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LOURN ! Son of Amos, mourn! in accent lhar|i 
Of angry forrow ftrike thy Jieav'niy harp. 
Mourn ! thou fublimeft of the fainted choir f 
Thofe lips, that, touch'd with thy cceleftial fire, 
Clear'd, from the gather'd clouds of many an age, 5 
'^rhe bright'ning flame of thy prophetic rage ; 
Thofe lips, thro' Learning's facred fphere renownM, 
Have ftain'd their glory by a furvile found. 
Envy with ranc'rous joy thefe accents heard. 
And dwells with triumph on the fatal w^ordj !• 

Waging againft Renown eternal wars. 
Thus fhe infults the merit flie abhors : 
**' How has the radiance of the mitre ceas'd ! 
** Oblivion's poppy (hades the proftrate prieft : 
*' In dark fervility's expanding cave 1$ 

** Forgotten prelates hail thee from the grave ; 

♦ Sec Ifawh, chap. xlv. 



( 4 ) 

" O Lucifer ! of prophecy the ftar, 

** Rolling through Hebrew clouds thy radiant car ! 

** Art thou too fail'n as we ? Can Flatt'ry's tide 

*' Drown thy free fpirit and thy Attic pride ? 20 

** Is this the man who fpoke, in language ftrong, 

'* The praife of Liberty's Athenian fong ? 

** Bleft are her notes, but curfl the fordid things 

<* That prieftcraft offers to the pride of Kings ; 

•* For never, never (hall fair Freedom's hand 25 

*' Enroll one prelate in her facred band !" 

Peace f Envy, peace ! nor deem, with bigot rage. 
Long labours cancell'd by a hafty pa^e ; 
Nor, if a word unweigh'd her lips efcape. 
Paint injur'd Virtue in Corruption's (hape ! 3^ 

Shall fland'rous Prejudice, with gen'ral blame. 
Plunge ranks unfifced in the gulph of Shame ? 
If forae be fervile, fliall we madly rave 
That ev'ry churchman is in foul a Have ? 
Abhorr'd idea ! fraught with hafefl guile I 35 

Turn to the fpendid annals of our iile I 
See mitred Langton lead the patriot van. 
And bear, O Liberty ! thy facred plan f 
Though lufl of vengeance rtgal pride infiame 
To brand his virtue wiih rebellion's name, 40 

Still in the tented tield, from fear exempt. 
No menace (hakes him, and no oifers tempt ; 
Till England, fav'd from tyrannous control. 
Owes her bright charter to his guardian foul. 
Let Freedom's eye our later ftcry fearch ! 45 

Her modern champion iiTues from the church ; 
See Hoadley's perfevering zeal withdraw 
The veil of bigotry from heav'nly lav/ ; 

With 
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With decent truth expound, with reafo'n fcan 
God*8 gracious edidt, and the rights of man ! $o 

To (hield the dcareft gift of Nature's hand 
-iVas thine, pure fpirit ! and thy name (ball (land 
Engrav'd on Libert)' 's eternal roclc. 
With ardent Sidney, with the milder Locke, 
And guarded by the Mufe of Glory, (bine 55 

In manly Akenfide's immortal line. 
B'Jt thefe examples rife from hallo w'd earth 5 
The church has models ftill of living worth : 
Though fome grave bilhops, fond of dull repofe. 
Without a dream cf Learning's friends or foes, 60 

Enjoy their table,' or from thence withdrawn. 
Sink in foft (lumber on their (leeves ot* lawn; 
Though one fierce pedant, proud of ancicct rule, 
Rallily mifrook a fenate fur a fchool. 
Till aUj^'ry nobles bid his fury ceafe, 65 

And lalb'd the fiery pedag:)gue to peace; 
We boafl a Shipley, who widi tafle rtfi I'd 
Enjjys that riche-l treafure, wealth of mind ; 
Intent to pen, in l.cifurc's learned hour. 
His jufl Pliilippic on oppreflive powV, 70 

Or teach thy flov/'rs, Siniplicity, to bloom 
With Atcic fv/eetnefs o'er an Erglifli toi:;b. 
Nor you with honour can we fail co name. 
Law ! gen'rous guardian cf that fage's name,* 
Who made mild government v^ich faith agree, 7 J 

And ** (IrippM intolerance of every plea." 
Nor dignity corrupts, nor time fubdues 
Your fpirit, glowing with the nobleft views ; 
While your keen eyes, undimm'd by age, explore 
The utmoft depths of metaphyfic lore, 80 

* Sec the preface to the new edition of Locke, by the Bi(hop 
•f Carliae. 
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Still guard his fame, whofe genius you enjoy. 

And the dark fophift's baleful web deftroy. 

That feeks to (hroud, with fubtle falfehood fpitn. 

The praife of Freedom's fcientific Son ! 

O Lowth ! we faw thy radiant name on high 85 

Amid the the purexl lights of Learning's (ky ; 

And long, if true to Freedom's guiding voice. 

Long in thy fplendor fliall that fphere rejoice j 

One pafling vapour (hall dillolve away. 

And leave thy glory's unob(lru6led ray. 90 

But while on Fame's high precipice you ftand. 

Be nobly firm I nor bend the virtuous hand, 

Fill'd with rich fweets from Freedom's flow'ry mead. 

To pluck Servility's oblivious weed [ 

High in the Court's rank foil that creeper winds, 95 

And oft with dark embrace the Crofier binds ; 

While fqueez'd from thence the fubtle prelate flings 

Its lufcious poifon in the ear of IGngs. 

Nor fpread in courts alone thefe noxious leaves. 

My Lord, as largely as he pays, receives, lOo 

And fupple chaplains to a prelate bring 

A dofe as rich, as what he gives a King^ 

Such fycophants (could fuch to thee belong) 

Might, vent their venom on this friendly fong j 

** Shame on the wretch (chefe flatt'rers would exclaim) 

*' Who dares one accent of your voice to blame, 106 

*^ But fearing with your foes his name to blend, 

«* Yet, more abufive, calls himfelf your friend." 

No ! let that radiant Truth, whofe pow'r fupreme 

Rewards her genuine b.ud with Glory's beam, 1 10. 

Search my free fpirit, and pronounce it clear 

From meannefs, fpleen, malignity, or fear! 

To ardent friendfhip I my numbers owe ; 

Whate'er their failings, from that fourcc they flow ; 

If 
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If weak, yethoneft; if prefumptuous, true ; I'S 

Thy worth the motive, and thy fame the view ! 

The man whofe writings pure delight difpenfe. 

Enchant my fancy, or enlarge my fenfe, 

Whofe heav*nly wifdom mending human faults. 

Warms my chill'd virtue and my foul exalts j izo 

Friend of my bofom I this man declare. 

And in my inmoft heart the treafure v/ear, 

Bifliop or clerk! his fortune bright or blank ! 

Revered as noble whatfoe'er his rank ! 

His praife I echo with a fond acclaim, '* 12$ 

Joy in his health, and triumph in his fame. 

With pure attachment, and with joy refin'd, 

I boaft fuchfrienddip with thy letter'd mind. 

Whene'er, with deep delight and new regard. 

We fearch thy comments on each Hebrew bard, 130 

Where thy bold precepts to young miad« impart 

The end and value of the poet's art. 

Its pow'rs ennobled by applaufe like thine. 

Yet more we idolize that art divine ; 

* In that fair Virtue's living voice we hear, 135 

In that behold her living form appear : 

With joy the juflice of your wrath we own. 

When your mild fpirit takes a (harper tone. 

When touch'd by Warburton's vindictive gall 

It fires at Freedom's controverfial call ; 140 

From wounded Genius flows your fplendidline. 

As from the trodden grape the (parkling wine : 

Your hand, like Ifrael's unanointed King 

Launching the pebble from his certain fling. 

Strikes to the duft Frefumption's mighty boaft, 145 

The proud Goliaii of her critic hoft, 

• Vivas hic Tirlutis voces audiraus, vivam cHigicm cernimus. 

Lowth de Poetics fmc et ntilitate. 

B 4 Thut 
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Thus rob'd in honour of the richeft dye, 
And vi wM by Frocdom with a parents eye, 
Frum thee that goclefs with amazement hears 
One not? thit Ibu^ds dilcordant in her ears ; 150 

Wild fparlcles flafli from her a'Tonilt'd eyes, 
O fdve my falt'ring fon ({he fondly cries) 
Call his pad glories to his fharpen'd fight, 
• And kt him learn from their colledled light. 
My fiow'rs, immortal, fear no winter's frown ; ' 155 
While loft in darkncfs Adulation's down 
Flies like the gofTamer, that whirlwinds bear. 
In fport contemptuous, through the wafte of air. 
Tell him, though bright the fmile of Kings may feem. 
There (hines a jewel of a brighter beam, i6« 

Above that fmile, all human wealth above, 
' Fis worn by Keppel in his country's love. 
Shall Lowth adapt no more his Attic ftyle 
•To the meridian of my fav'rite ifle ? 
But feebly fpeak, in France's languid tone, 165 

Faint as beneath Oppreilion's burning zone ? 
Or, blazing only v/ith a bigot's fire. 
Awake the flumb'ring flames of regal ire ; 
Stretch the ftate-theorift on Priellhood's rack. 
And from the pulpit* aim the perfonal attack ? 170 
Far other precepts fuit the hallow'd fage. 
Who aims to purify this venal age : 
With jufter wrath our mitred Lords declaim 
On man's adult'rous guilt, and woman's (hame j 
Yes f lovely woman ! Falhion's wayward fpleea 175 
Has idly plung'd, like Egypt's g'ddy queen. 
Thy purity, that pearl of richeft price. 
In the deep chalice ofdifTolving Vice. 
Though thy unblufhing frailties fcorn excufe. 
Let Pity ftill her palliatives produce I 180 

* See the late fermon by the Bifliop of London, and his note oa 
Dr. Price. 

Coafirm'd 
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Confirm'd by ages, let this truth be known, 

* Thy Honour's guardian firft forgets his own : 

While man holds Freedom as the nobleft wealth. 

Pride of his heart, and of his days the health, 

"With native charms his fair companion's grac'd, iSs 

If plain, yet lovely ; and if fimple, chafle; 

Endearing age fuccecds to rapt'rous youth. 

Her life is virtue, and her love is truth. 

But, when her guard, in Luxury's venal hour. 

Yields his chafte foul a proflitute to Pow'r, 190 

Heav'n, in juft vengeance on the abjedl Have, 

Corrupts the pureft gift its bounty gave ; 

The tree of Comfort bears the thorn of Strife, 

And poifon'd marriage grows the peft of life i 

Ills after ills in dire fucceffion flow, igj 

And private mifery mounts to public woe. 

O Lowth ? whofe voice, by pureft Learning taught 

To fpeak the language of exalted thought. 

May beft encounter Vice's murk^ crew. 

And Faith and Virtue's fainung pow'rs renew, 200 

Still by fage efforts of a foul fublime 

Conect the rank abufes of the time ! 

Rememb'ring ftill, with Wifdom's juft regard, 

+ Thy fav'rite maxim of the Attic bard : 

** As from the clouds burfts forth the weight, of fnow, 

*' Lightnings or hail, that blaft the fcene below, 206 

** So burfts the ruin of a finking State 

*' From the dark vices of the guiUy grate.'* 

In this bleft iHe, and (hining only here, 

Aftraea, fafe in Freedom's guardian fpear, 210 

• ThU U particularly proved by the celebrftted chtftity of the 
Roman Ladies in the early days of the republic : and yet more by 
that of our Gothic anceftors in the pu-^cfl age« 01 Chivalry. 

Sec Stuart's adnnrsble V cw ofScJcty in Europe, 
•f* Etc iri^tfXtij Vt^£TO(t x,*^»oi [Mto^ uli X^^a{i1|( 

B 5 TLx^«>\qw'^^%a%, 



( lo ) 

With native boldnefs in her balance flings 

The weak, the mighty ; Minifters and Kings ; ' 

And Piety's blind zeal would curfe the land^ 

If it could force this balance from her hand. 

Rife, then ! O rife ! with Hoadley's fpirit fir'd, a 15 

But in thy richer eloquence attirM ; 

Teach us to guard fromev'ry mean control 

That manly vigour of the judging foul. 

Which Faith approves, which Loyalty allows ! 

Teach us, while Honour to thy dodtrine bow, ZZQ 

That Duty's praifein no blind worfhiplies, 

ButReafon's homage to the juftand wife ! 

So to thy Country, to thy God endear'd. 

By Heav'n protected as on earth r^ver'd. 

May thy mild age inpureft fame rejoice ; 22$ 

In fame, where Envy hears no jarring voice. 

So may Religion, with divine relief. 

Drop her ricli balm on thy parental grief I 

May thy fweet comforter, the heav'nly Mufe, 

Who fondly treafures Sorrow's (acred dews, 230 

In Glory's vafe preferve the precious tear 

Shed by paternal Love on Beauty's bier ! 

And O ! when thou, to Learning's deep regret, 

Muft pay at Nature's call our common debt ; 

While life's laft murmurs fhake the parching throat. 

And Pity catches that portentous note ; 236 

While in its hollow orb the rolling eye 

Of Hope is turn'd convlufive to the fey. 

May holieft vifitants, each fainted (eer 

Whofe well known accents warble in thine ear, 24© 

Defcend, with mercy's delegated pow'r,. . 

To foothe the anguifli of that awful hour ; 

With lenient aid releafe thy ftruggling breath. 

Guide thy freed fpirit through the gates of Death, 

Shew 
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Shew thee, emerging from this earthlj (torro^ 24 J 

Thy lov'd Maria in a feraph's form. 

And give thee, gazing on the Throne of Grace, 

* To view thy mighty Maker face to face. 

• This bold expreffion of exalted piety was boFrowed from St. 
Panl, by the great Coade, the .ublime and enviable circuinftancea 
of whofe death are thus defcribed by the eloquent Boffuct 
** Ooi, dit il, nous verrons Dieu Comme il eft, face & face, il 
** repetoit ea Latin, avec un gout merveilleux, ces grands mots ; 
*^ Sicut! eft I facie ad faciem, et on ne fe laftbit point de le voir 
« dans ce doux traafport/* 

Oraiibn Fonebre le Louis de Bourboo' 
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EPISTLE I. 



A ERISH that critic pride, which oft has hurl'd 

Jts empty thunders o'er the Epic world ; 

Which, eager to extend its mimic reign. 

Would bind free fancy in a fervile chain ; 

With papal rage the eye of Genius blind, 5 

And bar the gates of Glory on the mind I 

Such dark decrees have lettered Bigots pennM *, 
Yet feizM that honorM name, the Poet's Friend, 
But Learning from her page their laws will blot i 
Scorn'd be their arrogance ! their nameforjot ! lO 

Th* indignant Bard, abhorring bafc controul. 
Seeks the juft Critic of congenial foul. 
Say! Mason, Judge and Mafter of the Lyre! 
Harmonious Chief of Britain's living Choir, 
Say ! wilt thou liflen to his weaker drains, 1 5 

Who pants to range round Fancy's rich domains j 
To vindicate her empire, and difown 
Proud Syftem, feated on her injur'd throne ? 

♦ Vcr. 7. Sec N O T E 1. 

Come I 



( i8 ) 
Come ! while thy Mufe, contented with applaufe. 
Gives to hergraceful fong a little pAufe, 2% 

£njoyingtriumphs paft ; tC Icilure hid 
In thy fweet Garden's variegated (hade. 
Or fondly hanging on fome favorite Oak 
That Harp, whole notes the fate of Mona fpoke. 
Strung by the facred Druid's focial band, 25 

And wifely trufted to thy kindred hand ! 
Come ! for thy liberal and ingenuous heart 
Can aid a Brother in this made art ; 
Let us, and Freedom be our guide, explore 
The highefl: province of poetic lore, 30 

Free the young Bard from that opprefllve awe. 
Which feels Opinion's rule as Reafon's law. 
And from his fpirit bid vain fears depart. 
Of weaken'd Nature and exhauftcd Art ! 
Phantoms! that literary fpleen conceives! 35 

Dullnefs adopt', and Indolence believes ! 
While withadvent'rous ftep we wind along 
Th* expanfive regions of Heroic fong, 
From different fources let our fearch explain 
Why few the Chieftains of this wide domain. 40 

Haply, infpiriting poetic youth. 
Our verfe may prove this animating truth. 
That Poefy's fublime, negledtcd field. 
May flill new laurels to Ambition yield ; 
Her Epic trumpet, in a modern hand, 45 

Still make the fpirit glow, the heart expand. 
Ee fuch our dodtrine ! our enlivening aim 
The Mafe's honor, and our Country's fame ; 

Tnou firfl: and faireft of the focial Arts ! 
Sovereign cf liberal fouls, and feeling hearts, 50 

If, in devotion to thy heavenly charms, 
I clafp'd thy altar wlih my infant arms. 

For 
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For thee neglected the wide field of wealth. 
The toils of int'reft, and the f'ports of health. 
Enchanting Poefy ! that zeal repay 55 

With powers to fing thy univeHal fway ! 
To trace thy progrefs from thy difbnt birth. 
Heaven's pure defcendant ! dear delight of Earth ! 
Charm of all regions ! to no age confin'd ! 
The prime ennobler of th' afpiring mind ! 60 

Nor will thy dignity, fweet Power! difdain 
AVhatFiftion utters in her idle drain. 
Thy fportive Friend ! who, mocking folemn Truth, 
Tells her fond tales of thy untutor'd youth. 
As wrong'd Latona (fo her tale begins) 63 

To Delphos travell'd with her youthful twins > 
Th* envenom'd Python, with terrific fway, 
Crofs'd the fair Goddefs in her dcftinM way : 
The heavenly parent, in the wild alarm. 
Her little Dian in her anxious arm, 7^ 

High on a ftoiie, which fhe in terror trod. 
Cried to her filial guard, the Archer God, 
Bidding with force, that fpoke the Mother's hearty 
Her ygung Apollo launch his ready dart ; 
In meafurM founds her rapid mandate flowed, 7$ 

The firft foundation of the future Ode ! 

Thus, at theit banquets, fibling Greeks rehearfe * 

1 he &ncied origin of facred Vcrfe : 

And though coW Reafon may with fcorn aiTail, 

Cr turn contemptuous from their fimple tale, 80 

Ytt, Poefy ! thy fifter Art may ftoop 

From this weak (ketch to paint the iirpaflJonM group. 

Though tafte refin'd to modern Verfe deny 

The hacknied pageants of the Pagan (ky, 

t Vcr. 77. Stc NOTE U. 

Their 
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Their finking radiance (lill the Canvafs warm*. 
Painting ftill glories in their graceful forms ; 
Norcanft thou envy, if the world agree 
To grant thy Sifter claims denied to thee ; 
For thee, the happier Art ! the elder-born ! 
Superior rights and dearer charms adorn : 
Confin'd (he catches, with obfervance keen. 
Her fingle moment of the changeful fcene ; 
But thou, endu'd with energy fublime, 
Unqueftion'd arbiter of fpace and time f 
Canftjoin the diftant, the unknown create. 
And, while Exiftence fields thee all her ftate. 
On the aftonifn'd mind profufely pour 
Myriads of forms, that Fancy muft adore. 
Yet of thy boundlefs power tlie deareft part 
Is firm pofleillon of the feeling Heart : 
No progeny of Chance, by Labor taught. 
No flow-form'd creature of fcholaftic thought. 
The child of Paffion thou ! thy lyre (he ftrung. 
To her parental notes (he tun'd thy tongue ; 
Gave thee her boldeft fwell, her fofteft tone. 
And made the ccmpafs of her voice thy own. 

To Admiration, fource cf joy refin'd ! 
Ghafte, lovely mover of the iiraple mind ! 
To her, though fceptics, in their pride, declaim. 
With many an infnlt, on her injur'd name ; 
To her; fweet Foefy I we owe thy birth. 
Thou firft encomiaft of the fruitful Earth ! 
By her infpir'd, the earlieft mortal found 
The ear-delighting charm of meafur'd found ; 
He hail'd the Maker of a world fo fair. 
And the firft accent of his fong was prayer. 
O, moft attractive of thofe airy Powers, 
Who moft illuminate Man's chequer'd hours ! 



1 
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Is there an Art, in all the group divine, 
Whofedawn of Being muft not }icld to thine r 120 
Religion's felf, whofe provident controul 
Takes from fierce Man his anarchy of foul. 
She o'er thy youth with fond afFeclion hun^, 
Andborrow'd n^ufic from thy infant tongue. 
Law, (lernerLaw, v^rhofe potent voice impreft 12$ 
Severed terror on the human breaft, 
^ith thy frelh flow'rs her aweful figure crown'd, 
Andfpokeher mandate in thy foftcr found. 
L'cncold Philofophy, whom later days 
Saw thy mean rival, envious cf thy praife ; 130 

Who clos'd againft thee her ungrateful arms^ 
And urg'd her Plato to defame thy charms ; 
She from thy childhood gain'd no fruitlels aid, 
^rom thee (he learnt her tahnt to perfiiade. 
Gay Nature \ iew'd thee with a fm'ling gUnc^, 135 

'^he Graces round thee fram'd the frolic dance : 
And well might fcftive Joy thy fa\or courj ; 
Thy fong turn'd ftrife to peace, and toil to fporr, 
^xhaufted Vigor at thy voice rcviv'd, 
A.r.d Mirth from thee herdeaiefl charm doriv'd. 
^ riumphant Love, in thy alliance bhiu, i^i 

H.nlarg'd his empire o'tr the gentle breai ; 
His torch alfum'd new ladre fiom thvLicath, 
And his clear fiame de'!i<.:d the clouds of death. 
Butof the fplend'd train, who f:;lt thy Iway, 145 

^rdrev/ exiftence from thy vital ray. 
Glory, withfondeil zeal, proclaim'd thy might, 
Andhail'd thee viftor of oblivious Ni^ht. 
Her martial trumpet to thy hand ilie gave, 
■^f Once to quicken, and reward the Brave : i Jq 

^t founds — his blood the kindling Hero pays, 
^ cheap and ready price for thy eternal praife ! 
J^o'^ielfilh Fear th' immortal ftrain deride, 
A^d mock the Warrior's wifli as frantx pride I 
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Ye gallant, haplefs Dead of dilhnt time, 155 

Whcfe fame has perifh'd unembahr.M in rhyme, 
As thro' the defert air jour afhes fly. 
In Fancy's ear the namelefs atoms cry, 
" To us, unhappy I cruel Fates refufe 
«* The weli'earn'd record of th' applauding Mufe." 
Lied are thofe Chiefs, who, blazon'd on her roll, 16 I 
Still w aken virtue in each kindred foul 1 
Their bright exiftence ftill on earth prolong. 
And fliine for ever in the death lefsfong. 
Yet oft Oblivion, in a treacherous (hade, 165 

Has funk the tuneful rites to Valor paid j 
Her palfied lips refufing to rehearfe 
The facred, old, traditionary verfe. 

As well the curious eye, with keen defire. 
Might hope to catch that fpark of vital fire, 17^ 

Which fird thro' Chaos (hot a fudden light. 
And quicken'd Nature in its tranfient flight j 
As the fond ear to catch the fleeting note. 
Which on the ravifli'd air was heard to float. 
When Erft the Mufe her Epic ftrain began, 17^ 

And every liU'ning Chief grew more than Man. 

But, as the Ruler of the new-born day 
From Chaos rofe, in glory's rich array ; 
So from deep (hades, impenetrably flrong. 
That (hroud the darken'd world of antient fong, 18^ 

Bright Homer burds, magnificently clear, 
Thefolar Ldrd of that poetic fphere ; 
Before whofe blaze, in wide luxuriance fpread. 
Each Grecian Star hides his diminifli'd head » 
Whofe beams departed yet enchant the fight, 1 85 

In Latium's fofter, challe, refleQcd light. 

Sat 
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Say ye ! wliofe curious pbilofophic eye 
Whes the depth where Nature's fecrets lie ; 
Ye, who can tell, how her' capricious fit 
I^reds the flow and ebb of human wi t, 190 

And why, obedient tohec quick command, 
Spring.tides of Genius now enrich her fav'rite land, 
Now fink, by her to difFerent climes alfign'd. 
And only leave fome worthlefs weeds behind f 
%■' why in Greece, unrivalM and alone, 195 

^he Sovereign Poet grac'd his Epic ihrone ? 
^^^y did the realm that echoed his renown, 
^oduce no kindred heir to claim his crown ? 
*^> as the liberal mind delights to think, 
fancy's rich flow''rs their vital effence drink 200 

j^^'om Liberty's pure ftreams, that largely roll 
J^ieirquick'ning virtue thro' the Poet's foul ; 
^^j, in the period when this Friend of Earth 
^de Greece the model of heroic worth, 
And faw her votaries adt, beneath her fway, aoj 

^^^nes more fublime than Fidion can difplay, 
J^hy did the Epic Mufe's filent lyre * 
^*^^ink from thofe feats that fummon'd all her fire ? 
^^ if, as courtly Theorifts maintain, 
^He Mufes revel in a Monarch's reign ; 210 

^iiy, when young Ammon's foul, athirft for fame, 
^^ird every Art to celebrate his name; 
^ten ready Painting, at his fovereign nod, 
*^ith aweful thunder arai'd this mimic God ; 
^hy did coy Poefy, tho' fondly woo'd, 215 

*^efufe that dearer fraile for which he fued, 
*^nd fee him (bed, in martial Honor's bloom, 
T^lie tear of envy on Achillts' tomb ? 
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In vain would Reafon thofe nice queftions fol 
Which the fine play of mental powers involve : 
In Bards of ancient time, with genius fraught, 
What mind can trace how thought engender'd th( 
How little hints awalc'd the large defign. 
And fubtle Fancy fpun her variegated line ? 
Ye fober Critics, of no vulgar note. 
But fuch as learning's fons are proud to quote. 
The progrefs of Homeric verfe explain. 
As if their fouls had lodg'd in Homer's brain. 
Laughs not the fpirit of poetic frame. 
However flightly warm'd by Fancy's flame. 
When grave Boffu by Syftem's (ludied laws * 
The Grecian Bard's ideal picture draws. 
And wifely tells us, that his Song arofe 
As the good Parfon's quiet Sermon grows ; 
Who, while his eafy thoughts no preffure find 
From hofts of images that croud the mind, 
Firll calmly fettles on fome moral text. 
Then creeps— from one diviHon — to the next ? 
Nor, if poetic minds more (lowly drudge 
Thro' the cold comments of this Gallic judge. 
Will their indignant fpirit lefs deride 
That fubtle Pedant's more prefumptive pride, 
Whofe bloated page, with arrogance replete. 
Imputes to Virgil his own dark conceit : f 
And from the tcrtur'd Poet dares to draw, 
That latent fenfe, which Ho?»ace never faw; 
Which, if on foiid proof, more (Irongly built, 
Muft brand the injur'd B;4rd wich impious guilt. 

While fuch Ditftators their vain eirorts wallc 
In the dark vifions of didemperM Tatle, 

* Vcr. 231. £«c NOTE IV. 
f Vcr. 244. Sec NOTE V. 



( 25 ) 

Let us that pleafing, happier light purfue, 

Wliich beams benignant from the milder few i 

Wio, juftly confcious of the doubts that ftart 

In all nice queftions on each finer Art, 

^'ith modeft doubt aflign each likely caufe^ 255 

fiut dare to didlate no decifive laws f 

Tis faid by one, who, with this candid claim, * 
Has gain*d no fading wreath of Critic fame, 
^Ho, fondly lift'ning to her various rhyme. 
Has mark'd the Mufe's ftep thro' many a clime ; z6o 
That, where the fettled Rules of Writing fpread, 
^here Learning's code of Critic Law is read, 
^M other treafures deck th' eiilighten'd (bore, 

*^he germs of Fancy ripen there no more. 
^^^ Critics then, that bold, inrperious tribe ! 265 

* ^e Guards of Genius, who his path prefcribe 5 
"^re they like Vifirs in an Eaftern court, 
^^0 fap the very power they fhould fupport ? 
^^hofe fpecious wiles the royal mind unnerve, 
^'^d fink the monarch they pretend to fervc. 270 

^^ I of their value higher far I deem; 
And prize their ufeful toil with fond efteem. 
^'^hen Lowth's firm fpirit leads him to explore 
^he hallow'd confines of Hebraic lore, 
*^hen his free pages, luminous and bold, 27 5 

'^He glorious end of Poefy unfold, 
^Hert her powers, her dignity defend, 
A^d fpeak her, as Ihe is, fair Freedom's friend i 
^^*hen thus he (hines his mitred Peers above, 
* view his warmth with reverential love ; 280 

^^I'oud, if my verfe may catch reflected light 
^i^omthe rich fplendorofa mind fo bright. 

* Vcr. 457. Sec NOTE VI. 
VoL.JL C Blest 



( 26 ) 

Blest be the names, to no vain fyftem tied. 
Who render Learning's blaze an ufeful guide, 
A friendly beacon, rais'd on high to teach 
The wand'ring bark to fliun the fhallow beach. 
But O ! ye noble, and afpiring few, 
Whofe ardent fouls poetic fame purfue. 
Ye, on whom fmiling Heaven, perfedion's fource. 
Seems to beftow unli mi table force. 
The inborn vigor of your fouls defend. 
Nor lean too fondly on the firmed friend ! 
Geniu$ may fink on Criticifm's breaft. 
By weak dependance on her truth oppreft. 
Sleep on her lap, and ftretch his lifelefs length. 
Shorn by her fbothing hand of all his fbength. 

Thou wilt not. Mason f thou, whofe genei 
heart 
Muft feel that Freedom is the foul of Art, 
Thou wilt not hold me arrogant or vain. 
If I advife the young poetic train 
To deem infallible no Critic's word ; 
Not e'en the dictates of thy Attic Hurd : 
No ! not the Stagyrite's unqueftionM page. 
The Sire of Critics, fandlified by age ! 
The noUeft' minds, with folid reafon bleft. 
Who. feel that faculty above the reft, 
Who argue on ihofe arts they never try. 
Exalt that R-eafon chey fo oft apply. 
Till in its .pride, with tyrannous controul. 
It cru(h the kindred talents of the foul ; 
And hence, in every Art, will fyftems rife. 
Which Fancy muft furvey with angry eyes ; 
And at the lightning of her fcornfal (mile. 
In frequent ruin finks the labor'd pile. 
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How oft, my Romnby ! have I known tliy vein 315 
Swell with indignant heat and generous paio> 
To hear, in terms both arrogant and tame. 
Some reas'ning Pedant on thy art declaim : 
Its laws and limits when his fov'reign taftc 
^th firm precifion has minutely trac'd, 320 

And in the clofe of a decifive fpeech 
^ronouncM fome point beyond the Penci Vs reach 
How has thy Genius, by one rapid ftrokc, 
Refuted all the fapient thjngs he fpoke ! 
^hy Canvafs placing, in the cleared light, 325 

disown Impoffible before his fight ! 
^ might the Bard who loves thy mental fire, 
^^Hio to thy fame attun'd his early lyre, 
^^arn from thy Genius, when dull Fops decide, 
^<^ to refute their fyftematic pride! 33© 

f-'^thim, at lead, fucceeding Poets warn 
^o view the Pedant's loie with doubt, or fcorn, 
^T^d e'en to queftion, with a fpirit free, 
*^ HabliOiM Critics of the firft degree f 
f^-rnong the names that Judgment loves to praife, 33$ 
"*^^lie pride of ancient, or of modern days; 
^^hat Laws of Poefy can Learning (hew 
:^bovethe Critic fong of fage Despreaux? 
*^ is fancy elegant, his judgment nice, 
"is method cafy, and his ftyle concile ; 34Q 

T^he Bard of Reafon, with her Vigor fraught, 
^"Icr pureft dodtrine he divinely taught j 
^or taught in vain ! His precept clear arid chaftc 
^eform'd the. errore of corrupted Tafte j 
A.nd French Imagination, who was bit 345 

^y that Tarantula, diftortcd Wit, 
Ceafing her antic gambols to rehearfe, 
^Icft the pure magic of his healing verfe : 
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With his loud fame applauding Europe rung. 
And hisjuft praife a rival Poet fung. 
Yet, had this Friend of Verfe-devoted Youth, 
This tuneful Teacher of Poetic truth. 
Had he but chanc'd his dodtrine to difFufe 
Ere Milton commun'd with his facred Mufe ; 
And could that Englifli, felf-dependant foul. 
Born with fuch energy as mocks controul. 
Could his high fpirit, with fiibraillive awe. 
Have ftoop'd to liden to a Gallic Law j 
His hallow'd fubjedl, by that Law forbid *, 
Might ftill have laid in filent darknefs hid. 
And this bright Sun not rifing in our fphere. 
Homer had wanted ftill his true compeer. 

From hence/let Genius to himfelf be juft, - 
Hence learn, ye Bards, a liberal diftruft ; 
Whene'er 'tis faid, by Syftem's haughty Son, 
That what He cannot do, can ne'er be done, 
'Tis Fancy's right th' exalted throne to prefs, 
Whofe height proud Syftem can but blindly guefs 
Springs, whofe exiftence Ibe denies, unlock. 
And call rich torrents from the flinty rock. 
Let the true Poet, who would build a name 
In noble rivalfhip of antient fame. 
When he would plan, to triumph over Time, 
The fplendid fabric of his lofty rhyme. 
Let him the pride of Conftantine affume, 
Th' imperial Founder of the fecond Rome, 
Who fcorn'd all limits to his work affign'd, t 
Save by th' infpiring God who rul'd his mind ; 

* Vcr. 359. Sec N O T E VII. 
t Ver. 377. Sec N O T E VIII. 
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0^ Kke the fabled * Jove, to afcertain 
^lie doubtful confines of his wide domain, 380 

^wo Eagles let him fend of equal wing, 
*^ofe different flight may form a perfe^ ring, 
"^^d, at the point where Senfe and Fancy meet, 
■* here fafely bold, and though fublime di(creet, 
^'s fame*s foundation let him firmly la^, 385 

^or dread the danger of difputed fway I 

Vet, if the Bard to glory mud aipire 
^y free exertion of unhorrowM fire, 
jj^r, like the Claffic Bigot, vainly deem 
f^^ modern Mufe can challenge juft eftcem, 390 

^'ilefs her robe in every fold be preft 
^o fall precifely like the Grecian veft >, 
Jf^the blind notion he mud boldly (hun, 
"* hat Beauty's countlefs forms are only one, 
"'^nd not, when Fancy, from her magic hoard, 395 
Would blindly bring him treafutes unexplored, 
^ap her light wand, and force her hand to bear 
*rhe heavier Compafs, and the formal Square 1 
Let him no lefs their dangerous pride decline. 
Who fingly criticife their own defign* 400 

In that nice toil what various perils lurk I 
Not Pride alone may mar the needful work ; 
But foes more common to the feeling nerve. 
Where Tafte and Genius dwell with coy Referve^ 

• J^upitcr, ut pcrhibent, fpatium quum difccrc velJct 
Nature, regni nefcius ipfe fui, 
Armiferos utrimque duos squalibus alls 

Mifit ab Eoit Occlduifque plagis. 
ParnaiTus geminos fertur junxifTc volatus; 
Contulit alternas Pythios axis aves. 

C J 't^ 
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The fickly Doubt, with modeft weaknefs fraught. 

The languid Tedium of o'er labourM thought, 406 

The Pain to feel the growing work behind 

The finifh'd racdcl in the forming mind ; 

Thofe foes, that oft the Poet's bofom pierce, 

Thefe! that condemiM to fire Virgilian Vcrfe, 410 

Prove that the Bard, a bold, yet trembling elf. 

Should find a Critic firmer than himfelf. 

But what fine Spirit will aflume the Judge, 

Patient thro' all this irkfome toil to drudge ? 

'Tis here, O Friendlhip ! here thy glories Ibinej 415 

The hard, th' important ta(k is only thine ^ 

For thou alone canft all the powers unite, 

That juftly make it thy peculiar right : 

Thine the fixt eye, which at no foible wink? ; 

Thine the warm zeal, which utters all it thinks, 420 

In thofe fweet tones, that hafly Spleen difarm. 

That give to painful Truth a winning charm. 

And the quick hand of lifl'ning Genius teach. 

To grafp that excellence he burns to reach : 

Thou fweet Subduer of all mental ftrife ! 425 

Thou Sotircc of vigor, thou Support of life ! 

Nor Art nor Science could delight or live. 

Without that energy thy counfels give : 

Genius himfelf muft fink in dumb defpair, 

Unbleft, uncheriih'd by thy cheering care, 450 

Nor let the Bard, elate with youthful fire,- 
When Fancy to his hand prefents the lyre. 
When her ftrohg plumes his loaring ipirit lift, 
AVhen Friendfhip, Heaven's more high and holy gift. 
With zeal angelic prompts his daring flight, 435 

And round, him darts her doubt-difpelling light, v 

Let 
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Let him not then, by Vanity betray'd, 

Look with unjuft contempt on Learning's aid ! 

Bur, as th' advent'rous Seaman, to attain 

That bright renown which great Difcoverers gain, 440 

Conlults the conduft of each gallant name. 

Who fail'd before him in that chace of Fame, 

Reviews, with frequent glance, their ufeful chart, 

Marks all their aims, and fathoms all their art. 

So let the Poet trace their happy courfe, 445 

So bravely emulate their mental force, 

Whofe daring fouls, from many a different clime. 

Have nobly ventur'd on the fea of Rhyme ! 

Led by no fear, his fwelling fail to flack. 

Let him, with eager eyen, purfue the truck : 450 

Not like a Pirate, with infidious views 

To plunder every vcflel he purfues, 

But with juft hope to find yet farther (horei, 

And pafs each rival be almoil adores ! 
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AIL, mighty father of the Epic line. 
Thou vaft, prolific, intelledual Mine, 
Whence veins of ancient and of modern gold. 
The wealth of each poetic world, have rolPd ! 
Great Bard of Greece, whofe ever*during Verfe 5 

All ages venerate, all tongues rehearfe » 
Could blind idolatry be juftly paid. 
To aught of mental power by man difplay'd. 
To thee, tbou Sire of foul-exalting Song, 
That boundlefe worlhip might to thee belong } lo 

For, as thy Jove, on his Olympian throne. 
In his unriva:ird fway exults alone. 
Commanding nature by his awful nod. 
In high feclufion from each humbler God 5 
So (hines thy Genius thro' the cloud of years, jj 

Exalted far above thy Pagan peers 
By the rich fplendor of creative fire. 
And the deep thunder of thy martial lyre $ 
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The confcious world confeflcs thy controul. 

And hails thee Sovereign of the kindling foul. 20 

Yet, could thy mortal (hape revifit earthy 
How would it move, great Bard ! thy fcornful mirth. 
To hear vain Pedants to thy Verfe affign 
Scholaftic thoughts that never could be thine ; 
To hear the quaint conceits of modern Pride 2$ 

Blafpheme thy Fancy and thy Tafte deride ? 
When thus in Vanity's capricious fit. 
We fee thy fame traduc'd by Gallic wit, * 
We fee a Dwarf, who dares his foot to reft 
On a recumbent Giant's ample cheft, 3© 

And lifting his pert form to public fight, 
Boafts, like a child, his own fuperior height.. 
But neither envious Wit's malignant craft, 
Tho' arm'd with Ridicule's envenom'd (haft. 
Nor fickle Fafliion's more tyrannic fway,. 35 

Whofe var} ing voice the fons of Earth obey,. 
Can (hake tlie fclid bafe of thy renown. 
Or blaft the verdure of thy Laurel crown. 
Tho' Time, who from his many-colour'd wings. 
Scatters ten thoul^nd Iliad cs o'er human things, 40 

Has wrought unnumber'd changes fincethy birth. 
And given new features to the face of earth ; 
Tho' all thy Gods who Ihook the ftarry pole, 
Unqueftion'd Rulers of the Pagan foul. 
Are fallen with their fanes, in ruin hurl'd, 4.5 

Their worfliip vanifh'd from the enlighten'd world j 
Still its immortal force thy Song retains ; 
Still rules obedient man and fires his glowing veins ; 
For Nature's fclf, that great and conftant power. 
One and the fame thro' every changing hour, . 50 

* Vcr. 48. Sec NOTE I. 
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Gave thee each fecret of her reign to pierce. 
And ftampt her fignet on thy facred Vtrle ^ - 
That awful fignet, whofe imperial fway 
No age difputes, no regions difobey ; 
For at its fight the fubjed paflTions dart, 55 

And open all the pafTes of the heart* 

'TwAS Nature taught thy Genius to difplay 
That hoft of Charadters who grace thy lay ; 
So richly varied and fo vaft the (lore. 
Her plaflic hand can hardly model more : 60 

'Twas Nature, nobleft of poetic Guides,. 
Gave thee thy flowing Verfe, whofe 'copious tides 
Gufliing luxuriant from high Fancy's fource. 
By no vain art diverted in their fource. 
With fplerdid eafe, with fimple grandeur roll, 65 

Spread their free wealth, and fertilize the fouL 

There are, whom blind and erring zeal betrays 
To wound thy Genius with ill-judging praife j 
Who ralhly deem thee of all Arts the fire. 
Who draw dull fmoke from thy refplendent fire, 70 

Pretend thy fancied miracles to pierce. 
And form quaint riddles of thy cleared Verfe i 
Blind to thofe brighter charms and purer worth, 
>Which make thy Lays the lafiing joy of earth. 
For why has every age v/ith fond acclaim yc 

Swcird the loud note cfthy increafingfame ? 
Not that cold Study may from thee deduce 
Vain codes ofmyftic lore and laws abftrufe i 
But that thy Song prefents, like folar light, 
A world in adtion to tii' enraptur'd fight } 80 

That, with a force beyond th' enervate rules 
Of tame Philofophy*s pedantic Schools, 

Thy 
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Thy living Images in(lru6l mankind. 

Mould the juft heart, and fire th' heroic mind. 

E'en Socrates himfelf, that purcft Sage, * 85 

Imbib'd his Wifdom from thy moral page ; 

And haply Greece, the wonder of the Earth ' 

For feats of martial fire and civic worth. 

That glorious Land, of nobleft minds the nurfe. 

Owes her unrivall'd race to thy infpiring Verfe ; 90 

For O, what Greek, who in his youthful vein 

Had fe^t thy foul-invigorating ftrain. 

Who that had caught, amid the feftive throng. 

The public lefTon of thy patriot Song, 

Could ever ceafe to* feel his bofom fwell 95 

With zeal to dare, and paflion to excel. 

In thee thy grateful country juftly prais'd 

The nobleft Teacher of the tribes (he rais'd ; 

Thy voice, which doubly gave her fame to lafl-, 

Form'd future Heroes, white k fung the paft. 100 

Wh AT deep regret thy fond admirers feel. 
That mythologjc clouds thy life conceal ; 
That, like a diftant God, thou'rt darkly fhewn. 
Felt in thy Works, but in Thy felf unknown ! 
Perchance the (hades that hide thy mortal days 105 
From keen Affedtion'i difappointed gaze. 
And that Idolatry, lb fondly proud. 
With which thy Country to thy genius bowM, 
Might form the caufe why, kindling with thy fire. 
No Grecian rival ftruck thy Epic lyre ; 110 

Perchance, not feeing how thy fteps were train'd. 
How they the fummit of f arnaffus gained. 
On thy oppreflive Glory's flaming prjde. 
Young Emulation gaz'd, and gazing died. 
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The Mufes of the Attic Stage impart ii$ 

To many a Votarj their kindred art ; 
And (he who bids the Theban Eagle bear 
Her lyric thunder thro* the ftormy air. 
How high foe'er (he leads his daring flight,* 
Guides his bold rivals to an equal height. 1 20 

Of all the Grecian Bards in Glory's race, 
'Tis thine alone, by thy unequall'dpace. 
To reach the goal with loud applaufe, and hear 
Noftep approaching thine, no rival near. 
Yet may not Judgment with fevere difdain, 125 

Slight the young Rhodian*s variegated ftrain ;t 
Tho' with lels force heltrikcan humbler (hell. 
Beneath his hand the notes of Fa(non fwell. 
His tender genius, with alluring art, 
Difplays the tumult of the Virgin's heart, 130 

When Love, like quivering rays that never red. 
Darts thro' each vein, and vibrates in her breaft. 
Tho' Nature feel his Verfe, tho' (he declare 
Medea's magic is ftill potent there. 
Yet Fancy fees the (lighted Poet rove 1 35 

In penfive anger thro' th' Ely(ian Grove. 
From Critic (hades, whofe fupercilious pride 
His Song negledted, or his Powers decried. 
He turns indignant — unoppreft by fears. 
Behold, he feeks the fentence of his Peers. 140 

See their juft band his honeft claim allow. 
See pleafure lighten on his laurell'd brow } 
He foars the Critic's cold contempt above. 
For Virgil greets him with fraternal love ! 
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Hail, thou rich Column, on v^ofe high* wrought 
frame MS 

The Roman Mufe fupports her Epic fame f 
Hail, great Magician, whofe illufive charms 
Give pleafing luftre to a Tyrant's arms. 
To Jove's pure iceptre turn'd his iron rod. 
And made the Homicide a Guardian God ! 15© 

Hail, wond'rous Bard, to Glory's temple led 
Thro' paths that Genius rarely deigns to tread ;. 
For Imitation, fhe whofe fyren fong 
Betrays the (kiJful and unnerves the ftrong,^ 
Preferving thee on her perfidious (hore, 155 

Where many a Poet had been wreck'd before. 
Led thee to heights that charm th' aftonifh'd eye^ 
And with Invention's heaven in fplendor vie. 
As Rome herfelf, by long unwearied toil, 
Glean'd the fair produce of each foreign foil ^ 160 

From all her wide Dominions various parts 
Borrow'd their laws, their ufages, their arts j 
Imported knowledge from each adverfe zone, 
. And made the wifdom of the world her own : 
Thy patient fpiritthus, from every Bard 165 

Whofe mental riches won thy juft regard. 
Drew various treafure ; which thy (kill refin'd. 
And in the fabric of thy Verfe combin'd. 
It was thy glory, as thy fond defire. 
To echo tlie fwcet notes of Homer's lyre ^ 170 

But with an art thy hand alone can reach. 
An art that has endear'd the ftrain of each. 
So the young N}mph, v/hofe tender arms embrace 
An eider filler of entlianting grace. 
Though form'd herfeif with every power to pleafe. 
By genuine character and native eafe, 176 

Yet 
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Vet fondly copies from her favourite Fair 
Hermein, her motion, her attra6tive air. 
Her robe's nice fhape, her riband's pleafing hue. 
And every ornament that ftrikes the view j i8o 

But (he difplays, by imitative art. 
So quick a fpirit, andfo foft a heart. 
The graceful mimic while our eyes adore. 
We think the model cannot charm us more : 
Tho' feen together, each more lovely (hews, 185 

And by comparifon their beauty grows. 

Some Critics, to decide which Bard prevails. 
Weigh them like Jove, but not in golden fcalcs 1 
In their falfe balance th' injured Greek theyraift, 
Virgil finks loaded with their heavy praifc. ♦ 19® 
Ingenuous Bard, whofe mental rays divine 
Shaded by modeft doubts more fweetly (hine 1 
Thou whofe laft breath, unconfcious of the wrong, 
DoomM to deftrudlion thy fublimeft Song » 
How dull their incenfe in thy fight muft burn, 19S 

Jiow muft thy fpirit with abhorrence turn 
From their difgufting rites, who at thy (hrine 
Blafpheme thy Ma(ter's name, to honour thine ! 
More e^ual tribute, in their fimpler flowers. 
The Poets offer to your feparate powers } aoo 

For all poetic eyes delight to view 
Your different forms, and with devotion due 
In each the radiant Delphic God they own. 
By beauteous majefty diftinftly (hewn : 
But they behold the lofty Homer (land 105 

The bright Colo(rus of the Rhodian land. 
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Beneath wliofe fleet the waves fubmiflive roll, 
Whofe towering head appears to prop the pole ; 
Stupendous Image ? grand in every part. 
And feeming far above the reach of mortal art. 2i^ 

In thee, thou lovely Mantuan Bard, appear 
Thcfofter features of the Bclvidere ; 
That finifh'd grace which fafcinates all eyes. 
Yet from the copying hand elufive fiies : 2*4 

Charms fo complete, by fuch pure fpirit warm*d. 
They make lefs perfedl beauty feem defbrm'd. 

O HAD thy Mufe, whofe decorating (kill 
Could fpread rich foliage o'er die leaflefs hill | 
Had fhe, who knew with niced hand to frame 
The fwcet unperilLablc wreaths of Fame i 12« 

Had (he, exalted by a happier fate. 
Virtue's free Herald, and no Slave of State, 
DeckM worthier (hrines with her unfading flower. 
And given to Freedom what flie gave to power i 
Then with niore keen delight and warmer praife 22$ 
The world hadliftenM tothy bolder lays } 
Perchance had owM to thee (a mighty debt) 
Verfe where Perfedion her bright feal had fet. 
Where Art could nothing bhune, and Nature nought 
regret. 
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Of coarfer form, with lefs pathetic charms, 230 

Hating with Stoic pride a Tyrant's arms. 
In the keen fervor of that florid time 
When youthful Fancy pours her hafty rhyme. 
When all the mind's luxuriant (hoots appear, 
Untrimni'd by Art, by Intereft, or Fear, 235 

See daring Lucan for that wreath contend. 
Which Freedom twines for her poetic friend. 
•Tis thine, thou bold but injur'd Bard, *tis thine ! 
Tho* Critic fpleen infultthy rougher line j 

Tho* 
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'T^o' wrongM thy Genius, and thy name miiplac'd 

% vaindiftinaions of faftidious Tafte ; 241 

. ^'iJignant Freedom, with juft anger fir'd. 

Shall guard the Poet v/hom herfeif infpir'd. 
' What tho' thy early uncorredted page 

Betrays forae marks ofa degenerate age ; 245 

^ho' many a tumid point thy verfe contains, 

Lib warts prcjeftingfrom Herculean veins; 

Tho' like thy Cat o thy (lern Mafe appear, 

"sr manners rigid, and her frown auftere ; 

l-'te him, ftill breathing Freedom's genuine flame, 

J^iftice her idol. Public Good her aim, Z^t 

Well (be fupplies her want of fofter art 

% all the fterling treafures of the heart f 

By Energy, from Independence caught. 

And the free Vigor of unborrowed Thought. aSS 

Thou Bard moft injur'd by malicious fate. 

Could not thy Blood appeafe a Tyrant's hate } 

Muft He, ftill gaird by thy poetic claim, 

Withfafehood perfecute thy moral fame? 

Shall Hiftory*8 pen to aid his vengeance won,* 260 

Brand thee, brave Spirit, as an impious Son, 

Who meanly fearM to yield his vital flood. 

And fought his fafety by a Parent's blood ? 

Bafe calumny, at which Belief muft halt. 

And blind Credulity herfeif revolt. 265 

Could that firm youth become fo vile a flave, 

Whofe voice new energy to virtue gave ; 

Whofe Stoic foul all abje6t thoughts abhorr'd. 

And own*d no fordid paflion as its lord ; 

Who in the trying hour of mortal pain, 270 

While life was ebbing from his open vein. 

Alike unconfcious of Remorfe and Fear, 

His heart unfbaken, and his fenfes clear. 
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SmitM on his doom, and, like the fabled bird, 
Whofe mufic on Meander's bank was heard, 27$ 

Form'd into tuneful notes his parting breath. 
And fung th* approaches of undreaded death ? 
Rife, thou wrong'd hard, above Detraflion's reach, 
Whofe arts in vain thy various worth impeach ; 
Enjoy that fame thy fpirit knew to prize, aSo 

And view'd fo fondly with prophetic eyes. 
Tho' the nice Critics of faflidious France 
Survey thy Song with many a fcornful glance. 
And as a Goth the kinder judge accufe. 
Who with their great Cornbillb commends thy 
Mufe, -aSj 

Let Britain, eagar aa theLefbian State 
Toihield thy Pompey from the wrongs of Fate^ 
To thee with pride a fond attachment (hew. 
Thou Bard of Freedom, tho' the world's thy foe. 
As keenly fenfible of Beauty's fway, 290 

Let our juft ifle fuch generous honor pay 
To the fair partner of thy haplefs life. 
As Lefbos paid to Pompey*s lovely Wife. * 
Ye feeling Painters, who with genius warm 
Delineate Virtue in her fofteft form, 295 

Let Argentaria on your canvafs fliine,. { 
A graceful mourner at her Poet's (hrine ; 
For, nobly fearlefs of the Tyrant's hate. 
She mourns her murder'd Lord in folemn ftate j 
With pious care (he decks his fplendid tomb, 300 

Where the dark Cyprefs (beds its foothing gloom> 
There frequent takes her folitary (land. 
His dear Pharfalia in her faithful hand y 

» Vcr. 193. Sec NOTE VII. 
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and, whofe toil the Mufes ftill rehearfe, 
fondly copied his unfinifhM Verfe. 305 

(he bends before his recent urn, 
der Grief to Adoration turn, 
y Mourner, could my Song beftow 
ig glory on thy generous woe, 
iT age thy virtue (hould record, 3 10 

m (hould'ft live immortal as thy Lord, 
berty (hall crown with endlefs praife, 
I her caufe in Rome's degenerate days ; 
kehis Brutus, her fond eye regards, 
ils him as the lafl of Roman Bards. 3 1 5 
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LEST be the hand that with a generous carf) 
To the blight Crown which Learning loves to wear^ 
Reftores the gem, whofe luftre, faint and pale. 
Died in the fold of dark Oblivion's veil. 
Such praife, O Mason ! to the bard is due, 5 

In whofe fraternal guard thy Genius grew 1 
O'er whofe untimely. grave thy Lyre has paid 
its juft devotion to a Brother's (hade : 
And thus hereafter ftall the Britifli Mufe, 
In Memor>'s fane the faireft tablet chufe, i# 

To bid her fons your blended names admire. 
The pride of Frienddiip's as of Fancy's choir. 

Thy roodeftGiiAv, folicitoujs to pierce 
The dark and diilant fonrce of modern Verfe, 
By ftrings untried firft taught his Englifh Lyre 15 

To reach the Gothic Harp^s terrific fire : 
The North's wild fpedlres own his potent hand. 
And Heirs nine portals at his voice expand j 

Vol. IL D V/ith 
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With new exiftence by his Verfe endued. 
See Gothic Fable wakes her (hadowy brood, 20 

Whichy in the Runic rhymes of many a Scaid, 
With pleaHng dread our Northern fires appallM. 

Yr brave Progenitors, ye vigorous Source, 
Of modem Freedom and of Europe's force. 
While your rude minds, a third for martial ftrife, 2$ 
Mock'd all the meaner arts of polifhM life. 
The Mufe ftill led you by her magic clue. 
And from your favage ftrength new vigor drew. 
In War's dire field your dauntlefs Bards appeared. 
Aloft their animating harps they reatr'd, 30 

PourM through the charging hoft their potent flrain. 
And fwellM the fiery flood in Valor's vein. 

Souls thus infpired, in every fcene elate. 
Defied the utmoft rage of ad verfe fate j 
In tottVing death the Royal Captive fang, 35 

And fmiles of triumph hid his mortal pang. * 
Thus to brave Odin's Songs, our Northern fire. 
Rude, early framer of the modern Lyre, 
Fierce Freedom gave an energy fublime. 
Parent and Guardian of the Gothic Rhyme. 40 

Wh I L E nurtured in the North's protecting arms. 
The modern Mufe difplay'd her infant charms. 
Like Jove's undaunted Child her fpirit glow'd. 
And force Herculean in her cradle (hew'd ; 
Her native fcene in roughnefs flie furpaft, 45 

Her breath tempeftuous as the Northern blafl: : 
But, when to fofcer climes the vagrant flew. 
And bafk'd beneath a Iky of azure hue j 
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When for her throne the flowery South flie chofe. 
And form'd her crown of the Provenpan Rofe : 



I Warm'd by a bri^ter Sun's relaxing beams, 
Sfce tun'd her. altered voice to tender themes : 
Here her gay form a gaudier drefs afTumes, 
A.nd ibines in Chivalry's imperial plumes i 
Her votaries were proud Honor's myftic glove, 55 

And every lyre refounds Romantic Love s 
Save when, tg bufft Oppreflion's mental chain. 
Keen Satire mingles with this gallant train. 
Strikes Prieftly pride with Wit's vindiflive flaih. 
And galls the ghoftly Tyrant with her lafli. * 60 

Afraid of Poefy's cxpanfive flood, 
Thefe early Bards along the (hallows feud 
In fome light fkiff ; for on the depths untried ■ 
No full-trimm'd veifel floats in Epic pride* 

As infants, eager for regard, abound 65 

In fportive efforts of uncertain found. 
Before their little artlefs lips can reach 
The harder elements of perfe6t fpeech i 
So the young language of each modern clime 
Rofe by prefluiive lays to lofty rhyme. ^o 

Thro' many an age, while, in the Convent bred, 
O'er the chili'd mind fcholaftic darknefs fpread, 
Thofe keener Spirits, who from Nature caught 
The warmth that kindles to Poeric thought, 
Betray'd, Artibirion I by thy blind defire, - 75 

Struck with ill-fated zeal the Latian lyre, t 
Tho' Difcord's hand the jarring firings had croft. 
And all the fweetnels of their tone was loft* 

« Vcr. 5o. Sec N O T E H. 
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At length, fair Italy, luxuriant land, 80 

Where Art's rich flowers in earlieft bloom expand. 
Thy daring Dante his wild vifion fung, » 
And rais'd to Epic pomp his native Tongiie. 
Down Arno's ftream his new-form'd mufic floats. 
The proud vale echoing with his Tufcan notes. 
See the bold Bard now (ink and now afcend _ 8$ 

Wherever Thought can pierce or Life extend ; 
In his wide circuit from Hell's drear abyfs. 
Thro' purifying fcenes to realms of perfect blifs. 
He feenis begirt with all tbat airy throng. 
Who brighten or debafe the Poet's fong. 9^ 

Sublimeft Fancy now dire^s his march 
To opening worlds, through that infernal arch 
O'er whofe rough fummit aweful words are read. 
That freeze each entering f^ul with hopelefs dread. 
Now at her bidding his ftrong numbers flow, 9 

And rend the heart at Ugolino's woe ; 
While Nature's glory-giving tear btdews 
A tale enrivaird by the Grecian Mule. 
Now to thofe notes that milder gritf infpire. 
Pathetic tendernefs attunes his lyre, 10 

Which, foft as murmurs of the plaintive dove. 
Tells the fad ilfue of illicit love. 
Bu: all the worfe companions of his way 
Soon into different founds his ductile voice betray ; 
Satiric Fury now appears his guide 10 

Thro' thorny paths of Enmity and Pride ; 
Now quaint Conceit his wand'ring tleps mi Heads 
Thro' all the hideous forms that Folly breeds j 
NowPrief^ly DuUnefs the loft Bard enlhrouds 
In cold confufion and fcholafiic clouds. 1 1 

Unequal Spirit I'inthy various ftrain. 
With all their influence Li^ht and Darknefs reign : 
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In thy ilrange Verfe and wayward Theme alike 

New forms of Beauty aod Diforder ftrike \ 

Extremes of Harmony and Difcord dwell, i ' $ 

The Serapirs made and the Demon's yell ! 

The patient Reader, to thy merit juft, 

With tranfport glows, and fliudders withdifguft. 

Thy Failings fprang from thy difailrous time } 

Thy ftronger Beauties from a foul fublime, IZ9 

Wbofe vigor burft,. like the volcano's flame. 

From centriU darJuiefs to the fpltere of flainc. 

Op gentler mind, and with a heart to fctl 
The fondeft warmth of emulative zeal. 
Thy feftive Scholar, who ador'd thy Lays, 125 

And grac'd thy Genius with no fcanty praife. 
The gay JBocca.c i o, temptjs th' kalian Mule * 
More varied notes and different themes to chute ; 
Themes which her voice had dar*d not yet to found. 
Valour's heroic feats by Beauty crown'd. 1 30 

Sweet was the glowing Song ; but, flrange to tell. 
On his bold lyre Oblivion's (hadows fell } 
His richer Tales engrofs'd the World's regard. 
And the bright Novelift eclip^'d the Bard. 

In following age9, when Italia's fbore 135 

filaz'd with the riOng light of Clailic lore. 
Stern Sydem led, from her new-founded fchool, 
A Poet fafbion'd by her rigid rule : 
Behold my fon ! (his fapient Tut'refs) cried 139 

Who throws the bonds of Gothic rhyme alide ; 
For whom thefe hands the Grecian Lyre new llrung : 
She fpoke exulting, and Tr i s s i n o fung. f 

♦ Vcr. 147. See N O T E V. 
t Vcr. 144. See NOTE VI. 
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In his cold Verfe he kept her Critic laws. 

While Pedants own'd their power, and yawn'd applauie. 

Indignant Fancy, who with fcorn furvey'd 1 4J 
The fleepy honors to proud Syftem paid. 
Smiling to fee that on her rival's brow 
The Poppy lurk'd beneath the Laurel bough, 
RefolvM in fportive triumph to dilplay 
The rich extent of her fuperior fway : ^ !$• 

From Necromancy's hand, in happieft hour. 
She caught the rod of vifionary power ; 
And as alcfc the magic wand ihe raisM, 
A peerlefs bard with new effulgence blaz'd. 
Born every law of Syftem to difown, I JJ 

And rule by Fancy's bouodlefs power alone. 
High in mid air, between the Moon and £arth. 
The Bard of Pathos now, and now of Mirth, 
Pois'd with his lyre between a Griffin's wings. 
Her fportive darling, Ari osto, fings. i6o 

As the light cloud, whofe varying vapours fly. 
Driven by the zephyr of the evening (ky. 
Fixes and charms the never-wearied view. 
By taking every (hape and every hue ; ^ 

So, by Variety's fupreme controul, 165 

His changeful numbers feize the willing foul. 
Enchanted by his Song, Attention fits. 
With features catching every caft by fits, 
Like the fond infant, in whofe tender br/m 
Young Senfibility delights to reign v 170 

While rapid Joy and Pain each other chafe 
Thro' the foft mufcles of its April face. 
In vain the Oaves of Syftem would difcard 
From Glory's clalfic train this airy Bard ; 
Delighted Nature her gay fav'rite crownM, 175 

And Envy's clamor in her plaudit drownM. 

Sever 
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Swcre Morality, to cenfure mov'd, 

H/s wanton Lyre with jufter blame rcprovM ; 

Bat his fwect fong her anger fo beguird, 

Tiiac, ere ihe finiOiM her reproof, (he fmilM. 1 80 

Of chafter fire, a rival name fuccceds, 

Wliofe bold and glowing hand Religion leads : 

In foleran accent, and in facred (late, 

With claflic lore and ChrifHan zeal elate, 

Sircetly pathetic, and fublimely ftrong, 185 

Tasso begins his more majeftic fong; 
The Mufe of Sion, not imploi M in vain. 
Guides to th* impadlonM foul his heavenly Arain. 
Blulb, BoiLEAu, bluib, and for that pride atone. 
Which (landerM Genius far above thy own i 190 

And thou, great injurM Bard, thy ftation claim 
Amid the Demi-gods of Epic name 1 
Heir to a Mantle by the Mufes fpun. 
Of a poetic Sire the more poetic Son. * , 

Nor, tho* juft Fame her richer palm devote 195 
To the high-founding lyre of ferious note. 
Shall gay Tassoni want his feftive crown, t 
Who bani(h'd from the Mufe her aweful frown. 
And, tuning to light themes her lofty ftyle. 
O'er her grave features fpread a comic fmile* 200 

Such various Sons, of Epic fire poire((, 
Italia fofter^d on her feeling breaft. 

Spain, whofe bold genius with misjudging pride 
Ccrfteps true glory by too large a ftride, 

* Vtr. 194. See N O T E VH. 
t Vcf. 1^7. Sec N O T E VIII. 
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Claims higher merit from one Poet's birth, 205 

Who rivals all the different Bards of earth : 
With more than Niobe's parental boaft. 
She calls her fingle Son himfelf an Hoft, 
And rafiily judges that her Vega's lyre ♦ 
Is equal to the whole Aonian choir. 210 

Impetuous Poet ? whofe full brain fupplied 
Such floods of Verfe, and in fo quick a tide. 
Their rapid fwell, by its unrivall'd height. 
Pleased, yet producM more wonder than delight : 
Tho' thy free rhyme from Fancy's fountain gu(b. 
And with the grandeur of the torrent rufh, ^16 

Its troubled dreams in dark difoider roam. 
With all the torrent^s noife and all its foam. 
To Emulation fir'd by Ta»so*s ftraini 
Thy fpirit quitted the dramatic plain ii« 

To (eck thofe £pic heights, fublimtly Calm, 
Whence he had pluck'd hit Iduroeah palm 1 
But, vainly (Iruggling in a ta(k too hard. 
Sunk at tho feet of that fuperior Bard. 
Bratre Spaniard ! (till thy wounded pride cbnfola {22$ 
Time (hall not ftrike thy name from Glory's roll. 
On which thy generous and fraternal hand 
Emblaz'd each brother of thy tuneful band 5 
Thy Mufelhall (hare the frt-aife (be jt)y'd to give. 
And while thy language lafts thy fame (hall live. 23^ 
Perchance, tho' ftrange the paradox may feem. 
That Fame had rifen with a brighter beam. 
Had radiant Fancy lefsenrich'd thy mind : 
Her lavilh wealth, for wifer ufe defign'd, 
Rurn'd the Poet by its fplendtd lure, 255 

As India's mines have made his country poor. 
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With warmth more temperate, and in notes more 
clear,. 
That with Homeric richnefs fill the ear. 
The brave Erci lla founds, with potent breath, • 
His Epic trumpet in the fields of death. 240 

In fcenes of lavage war when Spain unfurlM 
Her bloody banners o'er the weftem world, 
\y\th all his Country'* virtues in his frame, 
V/rthoct the bafe alloy that (lain'd her name. 
In Danger's camp this military Bard, 245 

Whom Cynthia faw on his nocturnal guard. 
Recorded, in his bold defcriptive lav. 
The VaHous fortune of the finiOi'd day } 
Seizing the pen while Night's calm hours afford 
A tranfient iluraber to his latiate fword, 250 

With noble juftice his warm hand bellows 
The meed of Honor on Lis valiant foes. 
Howe'er precluded, by his generous aim. 
From high pretenfions lo inventive fame. 
His ftrongly-colour'd fcenes of fanguine ftrife, 255 

His ibfter pidurcs caught from Indian life. 
Above the vidonary forms of art. 
Fire the awaken'd mind and melt the heart. 

Tho' fierceft tnbes her galling fetters drag. 
Proud Spain mud (brike to Lufitai>ia's dag, 260 

Who fc ampler folds, in confcious triumph fpread. 
Wave o'er her Naval Poet's laureate head. 
Ye Nymplis of Tagus, from your golden cell. 
That caught the echo of his tuneful (hell, 
Rffe, and to deck your darling's Ihrine provide 265 
The richeft treafures that the deep may hide : 
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' From every land let grateful Commerce fiiower 
Her tribute to the Bird who fung her power •, 
As thofe rich gales, from whence his Gama caug 
A pleafing earned: of the prize he fought. 
The balmy fragrance of the Eaft dilpenfe. 
So deals his Song on the delighted fenfe, 
Aftoniibing, with fweets unknown before, 
Thofe who nc*er tafted but of claflic lore. 
Immortal Bard ! thy name with Gama vies. 
Thou, like thy Hero, with propitious ikies 
The fail of bold adventure haft unfurl'd. 
And in the Epic ocean found a world. 
•Twas thine to blend the Eagle and the Dove, 
At once the Bard of Glory and of Love : * 
Thy thanklefs Country heard thy varying lyre 
To Petrarch *8 Softnefs melt, andfwellto Ho 

Fire ! 
Boafl and lament, ungrateful land, a Name, 
In life, in death, thy honor and thy (hame. 

Thou nobler realm, whom vanity betrays 
To load thy letter'd fons with lavifb praife ; 
Where Eulogy, with one eternal fmile, + 
Heaps her faint rofes in a withering pile : 
A City milk- maid, on the firft of May, 
Who, pertly civil, and abfurdly gay. 
Forms her dull garland in fantaftic ftate. 
With ill-adjufted flow'rs and borrowed plate, 
Canft thou, felf-flattering France, with juftice v; 
One Epic laurel as thy native plant ? 
How oft a Gallic hand, with childilh fire. 
Has rattled Difcord on th* heroic lyre, 

• Ver. 180. Sec NOTE XL 
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While their dull aid aflbciate Critics bring, 

And vainly teach the ufc of every ftring ! 

In Morals, as, with many an empty boaft,' 

They pradtife virtue lea^l who preach it moft ; 300 

So, haughty Gallia, in thy Epic fchool. 

No great Examples rife, but many a Rule. * 

Yet, tho' unjuft to Tasso's nobler lays. 
Keen Bo i l e au (ball not want his proper praife ; % 
He, archly waving his fatiric rod 305 

Thro' the new path which firft Ta s so N i trod, 
Purfiiedhis fportive march in happy hour. 
And pluck'd from Satire's thorn a feftive flower* 
His facerdotal War (hall wake delight. 
And fmiles in Gravity herfelf excite, 310 

While Canons live to quarrel or to fea(^. 
And gall can tinge the fpirit of a Prieft. 

Nor, gentle Gresset, (hall thy fprightly rhyme t 
Ceafe to enchant the lift'ning ear of Time : 
la thee the Graces all their powers infill, 315 

To touch the Epic chords with playful (kill. 
The haplefs Parrot whom tJiy lays endear. 
In piety and woe the Trojan's peer ; 
His heart as tender, and his love more pure. 
Shall, like i^neas, live of fame fecure; 320 

While female hands, with many a tender word. 
Stroke the foft feathers of their f^v'rite bird. 

Yet not in childifh fport, or trifling joy. 
Do Gallic Fair-ones all their hpurs employ : 

• V«r. 302. Sec NOTE XIII. 
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See lovely Boccage, in ambition ftrong, * V-y^ 

Build, with afpiring aim, her Epic Song ! 

By Glory firM, her rofy lips reheaife 

Thy feats, Columbus, in unborrow*d Verfe. 

If this new Muffe in V/ar's dire fields difplays 

No Grecian fplendor, no Homeric blaze, 33a 

Attradtive flill, tho' not in pomp array'd. 

She charms liJce Zama, in her Verfe portrayM ; 

Whofe form fromdrds no gorgeous pride alFumes, 

GliKl in a fimple zone of azure plumes. 334 

£ngland*s dear gueft ! this Mufe of Gallia caught 

From our infpiring Ifk her ardent thought ; 

Here firft fhe itrove to reach, with ventVous hope. 

Ml L ton's chafte grandeur, and the grace of Pope ; 

And fweetly taught, in her mimetic ftrain. 

The Songs of Britain to the Banks of Seine. 340 

,BuT fee I with wounded Pride's indignant glpnce, 
7*he angry Genius of prefuming Prance 
From ancient (brines thtir Epic wreaths would tear, 
'f fwell the glory of her great Voltaire. X 

O, form'd in Learning's various paths to (hi ne. 
Encircled from thy birth by all the Nine, 346 

On thee, b1eft Bard, thefe rivals feem'd to (bower 
Their various attributes and blended power! 
But, when their lofty leader bade thee frame. 
The rich Heroic fong on Henry's fame, 35^ 

Sarcaftic Humouc, trifling with^er lyre. 
Took from th' kifpiring Mufe her folemn (ire. 
No more her Tprit like the Eagle ifprings. 
Or rides the buoyant air with btlanc'd wings : / 



* Ver. 345. .See NOTE XVI. 
X Vcr. 344- Scd NOTt XVII. 
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Tho* rapid ftill, to narrow circuits bound, 355 

She like, the dart'ng Swallow, fkims the ground. 

Thy Verfe difpJays, beneath an Epic name. 

Wit's flinty Spark, for Fancy's folar Flame. 

While yet thy hand the Epic chords erabrac'd. 

With playful fpirit, and with frolic hafte, 360^ 

Such lively founds thy rapid fingers drew. 

And thro' the feftive notes fo lightly flew, 

Natireand Fancy join'd their charms to fwell. 

And laughing Humour crow n'd thy new Pucelle: 

But the challe Mufts, ftartled at the found, 365 

Amid thy fprightly numbers blulli'd and frown'd ; 

With decent anger, and becoming pride. 

Severer Virtue threw the Song afide; 

While Juftice own'd it, with a kinder glance. 

The wittieft Levity of wanton France. 370 

Now, graver Britain, amiably fevere. 
To thee, with native zeal, to thee I fteer ; 
My vent'rous bark, its foreign circuit o'er. 
Exulting fprings to thy pirental Ihore. ' 

Th ou gorgeous Que«n, who on thy filvery coaft, 375 
Sitteft encircled by a filial hoft. 
And feed thy fons, the jewels of thy crown, 
Blaze with each varying ray of rich renown j 
If with jufl love I hold their Genius dear. 
Lament their hardlhips, and their fame revere, 380 
O bid thy Epic Mule, with honour due. 
Range her departed Champions in my view I 

See, on a party-colour'd fteed of fire. 
With humour at his r^de, his trufty Squire, •84 

Gay* Ch A u c E K leads — in form a Knight of old. 
And his flrong armour is of ileel and gold $ 

But 
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But o'er It age a cruel ruft has fpread. 

An J made the brilliant metals dark as lead« 

Now gentle Spencer, Fancy's fav'rite Bard, 
Awakes my wonder and my fond regard ; 390 

tncircljng Fairies bear, in fportive dance, 
His adamantine (bield and magic lance; 
While Allegory, dreft with mvx^ic art. 
Appeals his Guide ; but, promifing to dart 
A lambent glory round her lilVni ng Son, 395 

She hides him in the web herfelf has fpun. 

Ingenious Cowley, the fond dupe of Wit, 
Seems like a vapour o'er the field to Q'lti 
In David's praife he ftrikes Ibme Ifpic notes. 
But foon down Lethe's ftream their dying murmur 
floats. 400 

While Cowley vanifli'd in an amorous riddle. 
Up rofe the the frolic Bard of Bear and Fiddle : 
Mis In-ile exhilarates the fullen earth, 
Adorjjing Satire in the ma(k of Mirth : 
Taught by his Song, Fanatics ceafe their jars, 405 
And wife Aftrologers renounce the Stars, 
UnrlvaU'd Butler ! bleft with happy Acill 
To heal by comic verfe each fcrious ill. 
By Wit's flrong fla(hes Reafon's light difpenfe. 
And laugh a frantic nation into fenfe ! 419 

Apart, and on a facred hill retir'd. 
Beyond all mortal infpiration fir'd. 
The mighty Milton fits — an hoft around 
Of liil'ning Angels guard the holy ground ; 
Araaz'd the> fee a human form afpi re 415. 

To gralp with daring hand a Seraph's lyre, 

IqIj 
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Inly irradiate w«di celeftial beams. 
Attempt thofe high, thofc foul-fuWuing themes, 
(Which humbler Denizens of Heaven decline) 
And celebrate, with fandtity divine, 4 

The ftarry field from warring Angels won. 
And God triumphant in his Vi^or Son. 
Nor lefs the wonder, and the fwect delight, 
I-iis milder fcenes and fcft-r notes excite. 
When at his bidding Eden's blooming grove 4 

Breathes the rich fweets of Innocence and Love. 
With fuch pure joy as our Forefather knew 
When Raphael, heavenly gueft, firft met his view. 
And our glad Sire, wtthin his blifsful bower. 
Drank the pure convcrfc of th' atherial Power, 4 
Round the bleft Bard b's raptur'd audience throng, 
- And feel their Ibuls imparadisM in fong. 

Of humbler mein, but not of mortal race, 
Ill-fdtcd Drydrn, with imperial grace. 
Gives to th' obedient lyre his rapid laws; 4 

Tones yet unheard, with touch divine, he draws. 
The melting fall, the rifing fwell fublime. 
And all the magic of melodious rhyme. 
See with proud joy Imagination fpread 
A wreath of honor round his aged head ? 4 

But two bafe Spe£tres, tho' of dilferent hue. 
The Bard unhappy in his march purfue ; 
Two vile difgraceful Fiends, of race accarft. 
Conceived by Spleen, by meagre Famine nurft. 
Malignant Satire, mercenary Praife, 4 

Shed their dark fpots on his immortal bays. 

Poor D a vie n ant march'd before, with nobler aii 
His keen eye fiict upon the palm of Fame, 

B 
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But cruel Fortune doomM him to rehearfe 

A Theme ill-chofen, in ill-chofen Verfe. 450 

Next came S'r Richard, hut in woeful plight, 
Drydpn's Led-horfe firft threw the lucklefs Knight. 
He role advenr'rous ftill — O who may count 
Hov/ oft he tried a different Steed to mount ! 
Each angry ftecd his awkward rider flung; 45 5 

Undaunced ftill he fell, and falling fung. 

But i^/culapius, who with grief diftreft. 
Beheld his offspring made a public jeft. 
Soon bade a livelier Son with mirth efface 
The ftaaie he fuffer'd from Sir Richard'o cafe. 
Swift at the word his fprightly Garth begin 461 
To make an * helmet of a Clofe-ftool Pan ; 
An Urinal he for his trumpet takes. 
And at each blaft he blows fee Laughter (hakes. 

Yet peace — new mufic floats on yEther's wings ; 
Say, is it Harmony herlelf who fmgs ? 466 

No ! while enraptur'd Sylphs the Song infpire, 
' Tis Pope who fweecly wiikes the (iivcr lyre 
To melting notes, more mufically clear 
Then Ariel whifperM in Belinda's ear. 470 

Too foon he quits them for a (harper tone ; 
See him, tho' furiu'd to fill the Epic throne. 
Decline the fceptre of that wide domain. 
To bear a Lidor's rod in Satire's train ; 
And, (hroaded in a miift.of moral fpleen, t 475 

Behold him clofe the vifionary fcene ! 

* And his high-helmet was a Clofe-ftool Pao. 

DlSFtNSJLRf* 

t Vcr. 475- Sec NOTE XVIU. 
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d A Y, generous Power, beni^^nant Nature, ftyj 

Who tempVeft with thy touch our human clay^ 

Warming the fields of Thought with genial care, 

The various fruits of menial growth to bear s 

Shall not thy votaries glow with juft difdain, J 

When Sloth or Spleen thy bounteous hand arraign ? 

Art thou the Niggard they pretend thou art, 

A grudging Parent with a Stepdame's heart ; 

And doil thou (bed, with rare, reluflant toil. 

Bright Fancy's germins in the mental foil ? lo 

Is Genius, thy fweet Plant of richeft power, 

Whofe dearly-priz'd and long expected Rower 

More tardy than the Aloe's bloom appears, 

Ordain'd to blow but in a thoufand years ? 

Perilh the fickly thought — let thofe who hold 15 

Thy quick'ning influence fo coy, fo cold. 

Calmly the habitable earth furvey. 

From time's firft sera to ihe pafling day i , 
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In what rude clime, beneath what angry (kies. 

Have plants Poetic never dar'd to rife ? 20 

In torrid regroir?, where *tis toil to think, ^ 

Where fouls in ftupid eafe fupinely fink ; 

And where the native of the defert idrear 

Yields to blank darknefs halt his icy year ; 

In thefe unfriendly fcenes, where each extreme 25 

Of heat and cold forbids the mind to teem. 

Poetic bloffoms into Being ftart. 

Spontaneous produce of the feeling heart. 

Can we then deem that Jn thofe happier lands. 
Where evei|y' vital energy expands j 30 

Where Thought, the golden harveft of the mind, 
Springs into rich luxuriance, unconfin'd ; 
That in fuch foils, with mental weeds o'ergrown. 
The Seeds of i'oefy were thinly fownf 

Sh A LL we deny the labor of the Twain, 3S 

Who to the culturM earth confides the grain. 
If all the vagrant harpies of the air 
From its new bed the pregnant treafure tear v 
If, when fcarce rifing, with a ftem inikm. 
It dies the victim of the mining worm ; 40 

If mildew, riding in the eaftern guft. 
Turn all its ripening gold to fable i\x(i. ? 

These foes combinM (and with them who may 
cope ? 
Are not more hoftile to the Farmer's hope. 
Than Lifci's keen paflions to that lighter grain 45 

Of Fancy, fcatterM o'er the infant brain, 
Pleaiure, the rambling Bird ! the painted Jay ! 
May fnatch the richeft feeds of Verfe away 5 

Or 
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Or Indolence, the worm thaC winds wich art 

Thro* the clofe texture of the cleanefl heart, 50 

May, if they haply have begim to {hiK)t, 

Witii partial mifchief wound the fick^ning rooti 

Or Avarice, the mildew of the foul. 

May fweep the mental field and blijht the whole } 

Nay, the meek errors of the modift mind, 5S 

To its own vigor diffidently blind. 

And th2t cold fpleen, which fall'ely has declared 

The powers of Nature and of Art impair'd. 

The gate that Genius has unclos'd may guard. 

And rivet to the earth the lifmg Bard : 60 

For who will quit, tho' from mean aims exe.Tipt, 

The cares that fuminon, and the joys that tcrapc. 

In many a lonely ftudious hour to try 

Where latent fprings ofPoefy may lie; 

Who will fiom (ocial eaie his mind divorce, 6$ 

To prove in Art's wide field its fee ret force. 

If, blind to Nature's frank parental lov?. 

He deems that Verfe, defcended from above, 

1-ike Heaven's more facred figns, whofe time is o'er, 

A gift miraculous, confcrrM no more ? 70 

O Prejudice ! thou bane of Arts, thou pefl, 
Whofe ruffian powers tbe frte-born foul arreii ; 
'1 hou v/ho, dethroning Reufon, dar'il to frame 
And iifue thy proud laws beneath htr name ; 
Thou Coader on the intelleftual deep, 75 

Ordering each timid bark th\ courfe to keep; 
Who, led fome daring mind beyond thee fteer. 
Haft rais'd lo vouch thy vanity and fjar, 
Herculean pillars where thy fail was furl'd. 
And nam'd thy bounds tiie Limits 6f the World. So 

Thou 
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Thou braggart. Prejudice, how oft thy breath 

Has doomed young Genius to the (hades cf death ! 

How often has thy voice, with brutail fire 

Forbidding Female hands to touch the lyre, 

Deny'd to Woman, Nature's fav'rite child, 85 

The right to enter Fancy's opening wild ! 

Blell be this fmiling hour, when Britain fees 

Her Fair-ones cancel fuch abfurd decrees. 

In one harmonious group, with graceful fcorn. 

Spring o'er the Pedant's fence of withered thorn, 90 

And reach FarnalGan heights, where, laurel-trown'd. 

This fofccr Choir the notes of triumph found i 

Where Seward, leader cf the lovely train. 

Pours o'er heroic tombs her potent drain j 

Potent to fcoth the honor'd dead, and dart 95 

Congenial virtue thro' each panting heart ; 

Potent thro' fpirits mafculine to fpread 

Poetic jealoufy and envious dread ; 

If Love and Envy could in union reft. 

And rule with blended fway a Poet's breaft ; 100 

The Bards of Britain, with unjaundic'd eyes. 

Will glory to behold fuch rivals rife. 

Proceed ye Sifters of the tiineful Shell, * 

Without a fcruple, in that Art excel, , 

Which reigns, by virtuous Pleafure's foft controul, 105 

In fvveet accordance with the Female foul j 

Pare as }Ouiiclves, and like your charms defign'd 

To blefs the eariih, and humanize mankind. 

Where' BR that Parent of engaging thought. 
Warm Senfibility, like light, has taught no 

The bright'ning mirror of the mind to (hew 
Nature's refledled forms in all their glow, 

♦ Vcr. 103. Sec N O T E I. 
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Where in full tides the fine affedtions roIT, 

And the warm heart invigorates the foul ; 

In that rich fpot, where winds propitious blow 115 

Culture may teach poetic Fame to grow 

Refin'd Invention and harmonious Rhyme, 

Are the flow gifts of Study and of Time ; 

Butto the Bard whom all the Mjfcs court. 

His Sports are ftudy, and his Studies fporc. 120 

E'en at this period, when all tongues declare 

Poetic talents ar^ a gift moft rare, 

Unnumber'd Spirits, in our generous ifle. 

Are ripening now beneath kind Nature's fmiJe, 

Whom happy care might lead to lailing fame, 125 

And art ennoble with a Poet's name. 

No T that 'tis granted this high prize to gain 
By light efFufions ofa fportive vein. 
The idle Ballad ofa fummer's morn, 
The child of Frolic, in a moment born : 139 

Who views I'uch trifles with a vain regard. 
But ill deferves the name of mighty Bard ; 
In diff'rent tints fee virtuous Gkesset trace 
The genuine fpirit of Poetic race :" 

♦Let the true Bard (this pleafing Poet lingi) 135 
Bid his fair fame on rtrong foundations refl ; 
His be each honour that from Genius fprings, 

Efteemed by Judgment, and by Love carcfl ; 



His 



• Jc veox qu'epris d'un nom plus legitime, 
Que non cooteot dc fc voir eftime. 

Par Ton Genie un Ama&t de la rime 

£roporte cacore loplaifir d^ctre aime ; 
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His the Ambition, that in climes unknown. 

Where'er his wandering volume may extend, 14* 

Where'er that Pi dure of his mind is (hewn. 

In every Reader he may find a Friend. 
Be it his aim to dart the living ray 

Of pureft pleafure o'er th' enlightened earth i 
And in fweet union let his works difplay 145 

The Poet's fancy and the Patriot's worth. 

Thus far, O Gresset, on thefe points agreed. 
My foal prcfefles thy' Poetic Creed ; 
Tlio' the foft languor of thy fong I blame. 
Which prefent eafe prefers to future fame, 150 

Thy nobler maxims I with pride embrace. 
That Verfe fhould ever rife on Virtue's bafe. 
And every mafter of this matchlefs art 
Exalt the Spirit, and improve the Heart ; 
And many a Youth, now riling into Man, 155 

Might build his glory on this noble plan. 
With latent powers to make the ftrudture laft 
Till Nature dies, and Time itfelf be pail : 
Bat O, how intricate the chances lurk, 
VVhofe power may drive hiih from the doubtful 
work ! i6o 

Of the flrcng minds by chafte Ambition nurft. 
Who burn to rank in Honor's line the firft, 

Qu'aux regions i lui memc inconnucs 

Oil volcrrnt (<:•< gracieux ecrit?, 
A ce tableau dc fci mcsur? ingenues, 

Tous fcs Le<5lcurs devicnn^nt fei Amis : 

' Qj?e diffipant le prejuge vulgaire, 
H raontrc enfin que ians crime on pcut plalre, 
Et rcunir, par un heure«x I'cn, 
LVVuicur chtrmtat et le vrai Citoycn* 

One 
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One leaves the Lyre to feize the martial crown. 
And one may drop it at a Parent's frown ; 
For ftill with fcorn, whicli anxious fear inflames. 
Parental care 'giinft Poefy dejliimsl i66 

^' Fly, fly, my fon, (the fond advifer cries) 
** Thu thorny path, where every peril lies ; 
^* Oh ! be not thou by that vain Art betray'd, 
** Whofe pains are Subftance, and whofc joys jft-e 
" Shade! 170 

*' Mar!:, in the Mufea' miferable throng, 
** What air-bitilt vifions cheat the Sons of Song ! 
** This is a leiFon taught in every ftre^r, 
"And Bards may read it at each Scall they meet : 
^* Take the firft book, behold in many a page 175 

■** What promifes of life from age to age ;' 
** The Poet fwears himlelf he ne'er (hall die^ 
<* A troop of rhyming friends fupport the lie ; 
^* Yet fee how loon in Lethe's fcream expir^ 
^* This leading JBard and his attendaiu Quire, i8o 
^* And round thefe boards, their unexpedled bier, 
"*• Their ghofts breathe wiiUoai in the palling ear : 
** For Stalls, like Church-yards, moral truth fup- 

" ply, 
** And teach the vifionary B»rd to die. 
^* If prefent fame, thy airy hope, be gained, •i&5 

"** By vigils purchased, anJ b. toil maintiia'*d, 
^* What bafe alloy muft fink the doubtful prize, 
•* Which Envy4>cirons, and which Spleen denies! 
^* Obferve what ills the living Bard attend, 
-** Negle(5t his lot, and Penury his end ! . 190 

<* Behold the world unequally requite 
•* Two Arts that minifter to thaile delight, 
** Twin-fifters, who with kindred beauty ftrike 
^* In fortune diiterent, as in charms alike ; 

VaL.lI. £ *' Pmst- 



I 74 ] . 

^ Painting, farrDanae! hasher golden ifccvrer, 
« But Want is Poesy's proverbial dovtrer. iqg 

*' See, while with brilliant genius, ill applied, 
^ The noble Rubens flatters Royal pride, 
** Makes all the Virtues, who abjur'^dhim, wait 
** On abjXft James, in allegoric (late 4 ^oo 

** O'er thebafe Pedant his rich radiance flings, 
** And deifies the meanefl: of our Kings ; 
** His Son rewards, and Honor owns the deed, 
^* The fplendid ArtiH with a princely meed. 
-«' Now turn to Milton's latter days, and fee 205 
'* How Bards and Painters in their fete agree ; 
"** Behold him fell his heaven-illumin'd page, 
<* Mirac'lous child of his deferted age, 
*«< For fuch a pittance, fo ignobly flighty 
^ As wounded Learning bld(hes to recite !* 210 

« Jf changing times faggcft the pleafing hope, 
A* That Bards no more with adverfe fortune cope j 
^* That in this alter'd clime, where Arts increal'e, 
«* And make our polifh'd Ifle a fecond Greece ; 
^* That now, if Poely proclaims her Son, 2 1 5 

** And challenges the wreath by Fancy won ; 
** Both Fame and Wealth adopt him as their heir, 
^* And liberal Grandeur makes his life her care ; 
«* From fuch vain thoughts thy erring mind defend, 
«* Andlook on Chatter ton's diUftrous end. 
<* Oh, ill-ftarr'd Youth, whom Nature form'd in 
•* vain, 221 

*« with powers on Pindus' fplendid height to reign ! 
•* O dread example of what pangs await 
•* Young Genius llruggling with malignant fate ! 

*' What 

» Vcr. 110. Sec NOTE II. 
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^« What could the Mufc, vdio fir'd thy infant frame 

^« With the rich promife of Poetic fame ; zz6 

*« Who taught thy hand its magic art to hide, 

** And mock the infolcnce of Critic pride ; 

** What couM her unavailing catc^ oppofe, 

** To fave her darling from his defperatc foes; 230 

** From piFcfling Want's calamitous controul, 

^^ And Pride, the fever of the ardent foul ? 

** Ah, fee, too confcious of hef failing power^ 

^* She quits her Nurfling in his deathful hour ! 

^* In a chill room, within whofe wretched wall 235 

** No cheering voice replies to Mifery's call ; 

«* Near a vile bed, too crazy to fuftain 

** Misfortune's wafted limbs, con-vuls'd with pain, 

** On the bare floor, wkh heaven -diredled eyes, 

•* The haplefs Youth in fpecchlefs horror lies ! 240 

^* The pois'nous vial, by diftradtion drain'd> 

*• Rolls from his hand, in wild Contortion ftrain'd : 

*^ Pdle with life-wafting pangs, its dire effe^, 

** And ftung to madnefs by the world'i Bt^le6l, 

** He>, in abhorrence of the dangerous Art> 245 

** Once the dear idol of his glowing heart, 

"** Tears from his Harp the vain detefted wires, 

** And in th« frenzy of Dcfpair expires I 

'* Pernicious Poefy ! thy baleful fway 
*' Exalts to weaken, flatters to betray i 250 

*< When thy fond Votary has to thee redgn'd 
*• The captive powers of his deludc'd mind, 
** Fantaltic hopes his fweilingbreaft inflame, 
'^^ Tempeftuous palfiqns tear his Ciatier'd frame, 
** Which finks; for round J t feas of trouble roar; 
** Admitting agony at every porej 25$ 

** While DuUnefs, vvhom no tender feelings check, 
** Grins at bis rui , and e-^joys the wrec!:; 

ii 2 ' " S.-en 
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*' Seen diro' the mift which clouds her heavy eyes, 
" The faults of Genius fwell to double fize, 260 

^' His generous faults, which her bafe pride makts 

** known, 
'* Infuhin^ errors fo unlike her own. 

"Far then, my Son, far from this Syren fteer, 
*' Or, if her dulcet fong muft charm thy ear, 
** Let Reafon bind thee, like the Greek of yore, 
** To catch her mufic, but efcape her fhore ; 266 

** For never (hall the wretch her power can feize, 
** Regain the port of Fortune, or of Eafe.'* 

Parental Fear thus warns the filial heart. 
From this alluring, this infidious Art j zjo 

But, wounded thus by keen Invedlive's ed^e. 
Say, can the Mufe no juft defence alledge ? 
In flrilcingcontraft has llie not to paint 
Her profp'rous Hero, as her murderM Saint ? 
•Tis true, (he oft her fruitlefs vigils kept, 275 

And oft, with unavailing forrow, wept 
Her injurM Vot'ries, doom'd to quit the earth 
In the (harp pangs of ill- requ iced worth. 
Ye noble Martyrs of poetic name, 
^* Blifs to your Spirits, to your MemVies Fame f* 
By genVous Honor be your toils rever'J, 281 

To grateful Nature be your names endear 'd ! 
To all who Pit}'s feeling nerve po(refs. 
Doubly endearM by undcferv'd diurefs. 

But, to relieve the pain your wrongs awake 2S5 
O let the Mufe her brighter records take. 
Review the ccow.n by li\ ing Merit won. 
And (hare the triumph of each hapj)icr Son. 

If 
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If the young Bard who flaits for Glory's goal. 
Can ("ate with prefent fiine his ardent foul, i.)0 

Poetic ftory can with truth attefl 
This rareft, riclieft prize in life poffeft. 
See the gay Pokt of Italid's fhore. 
Whom with fond zeal her feeling fons adore, 
Pdfs, while his heart with exultjtion beats, 29$ 

Poetic Mantua's applauding ftrectsf 
See him, while Jurtice fmiles, and Envy fnarh. 
Receive the Laurel from Impjrial Charles ! * 
And lo, til' unfading Gift ilill fliines above 
Each perilhable mark of Royal Lore. 3^^ 

If humbler views the tuneful mind inflame. 
If to be rich can l)e a Poet's aim. 
The Mufe may flicw, but in a different clime, 
Wealth, the fair produce of applauded Rhyme. 
Behold the fAv'rke Bard of lib'ral Spain, 305 

Her wond'rous Vega, of exhaudlefs vein} 
From honefl Poverty, his early lot. 
With honor fuilied by no vicious blot, 
Bohcld him rife on Fortune's glittering wings. 
And almoft reach the opulence of Kings ; 310 

The higli-fourU Nobles of his native land, 
Enrivih tJieir Poet with fo frank a hand ! 
For Li.ii^^ Fieriu'^ rock with treaf-re t.-ems. 
For hiin her f mntains giifij with eoldcn ftrt-a:; s ; t 
And ne'er did Fortune, with a ^)ve more ]■.»% ^1^ 
Her fpendid ftores to worthier ha-ids cntruu ; 
For wirh the pureft current, wide a ad n.rcng. 
His Charity furpaft his copious bong. . 

* Vcr. 298. See NOTE III. 
t Vcr. 314. Sec NOT^ IV. 
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If the Enthufjafc higher hope purfues^ 
If from his commerce with the infpiring Mufe ^20 

He fecks to gain, by ho mean aims confin'd^ 
Freedom of thought and energy c^ mind } 
To raifc his fpirit, with cctherial tire, . 
Above each little want and low define y 
O turn where Mi l ton flames with Epic rage. 
Unhurt by poverty, unchillM by age : 3^.6 

Tho* danger threaten his declining day, 
Tho* clouds of darkncfs quench his vifual ray. 
The heavenly Mufe his hallow'd fpirit fills 
With raptures th»t formount his matchkfs ills|. 530 
From earth &e bears him to bright Fancy's goal^ 
And diftant Fame illuminates his foul L 

Too oft the wealthy, to proud Ibliies bom. 
Have turo'd from IctterM Poverty with fcorm 
Doll Opulence ! thy narrow joys enlarge i 335 

To ihitld weak Merit is thy nol>i«l charge : 
Search the darli fcenes where drooping Gcdus lits^ 
And keep from f^jpriel fights a naiion*s eyes, 
Th J t, from expiring V/anfs reproaches ffec. 
Out generous country may ne'tr weep to fee 349 

A future Chatter TON by poiCon dead. 
An Otway fainting for a little bread. 

If deaths like thcfe deformM our native ifle,. 
Some Englilh Biirds have bufk'd in Fortune's llnile. 
Alike in Station and in Genius bieft^, 345^ 

By Knowledge praisM, by Dignity careft. 
Pope's happy Freedom, all bufe wants above, 
FlowM fro.n the golden llrcum of Public Love %, 
That richeft antidote thjBard can ih'\z<t, 
To fave his fpirit frum its word dilcal'e, 550 

From 
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From mean Dependancc, bright An.bfticn's banc, 

Wbich bluihing Fancy (Irivts to hiJe in vain. 

To Po-PK the titled Patron joy'd to bend, 

Siill more ennobled when proclainiM his tVicnd; 

For him the httn^ of jarring Fa^ion join 355 

To heap their tribute on his Homer's fbrine. 

Proud ( f the frank reward his talents find. 

And nobly confcfous of no venal mind^ 

With the juft world his fair account he clears. 

And owns no debt to Princes or to Pecr^. 360 

YETy white ©flr natfon fee Is new third arife 
For that pure joy which Poefy lupplies, 
BardSy whom the tempting Mufe eoliils by (leaUh, 
Perceive their path is not the road to wealth. 
To honourable wealth, young Labor's fpoil, 36$ 

The due reward of no inglorious toil ; 
Whofe wett-earn'd comforts nobleft minds engage. 
The juft a{)'lum of declining age ; 
Elfe had we feen a warm Poetic Youth 
Change Fi£tron*s lofes for the thoma of Truth, 370 
From Fancy's realm, his native field, withdraw^ 
To pay hard homage to feverer Law ? 

O THov bright Spirit, whom the AHan Mufe 
Had fondly fteep'd in all her fragrant dews, 
A«d o'er whofe early Song, that mental feaft, .375 
She breath'd the fweetnefs of the rifled £aft i 
Since independant Honor's high controul 
Detach'd from Poefy thy ardent foul. 
To feek with better, hopes Perfuaiion's feat, 
Bleft. ^e thofe hope*;, and happy tk^t retreat ! 38^ 

Which with regret all firitiOi Bjirdt muft (ee. 
And xnororn a Brother loft in toiing thee* 

E 4 Noil 
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NoK leads the Poet's path to that tfarong'd gate 
Where crouching Pn'efts on proud Preferment wait j 
Where, while in vain a thouftnd vot'ries fuwn, ^'Sf 
She robes her fiV'rite ftw in hallow'd Lawn : 
Eli'e, liberal Mason, had thy fpoclefs name. 
The Ward of Virtue as the Heir of Fame, 
In Ji.ls of mitred Lords been fall unread. 
While Mi-rjs drop on many a. Critic's head ? 390 

Peace to all fuch, whofe decent brows may bear . 
Thcle fucred honors plac'd by Learning there 1 
May juft rcfpecl from brutual infalt guard 
Their Crown, unenvied by the genuine JBard t 
Let Fotiy, cmbelli(h'<i by thy care, 395 

Pathetic Mason ! with jufl pride declare^ 
Thy breaft muft feel a more exulting fire. 
Than Pomp can give, or Dignity infpirc. 
When Nature tells thee that thy Verfe imparts 
The thrill of pleafure to ten thoufand hearts ) 400 
And often has fhe heard ingenuous Youth,. 
Accompliih'd Beauty, and unbiafsM Truth, 
Thofe faithful harbingers of future fame 
With tender intereft pronounce thy name 
With lively gratitude for joy refin'd, 405 

Gift of thy Genius to the feeling mind. 
Thefe are the honors which the Mufe confers. 
The radiant Crown of living light is her's ; 
And on thy brow fhe gave thofe gems to biaze. 
That far butfliine the Mitre's tianfient rays 5 410 

Gems that (hall mock malignant Envy's breath. 
And fhine flill brighter thro' the (hades of death. - 

For me, who feel, whene'er I touch the lyre. 
My talents fmk below my proud deiire j 
Who often doubt, and fometimes credit give, 415 
When Friends alTure me that my Verfe wiU live ; 

Whom 
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Whom health too tender for the buftling throng 

Led into penfive (hade and foothing fong } 

WTiatever fortune my unpolilh'd rhymes 

May meet, in prefent or in future times, 420 

Let the bleft Art my grateful thoughts employ. 

Which fooths my forrow and augments my joy ; 

AVhence lonely Peace and fecial Pleafure fprings. 

And FriendOiip, dearer than the fmile of Kings ! 

While keener Poets, queruloufly proud, 425 

Lament the ills of Poefy aloud. 

And magnify, with Irritation's zeal, 

Thofe common evils we too flrongly feel. 

The envious Comment and the fubtle Style 

Of fpeci^ius Slander, dabbing with a fmile ; 430 

Fran ly I wilh to make her Blellings known. 

And think thofe Blelhngs for her Ills atone : 

Nor wouM my honed pride that pra fe forego. 

Which makes Malignity yet more my foe. 

If heart-felt pain e'er hd me to accufe 435 

The dangerous gift of the alluring Mufe, 
• Tvyas in the moment when my Verfe impreft 
Some anxious feelings on a Mother's bread, 

O THOU fond Spirit, who with pride had fmil'd. 
And frown'd with fear, on thy poetic cliild, 440 

Pleas'd, yet alarm'd, when in his boyifh time 
He iigh'd in numbers, or he laugh'd in rhyme ; 
While thy kind cautions warn'd him to beware 
Of Penury, the Bard's perpetual fnarej 
Marking the early temper of his foul, 445 

Carelefs pf wealth, nor fit for bafe controul : 
Thou tei^der Saint, to whom he owes much more 
Than ever Child to * Parent ow'd before, ' 

E S In 
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In life's firft (eafon, when the fever's flame 

Shrunk to deformity his fhriveird frame, 450 

And lurn'd each fairer image in his brain 

To blank confuCon and^crazy train, 

*Twas thine, with conftant love, thro' ling'ring years, 

To bathe thy Idiot Orphan in thy tears 5 

Day after day, and night lucceeding night, 455 

To turn inceffantto the hideous fight. 

And frequent watch, if haply at thy view 

Departed Reafon migirt not dawn anew. 

Tho* medicinal art, with pit) ing care, 459 

Cou'd lend no hand to fave thee from defpair. 

Thy fond maternal heart adher'd to Hope and Prayer 

Nor pray'd in vain ; thy child from Fow'rs above 

Receiv'd the fenle to feel and blefs thy love ; 

O might he hence receive the happy (kill. 

And force proportion'd to his irdent w'll, 465 

With Truth's unfading ladiance to emblaze 

Thy virtues, worthy of immortal praife ! 

N A T u R E, who deck'd thy form with Beauty's flowers, 
Eihaufted on thy foul her finer powers j 
Taught it with all her energy to feel 470 

Love's melting fofcnefs, Friendftiip's fervid zeal. 
The generous purpofe, and the active thought, 
AVIth Charity's difFufive fpirit fraught: 
There all the beft of mental gifts fhe plac'd. 
Vigor of Judgment, purity of Tafte, 475 

Superior parts, without tkeir fplcenful leaven, 
Kindnefe to Earth, and confidence in Heaven. 

Wh 1 lb my fond thoughts o'er all thy merits roll, 
Tliy praife thus gvdht% fioxn my filial lbul| 

Nor 
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Nor will the Public with harfli riror blame 48^ 

This my juft homage to thy honor*d name | 
To pleaie chat Public, if to pleafe be mine. 
Thy Virtues traia*d me — let the praifc be thine. 

Since thou haft reachM that world where Love alone^ 
>A/'here Love Parental can exceed thy own ; 485 

If in celeilial realms the bleft may know. 
And aid the objefts of their care below. 
While in this fublunary fcene of ftrife 
Thy Son pofleifes frail and feveriih life. 
If Heaven allot him many an added hour, 490 

Gild it with virtuous thought and mental power. 
Power to exalt, with every aim refin'd. 
The lovelieft of the Arts that blefi manidnd I 
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XlL-FATED Poefy ! as human worth, 

l^raisM, yet unaided, cften (inks to earth | 

So (ink thy powers ; not doomM alone to know 

Scorn, or neglect, from an unfeeling Foe, 

But deilinM more opprei&ve wrong to fce^ 5 

From <he mifguided Friend** perplexing zeal. 

Such Friends are thofe, who in their piouddifplay 

Of thy young beauty, and thy early fway. 

Pretend thou^rt robbed of all thy wrath fublime^ 

By the benumbing touch of modern Time, ip 

What ! is the Epic Mufe, that lofty Faif^ 
Who makes the.difcipline of £arth her care ! 
That mighty Minifter, whom Virtue leads 
To train the nobleft minds to noblefl de«d$ I 
Is^e, in office great, in glory rich, ij 

J>egraded to a poor^ pretended Witch, 
Who raisM her fpells, and all her magic power, 
Sttt oa the folly of the ftvoiing hour i 
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VTiofe dar!;, defpis'd illufions melt away 

At the clear dawn of Philofophic day ? 20 

To fuch they fink her, who lament her fall 

From the high Synod of the Olympian Hall ; 

Who worfbip Syftem, hid in Fancy's veil. 

And think that all her Epic force mud fail. 

If (he no more can borrow or create, 25 

Celeftial Agents to uphold her ftatc. 

To prove if this fam'd doflrine may be found 

To reft on folid, or on fandy ground. 

Let Critic Reafon all her light difFufe 

O'er the wide empire of this injur'd Mufe, 30 

To guide our/earch to every varied fource 

And feparate finew of her vital force. — 

To three prime powers within the human frame. 

With equal energy (he points her aim : 

By pure exalted Sentiment (he draws 35 

From Judgment's fteady voice no li^ht applaufe ; 

By Nature's fimple and pathetic ftrains. 

The willing homage of the Heart (he gains ; 

The precious tribute (he receives from thefe. 

Shines undebas'd by changing Timers decrees | 40 

The noble thought, that fir*d a Grecian foul. 

Keeps o'er a Britifh mind its firm controul ; 

The fcenes, where Nature feems herfelf to fpeak. 

Still touch a Briton, as they touch'd a Greek: 

To captivate admiring Fancy's eyes, 45 

She bids celeftial decorations rife ; 

But, as a playful and capricious child 

Frowns at the fplendid toy on which it fmil'd 5 

So wayward Fancy now with fcorn furveys 

Thofe fpecious Miracles (he lov'd to praife ; 50 

Still fond of change, and fickle Fafhion's dupe^ 

Now keen tofoar, and eager now to ftoop. 
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Her Gods, Dev'ls, Saints, Magicians, rife and fall. 
And now ihe worfhips each, now laughs at all. 

If then within the reach and widt domain 55 

O'er which the Epic Mufe delights to reign. 
One province weaker than the teft be found, 
'Tis her Celeftial Sphere, or Fair) Ground : 
Her realm of Marvels is the dillant land, 
0*er which (he holds a perilous comma id ; 60 

For, plac'd beyond the reach of Nature's aid. 
Here her worft foes her tocteri;ig force invade : 
O'er the wide prccindt proud Opinion towers. 
And withers with a look its alter'd powers i 
While lavifli Ridicule, pert Child of Tale ! 65 

Turns the rich confine to fo poor a wafle. 
That fome, who deem it but a cumbrous weight. 
Would lop this Province from its Parent State. 

What mighty voice firfl fpoke this wond'roiu 
law, 
"Which ductile Critics ftill repeat with awe— 70 

That man's unkindling fpirit muft refufe 
A generous plaudit to the Heroic Mufe, 
Howe'erflie paint herfcenes ofmunly life. 
If no fuperioi Agents aid the ilrifc? 

In days of courtly wit, and wanton rairih, 75 

The loofe Petronius gave the maxim birch }* 
Perchance, to footh the envious Nero's ear. 
And fink the Bard whofe fame he (igh'd to hear ; 
To injure Luc AN, whofe advent'rous mind, 
Inflam'd by Freedom, with ju ft fcorn rcfign'd 80 
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Th^exhaufleclfabks of the ftarry pole^ 

And found a noMer theme in C a to's foul : 

To wound him^ in the ma(k of Critic Art^ 

The ftjbtle Courtier launchM this venonn^d dart,. 

And following Critics, fond of Clallic lore, 85; 

^tiU echo the vain law from fliore to fhorc 5. 

On Poets ftill for Deities they call. 

And deem mere earthly Bards no Bards at alL 

Yet, if by fits the mightry HosfEn nods,. 

Where finks he more than with his fleepy Gods ? 9a 

E'en Luc AN proves, by his immortal name,. 

How weak the dagger levell'd at his f^me j. 

For in his Song, which time will ne*er forget. 

If Tafte, who much may praife,, will much regrets 

* ris not the ^fence of the Qlyn^ian (late, ^ 
Embroird by jarring Gods in courfe debate t 

•Tis nice arrangement,. Nature's eafy air. 

In fccnes unfolded with fuperior care } 

•Tis fofter didion, elegantly tcrfe. 

And the fine poViJh of Virgilian Vtrie. 1jO% 

O blihd^to Nature? who aifcrt the Mufe 

Muft o'er the human frame her empire lofe. 

Failing to fly, in Fancy's wild career. 

Above tills vifible diurnal fphere ! 

B c H;o L i> yon penfive Fair ! who tnrns with gt\ef 105 
The tender Novel's foul-pofleiTmg leaf 
Why with moifteyes to thofe foft pages glu'd,. 
Forgetting her fix'd hours of fleep and food y 
Why does Ihe keenly grafp its precious woes. 
Nor quit the voiuipe till the ftory dofe ? lie 

• ris not that Fancy plays her revels there. 
Cheating the nnud with lucid fora^ ofair ^ 

»Ti* 
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Tis not that Palfion, in a ftyle impure. 

Holds the warm fpiritby a w;uiCon lure : 

•Tis fufferiwg Viitue*s fympatfttticrway, fij 

That all the fibres of her bi^aft obey ; 

*Tis Action, where Immortals claim do part i. 

^is Nature^ grappled to the humaA heart. 

If this firm SovVeign of the fecltogbreaft 
Can thus thefafcinated thou^tarreft, K2a 

And thr4>* the bolbra^s deep recefles pierce^ 
l}ngrac*d, unarded by enchanting Verfe, 
Say ! (hall we think,^ with limited controul^ 
She wants fa fficienc fijrce tofeize thelbolf 
When HartDony*s congenial tones convey »^ 

Gharms to her voice« that afd its magic (way } 
If Admiration^i hand, vnch eager grafp^ 
Her darling Homer's deathlel's voUme clafp. 
Say to what ibenes her partial eyes revert ! 
Say what they firft explore, and laftdeferc! 13O 

The fcencs that glitter with no heavenly Waze, 
Wliere human agents human K;elings raiie> 
While Truth, enamoi'd of the lovely line. 
Cries to thtir parent Nainre, " Thcfe are thine/* 
When Neptune riles in Homeric ftate, 13J 

And on their Lord rhe Pov/ers of Ocean wait;. 
Tho* pliant Fancy trace the fteps lictroti. 
And with a traufient worlbip own the God,. 
Yet colder readers with indirlcTence view,. '39 

The Sovereign of the deep^ and all bis valfal crew> 
Nor fiiel his watery pomp their mind enlarge. 
More than the pageant of my Lord May Vs bar^e* 
But when Achilles* wrongs our eyes engage. 
All bofoms burn with fyni pathetic rage : 
And when thy love panntdl,. Chief ©f Troy ^ '45 

Hdiles to relieve the tenors of thy boy> 

Our 
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Our fenfcs in th) fond emotion join. 
And ever} heart's in unifon with thine. 

Still in the Mufe^s ear (fcall Echo ring. 
That heavenly Agents are her vital fpring ? 15^ 

Thofe who conclude her winning charms arife 
From Beings darting from the di:Unt (Hies, 
Appear 10 cheriih a ca-ceic as vain,. .\ 

As once was har'x) ir'd in Neanthus' brain^. 
When he believ'd that harmony m jfl dwell I JJ 

In the cold concave of the Orphic (hell: 
The ancient Lyre,, to which the Thracran fung, 
Whofc hallowM chords were in a temple hung 
Thefhjllow Youth with weak ambition fought. 
And of the pilfering Friefl the rclique bought » 160 

Viewing his treafure with deluded gaze^ 
He deem'd himfelf the heir of Orphic praife ^ 
But when his awkw«.rd fingers tried to bring 
Expedted mufic from the filent firing. 
Not e'en th« milder brutes hTS difcord borc^ '^ 

But howling dogs the fancied Orpheus tore. • 

Wh e n the true Poet^ rn whofe frame are joinM 
Softnefs of Heart and Energy of Mind, 
His Ep:o lcene'*s expanfive limit drawj, 
Faithful to Nature's univcrfal laws \ i^^ 

If thro' her various walks he boldly range. 
Marking how oft her pliant features change ^ 
If, asfte teachei^ his quick powers fupply 
Succelnve pidtures to the aftonifli'd eye. 
Where nobleil paflions nobleft deeds infpire, 175 

And raiiint fouls exhibit all their fire ; 

• Vcr. iC6. Sec NOTE U. 
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re fofcer fcrcis their fweet attraflions blend^ 
luffering Beauty makes the world htr friend i 
us he build his Rhyme, with varied art, 
rach dear intereft of the human heart, 180 

^nius, by no vain conceits betrayed, 
fpiirn faint Allegory^ feeble aid, 

'm* Heroic Mufe, in earthly virtue ftrong, 
f drive thehoft of Angels from her Song, 
ler fair Sifter Mufe, the Tragic Qaecn, 185 

baniiLM Ghofls from her pathetic fcene, 
>• her high foul, by Shakespeare's magic fwaj'd, 
1 bends ro buried Denmark's awful Shade. 

F we efleera this Epic Queen fo great, 
fpare her heavenly train, ^et keep her ilate, 193 
s not our aim, with fyftemaric pride, 
fink -their glory, or their powers to hide, 
10 add, when folded in the Mufe*8 arms, 
eftial beauty to her earthly charms, 

JuBL I MELY fdih-ion'd, by no mortal hands, tg^ 

e dome of mental Pleafure wide expands : \ 

ai'd to prefide o'er its all;. t:ed parts, 

different portals ftand the feparate Arts ; 

t every portal diflerent paths may gain, 

kc uniting in the myftic Fane. 200 

Dtentious mortals on thefe paths debate ; 

ne, wrangling on the road, ne'er reach the gate, 

hilc others, arra'd with a dcfpotic rod. 

Low no pafs but what themf^-lvts have trod. 

le noMeft fpirit, to this foible prone, 205 

iveflinder'd powers congenial with their own : 

jnce, on a Brother's genius M< lton frown'd, 

orning the graceful chains of final found. 

And 
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And to one form confin'd the free fublime> 
Inlulcing Dii yoe n as the Man of Rhyme. a 

Ca price dill gives this lading druggie life $ 
Rbynoe and Blank Verie maintain dieir idle drife : 
,The fnends of one ate dill the other^s fbes» 
For dubborn prejudice no mercy knows. 
As in Religion, Zealots, blindly warm, t 

Negle^ the Etfence, while they grafp the Form $ 
Poetic Bigots, thus perverfely wrong. 
Think Modes of Verfe comprize the Soul of Song. 

!f the fine Statuary fill his part 
AVith all the powers of energetic Art 5 2 

Ifto the figures, that, with flcili exa£l. 
His genius blends in one imp<iillonM a6t, 
]f to this Group fuch fpeaking force he give. 
That dartled Nature almod cries ** They live 5*' 
All tongues with zeal th' enchanting work applaud. 
Nor the great Artid of due praife defraud, 2 

VvTiether he form'd the rich expreflive maft 
Of Parian marble, or Corinthian brafs ; 
For each his powers might fadiion to fulfil 
The nobled purpofe of mimetic (kill % 2 

Each from his (bul might catch Promethean fire. 
And fpeakhis talents, till the world expire. 

'Tis thus that Milton's Verfe, and Dryde; 
Rhyme, 
Are proof alike againd the rage of Time ; 
Each Mader modelPd, with a touch fo bold, 2 

The rude materials which he chofe to mould. 
That each his portion to perfection brought, 
Accomplidiing the glorious end he fought. . 

Fal 
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Palse to themfelves, and to their Inrcreft blind, 
Are thofe cold judges, offaftidious mind, z^o 

Who with vain rules the ruffering Arts would load. 
Who, ere they-fmilc, confult the Critic's code ; 
Wliere, puzzled by the different doubts xhcy fee, 
^For who fo oft as Critics difagrec ?) 
They lole that pleafure by free fpirits feiz'd, 24c 

In vainly fettling how they ibould be plcjs'd. 

Far wfer thofe, who, with a generous joy, 
Kor blindly fond, nor petulantly coy, 
^ Pollow^ each movement of the varying Mufe, 
Whatever ftep htr arry form may chuie, 250 

Nor to one march her rapid feet confine. 
While eaie and fpirit in her gefture join j 
Thofe who facilitate her free defire. 
To mek the heart, or fet the foiU on fire 4 
Who, if her voice to fimple Nature lea.:, 25c 

And fill with Human fornis her Ep'c Icene^ 
Pleas'd with her ahn, aflift her moral plan. 
And feel wkh manly fympathy for Man : _ 
Or if (be draw, by Fancy's magic tones, 
TRtherial Spirits from their fapphire thrones, 260 

Her Heavenly (hapes with willing homage- gr^^et. 
And aid, with dudile thought, her bright deceit t 
For, if the Epic Mufe ftill wilh to tower 
Above pLin Nature's firm and graceful power, 
Tho' Critics think her vital powers are ioll 265 

In cold Phiiofophy^s petritic frofl ; 
That Magic cannot her funk charms reflore. 
That Heaven and Hell can yield her nothing more : 
Vet may flie dive to many afecret fo irce 
And copious fpri ng of vi4lon:yy force » 2-0 

India 
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India yet Lclds a M)thoIogic mine, 

Ihr llrength may open, ani her art refine : 

Tho' Af^an fpoils the realms of Europe fill, 

Thoie Eaftern ricliea are un rifled dill ; 

Genius may there his courfe of honor run, 275 

And rpotkls Laursls in that field be won, ♦ 

Yet nobler aims the Bards of Britain court, • 
Who (letr hy Freedom's ftar to Glory's port ; 
Our gen'rotts Lie, with far fuperior claim, 
Alks for her Chiefs the palm of Epic fame. Z^o 

In every realm where'er th' Heroic Miife 
Has de'gn'd her glowing fpirit to infufe. 
Her tuneful Sons with ci\ic (plendor blaze, 
T be honour'd Heralds of their country's praife. 
Save in our land, the nation of the earth aSj 

Ordain'd to give the brighteft Heroes birth ! — 
By fome ftrange fate, which rul'd each Poet's tongue. 
Her dearell Wordiies yet remain unfung. 

Cr I T If s there are, who, with a fcornful fmile, 
Rtjtd the annals of our martial lilt, "Hgo 

And, deiid to patriot Pafllon, coldly deem 
They yield for lofty Song no touching theme* 

What' can the Britilh heart, humanely brave. 
Feel for the Greek who loft his female flavc ? 
Cait it, devcted io a favage Chief, ^95 

Swell with his rage, and foften with his grief? 
And fliall it not wiih keener zeal embrace 
Their brighter caufe, who, born of Britifli race. 
With the ftrong cement of the blood they fpilt. 
The fplendid fane of britilh Freedom built ? 500 

* Vcr. 47^, Sec NOTE UU 
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fileft ^mtSy who, with kindred (ire en^ueJ^ 
Thro** diflferent ages this bright Wvork purfued^ 
May Art and Genias crown your fainted Uand 
Witli tbat poetic wteath your Deeds denuuidl 

"Wh I L R> led by Fancy thro' her wide domain, 30 j 

Ourfteps advance around her Epic plating 

>VhiIe we lurvey each laurel that it bore. 

And every confine of the "realm explore^ 

See Li'oerty> aitay'd in light (erene. 

Pours her rich luftre o'er the expanding fcene ! 310 

Thee, Mason, -thee (be views with fond regard. 

And calls to nobler heights her fav'rite Bard. 

Tracing a circle with her blazing fpear, 

■«* Here,*' cries the Goddefs, ** raife thy fabric hcr^, 

13uild on -thefe rocks, that to my reign belong, 315 

The nobleft bails of Heroic Songi 

Fix here! and> while thy growing works afcend. 

My voice iLall guide thee> and my arm defend." 

As thus (heipeaks^ methinks het high beheft 

imparts pure rapture to thy confcious bread, jze 

Pure as the joy immortal Newton found, 

When Nature led him to her utraoft bound. 

And clearly (hew^d> where unboNi ages lie. 

The diftant Comet to his daring eye ; 

Pure a^ the joy the bire of mortals knew> 325 

When blifsfal Eden open'd on his view> 

When firft he liften'd to the voice Divine> 

And wond'ring heard, " This Paradile is thine." 

With fuch delight may'ft thou her gift receive f 

May thy warm heart with bright ambition heave 350 

To raife a Temple to her hallow'd name. 

Above what Grecian arrifts knew to frame f 

Of EngHlh formthe facred fabric rear, 

And bid our Country with juft rites revere 

Vol. II. f The 
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The Power, who (heds, in her benignant fiaile, 535 
The brigheeft Glory on our boafted Ifle ! 

JasT L Y on thee th' infpiring Goddefs'c^Ils j 
Her mighty talk each weaker Bard appalls : 
*Tis thine, O Mason! with unbaflied (kill. 
Each harder duty of our Art to fill j 340 

•Tis thine, in robes of Beauty, to array. 
And in bright Order's lucid blaze difplay. 
The forms that Fancy, to thy wilhes kind. 
Stamps on the tablet of thy clearer mind. 
Mow foftly Iwcet thy notes of pathos fwell, 345 

The tender accents of EI frida tell % 
Caradtacus proclaims, with Freedom's fire. 
How rich the tone of thy fublimer Lyre ? 
E'en in this hour, propitious to thy fame. 
The rural Deities repeat thy name ; 350 

With feftive joy I hear the fylvan throng 
Hail the completion of their favorite Song, 
Thy graceful Song t in honor of whofe power. 
Delighted Flora, in her fweeteft bower. 
Waves the unfading wreath — with fondeft care 355 

Proudly fhe waves it, emuloufly fair. 
To match tJrat crown, which in the Mantuan grove 
The richer Ceres for her Vi r.gi l wove ! 
See ! his Euridice faerfelf once more 
Revifits earth from the Efyfian (hore I 360 

Behold ! fhe hovers o'er thy echoing glade ! 
Envy, not love, conducts the penfive Shade, 
Who, trembling at thy Lyre's pathetic tone. 
Fears left Nerina's fame lurpafs her own. 

Thou happy Bard! whofe fweet and potent 
voice 365 

Can reach all notes within the Poet's choice 1 

Whofe 
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Wliofc vivid ibul has led thee to infufe 
Dramatic life in the preceptive Mufe i 
Since, bleft alike with Beauty and with Force, 
Thou rivairft Vi roi l in hift Sylvan courfe, 379 

O be it thine the higher palra to gain. 
And pafs him in the wide Heroic plain ! 
To iing, with eqaal fire, of noblef themes. 
To gild Hiftoric Truth with Fancy's beams f 
To Patriot Chiefs urifung thy Lyre devote, 57 j 

And fwell to Liberty the lofty note I 

With humbler aim, but no uJigeneTous view. 
My fteps* lefs firm, their lower path purfue ; 
Of difFereilt Arts I fearch the ample field, 379 

Mark its pad frufts, and what it yet may yield 1 
With willing voice the pnufe of Merit founds 
And bow to Genius whetefoever found % 
O'er my free Verfe bid nobleft names prefide^ 
Tho' Party's hoftile lines thofe names divide } 
Party I whofe murdering fpirit I abhor, 385 

More fubtly cruel, and lefs brave than War. 
Party ! inlidious Fiend ! whofe vapours blind 
The light of Juftice in the brighteft mind j 
Whofe feverifh tongue, whence deadly venorti flows, 
Bafely belies the merit of her foes ! 390 

that my Verfe with magic power were bleil. 
To drive from Learning's field this balefiil peft! 
Fond> fruitlefs wifh ! the mighty talk would foil 
The firmed fons of Literary Toil j 
In vain a letter'd Hercules might rife 395 

To cleanfe the liable where this Monfter lies : 
Yet, if the Imps of her malignant brood. 
With all their Parent's acrid gall endu'd j 

F z If 
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If Spken pours forth^ to Mockei7*s api(b tane. 
Her gibing ballad* and her bafe Lampoon^ 400 

On faireft names, from every blemiih free. 
Save what the jaundiced eyes of Party fee; 
My glowing fcom will execrate the rhyme, 
Tho* laughing Humor (Irike its tuneful chime/; 
Tho» keeneft Wit the glittViag lines inveft 40J 

With all the fpleador of the Addei's creft. 

SuBLiMBU Mason! not to thee belong 
The reptile beauties of envenomed Song. 
Thou chief of Kving Bards ! O be it ours, p 

In faraetho* dif&rent, as of different powers, 410 \ 

Party's dark clouds alike to rife above, ] 

And reach the firmament of Public Love ! 
May*ft thou afcend Pamafius* higheft mound. 
In triumph there the Epic Trumpet found } % 

While, with no envious zeal, I thus afpire 41 j ) 

By juft applaufe to fan thy purer fire j j 

And of the Work which Freedom pants to fee^ J 

Which thy firm Genius claims referv'd for thee. 
In this frank ftyle my honeft thoughts impart, ] 

If not ajx Artiftjet a friend to Art. 420 1 
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I (JCH dark dicrui have letter'* d Bigots penned ^ 
TetfeiTi^dthat honor'* d name, the Foetus Friend,'] Of At 
^eral authors who have written on Epic Poetry, ma— 
' of the mofl celebrated are more likely to confound 
d deprefsy than to enlighten and exalt the young 
>ecical Student, The Poetics of Scaliger, which are 
tie more than a laboured panegyric oi Virgil^ would 
id him to regard the iEneid as the.only ftandard of 
rfe£tion ; and the more elegant and accomplifhed Vida 
culcates the fame puiillanimous lelfon^ though in fpi- 
:ed and harmonious verfe. 

Unus hie ingenio praeftanti gentis Achivae 
4^^Di vinos vates longe fuperavit, et arte. 

Aureus immortale fonans, ftupet ipfa pavetque, 
Quamvts ingentem miretur Grsecia Homerum* 

Ergo ipfum ante alios animo venerare Maronem, 
Atque unum fequere, utque potes, vcftigia ferva t 

Vida.' 

F 4 See 
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S?e how the Grecian Bard«^3t rliftance thrown^ 
Wirfa reverence how to this diftinguifliM fon ^ 
ImmortaJ founds his golden Imes impart^ 
And nought can match his Genius but his Art ^ 
F.*en Greece turns pale and rremWw at his fam^y. 
Which (hakes the luilre of her Homer*s name. 

Hence, facred Virgil from thy foul adore 
Above the reft, and to thy utrnod power 
Purfue the glorious paths he (Iruck before. 

Pitt's Trannation. 

A Critic,, who lately rofc to great eminence in. our 
own country, has endeavoured by a more lingular me- 
thod to damp the ardour of inventive Genius^ and ta 
annihilate the hopes of all who wouVd sifpire to the 
praife of origifiaL'ty in this higher fpecies of poetical 
compofition. He«hds attempted to e(labliih a Trium<-^ 
viratein the Epic woild^ with a peipttuity of domi* 
ijion. Every' lender who is^ converllnt with modem 
criticifm wilt perceive that I alludt to the folio wfwf- 
paiTa^ in fhe famous Diil^rtdtion on rbt fixth Book^ 
Virgil :-r^*' Juft a« Virgil rivalled Homer, fo Milton 
esiHlatjed both cf tbem. He found Homer poffeii^d of 
the province of Morality i Virgil of Foljtics; and no- 
thing left for him bat tnac of Relf^ion^ This he fei^edU 
as afptring to flare with them in the government of the 
Poetic worltJ : and, by means of tke fuperior dignity 
of his fubjeft, hath gotten to the head of that Trium- 
virate,, which took lb many ages in fopraing. Thefe are 
the three fpecies of the Epic Poem; for its largcft; 
fphere is human acliop/y which can be conftdered but 'vs^ 
a M'.rafy poiitiAial, or religious vi<rw '^ and Thefe the 
three Makers ; for each oi their Poems was ftrtck out 
at a hear, and came to perfection from its firft elfay.. 
Here then the griiKl fcene wd3 cloftd, and all farther 
improvements of the Epc at an end," 

I appcehend that few critical remarks contain more- 
abfurditj (to uie the favourite exprelfion of the author 
I have quoted), than the. pit' ';!din^ lines. Surely Milton 

is. 
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fs htmlelf a proof that hum^i oQnm is not the largeft 
fphere of the Epic Poem \ and as to Virgil, his moft paf- 
fionate admirers moft allow, that in fubje^ and defign 
be is much lefs of an original than Camoens or Lucan* 
But fuch. a critical ftatute of limitation, if I may cM 
k fo,. r^ not lefs pernicious than abfurd. To disfigure 
the fphere of Imagfnatron with thefe capricious and ar- 
bitrary zones is an injury to fcience. Such Criticifm^ 
mftead of giving fpirit and energy to the laudable am* 
bitten of a youthful Poet, can only lead him to ilart 
Kke Macberii at unreal moclcery, and to exclaim, when 
be is invited by Gcnru» to the banquet,. ** The Tablets 
£tlL*' 

NOTE Ih VeasE 77. 

Thns^ at their bonquftSf fabling Grerks rehearfe 

The fancied cw in of facred Ferfe.'] For this fable,, 

iuch as it is, I am indebted to a paifage in Athenseu% 

which the curious reader may find in the cldfe of that 

fenciful and entertaining compiler,, page 701 of Cafau- 

bon*is edkiofl.. 

,t 

NOTE ni. Versb 207. 

• fTly did the Epic Mpfe^s fiknt l^rey 

Shrink from thofe feats that fummon*d all her JIre ^'] 
If have ventured tcJ fuppofe that Greece produced* no 
worthy fucVeffor of Homer, and that her exphoits agamft 
ishe Perfians were not celebrated by any Poet in a man- 
ner Citable to fo fublime a fubjefl';^— yer an author 
tramed Chaerilus is-faid to have recorded thofe triumphi 
of his country in verfc, and to have pleafed the Athe- 
nians (6 highly as to obtain from them a. public and 
pecuniary reward. He is fuppofed to have been a 
cotemporary of the hiilorian Herodotus. But from the 
general filence of the more esrly Greek writers con-- 
cemin^ the merit of this Poet, we may,. I think, very 
fairly conjecture that his coirrpofit'ons- were not many 
degrees fuperior to thofe of liis unfortunate namefake, 
who frequented, the court of Alexander the Great, and 
F 5 is 
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is faid to have fang tbe exploits of hiy Soverc 
the curious conditions of receiving a pfece of { 
every good verfey and a box on the ear fer ev( 
one. TEe old Scfaoliaft on Horace, who has- pi 
(his idle ftory, concludes it by faying, that th 
Table Bard was beat to death rn confequence of 1: 
trad. Some eminent modem Critics have ind< 
tempted to vindicate the reputation of the mor 
Chaerilusy who is fuppofed to be confbundec 
by Horace himfelf, and afterwards by Scali^ 
the Chaerilus rewarded^ by Alexander. Vomi 
paricular, appears a warm advocate in his beha 
appeals to various fragments of the ancient Ba 
ferved by Ariftotle, Strabo, and others, and to t[ 
mony of Plutarch in his favour. But on confull 
fragments he has referred to, they rather fbrtil 
femove my conje6turc. The fcrap. preferv 
Ariftotle in his Rhetoric is only half a verf 
quoted without an^ commendation of its 
The two citations in Strabo amount, to tittle 
The curious reader may alfo find in Atbejiaeus a 
taph on Sardanapalus^ attributeckto this Poet ;. 
mentioned' l^ the fame author as pecutiarly a< 

to the grofler exceffes of the table. Let u 

return to* that Chserilus whom Horace has ^ < 
to cverlafling fdme.*^ The judicious and. elega 
man Satirifllefms cemarkably unjuft>.in paying; 
piiment to the poetical judgment of his patron 4 
tjusy at the expence of the Macedonian hero. ' Al« 
appears to have poffeficd much more poetical 
and a higher relifh for poetry, than the cold-b 
Odavius. It is peculiarly unfair to urge his lit 
rn a nnnr Poet as a nroof that he wanted critii 
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NOTE IV. Verse 231. 

^Inj^raije Bcffu by Syflem*s fludied laws 
^''e Grecian Bard's ideal pidure drawsJ] Though 
'uh called ** the bcft explainer of Ariftotle, a"d 
cf the moft learned and j.idicious of modern cri- 
" by a wrirer for whcfe opinions I hav- much 
m, I cannot help thinking that his celebrated Effay 
pfc Poetry is verv ill calculated cither to guide 
infpim a young Pber^ The abfurdity of his ad- 
concernirig the mode of forming the fable, by 
ig a 'moral, inventing the incidents, and then 
\wg hiftory for nanes to fuit them^ has been 
cnriy expofed r a^d as to his leading idea, con- 
g the defign of Homer in the compofition of the 
ad* Odylfey, 1 appnhend moft poetical readers 
^e) diat he is prol abiy mi^lakc^n j for it is a con- 
il point, and placed beyond the poflibility of 
n- Perhaps few individials diTer more from each 
n t -eir modes of thinking, by the force of edu- 
and of national manners, th3n a modern French 
and an early Poet of Greece ; yet the former 
ten pretend,, witli the moft d.cilive air, to lay 
i.e fentoriiim of an ancient Bird, and to count 
link in the chain of his ideas. Thofe who are 
equainted with the movements of imagination,, 
: know led^ the fteps of this airy power to be fo 
md evanefcent in their nature, that perhaps a 
imfelf, in a few years after finifliing his worlr^ 
be utterly unable to recolltdt the exafl train ( f 
t, or the various minute occurrences which I. d 
the general defign, or direfted him in the par- 
parts of his poem. But,, in fp'te of the interval 
ly hundred centuries, the decifive magic of cri- 
can call up all the Ihadows of departed thought 
rere\illed in his brain, and difpl.y, with a moft 
ling clearnefs, the precife ftate of his mind in 
cnent of compofiticbn, 

" Homere," 
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** Homere,'' fays BofTii, '* * voyoit les Grecs qui 
il 6ciivoit» divtfez en autajit dVcats quails avoient de 
villcs confiderahles : chacune failbic un corps k part & 
avcit 1*31 forme de gouverneniente independamment dc 
touces lea autres. Et toute-fois ces ccats differens 
ttoient fouvcnt oblige de fe reiinir comme en un feul 
corps centre leurs ennemis commun«. Voila fans doute 
deux furtes de gou\erneirt(ns bien diifecenSy pour etre 
ccronr.odement rcunis en un corps de morale,. & en un* 
feul pceme. 

** Le pocte en a done fait deux fables fepartes,. 
L*une eft pour toufe. la Grfce reiinie en un feul corps,, 
niai^ coijrpofee dc ^rties independantes les uncs des 
autre?, CQmme ellts etoient en eft'er ;^ & Tautre eft poi r 
chaque eti.t particulier, ttls qu'ils ttoient pendant la, 
(aix, fans ce premier rapport Sc fans la. neceilu6 dele 
ixiinir, 

** Horoerc a done pris pour le fond de fa fable,, 
cette ^ra^nde verite, que la Mcfir.tcljigtnce dts prii.ces^ 
tuine leurs propres etatr.."" 

On the OdjlFey BM\h remark?, " Que la verity quh 
fert dc fond X ciette ti Jon,, & qui avec elle conipofe 
la faWe^ eft, que l*ubfence d*une perfonne hors de chez. 
fc% ou qui r.'a point i'oeil a ce qui- s**)' fait,, y caulc 
de gran.ies defv^rdres f," 

' On the mature conCderaticns of thefe two morut 
axioms, the Critic fuppofes the fublime Bard to have 
begun his refptdive Puems ;^ for Homer, continues he^ 
** I n'avoit point dVutre deflcin que de former agrea- 
J)lementles mceursd^fv^s O'toien?,, en Icur propofant,. 
comme dit Horace, ce <jui eft utile ou pernicieux, ce 
qui eft honnete ou ce qui ne Teft pas : - - - il n'a en- 
irtpis de racontcr aucune action particuliere d^Achille 
ou d'Ulylfe. 11 a fait la fable et le defftin de fcs 
pccmes, fans penftr ^ ces princes ;. Sz enfuite il leur 
a fait rhonneur d^ donner leurs noms aux heros ^u*jl. 
avcit feints." 



• Livrc !. chap. 8, f Livrc i. chip. lo. 

X Livrc i. thtp. i j. 
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The preceding remads of this celeJ>Tattci Critic have 
been frequently admired as an ingenious conjttiurc^ 
which mod happily ilUidctites the rrdl purpolc of Ho- 
mer.. To me tiivy appear lb much the reveri'e, that 
if I ventured to adopt any decided opif>ioii on a p<<inC 
fi> much darkened by the clouds of apriv^uity^l iiiOuUL 
rather inclrne to the idea which Boifu atiects to ex- 
plode ,. ar.d itippole the Poems cf Homer intended pa- 
negyrics on the very princes whom the Critic aHirms 
he never thought tf while l>e was defigniog the workt 
wlikh. have made them immortal. 

There is a ftiiiing palfage on this fuhj\€t in a dia- 
logue of Plato, which I (ball enlarge upon, for two 
leaions r i^. As it peeves chat the latter ^xrluafion 
concerning the purpole of Homer was entertained at 
Athens; and 201), Bccauie it gi.vt;3 me a plcaling 
opp^'rtiinity <.f f'..pporiing tlie learned Madame Daccr 
a^aind an ill-grounded cenfure of a hte En^.ifti critii". 
In her Preface to the Od)fley> (he aiferts that the 
judgment of ant»<^uity decided in favor of the Iliad y 
and lie appeals to part cf the fentence in Plato to 
wLicli 1 hiive i^llLdcd,. as a proof of her aH'ertion. 
Mr. Wocd, in a note to the Introdudion of his Kiiaiy 
on Hcnier,, endenvours to ftew the infutficiency of this 
proofs and ftill farther, to convince us that iVladane 
i)aciwr was utterly miftaken in her I'enfe of the paf- 
i^ge to which fhe appealed. If he ventures to contrar 
diti this learned lady, he does not however inl'ulc her 
with that inlolent pertnefs with which (he is frequently 
treated in the notes, to Pope*s Homer;, and whi^b, Lr 
the honour of our Engliih Poet, i will not fuppofe 
tp be his. But though Mr.. Wood endeavours to fup- 
port his opinion by argument,^ 1 apprehend that he is 
hin^ielf miflaken, and thut. Madame Dacier is perfe^ly 
right in underilandijig the words of Socrates in their 
literal feof€> without th^ leaf): mixture of irony. It i% 
trujLs indeed, that the aim of Socrates, in tlie courlc 
of the dialogue, is to cidicule the pr^fumptioo and 
ignorance of the fophid Hippia^, in the. moil ironical 
Qtanner;, but the particular, ipeech on which Madame 

Dacier 
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Pa ^cr f-^' n 's her op'nron^ fs 4 plafn arrf (impre acfdre's 
to Kndici 8, before he enten on jifs debate with tfie 
Sophiil. It turns on the moft fimple circumftance, th€ 
trut'i of which Eurfic'us could hardly be ignorant ofj^ 
narrely, the fentiments of his own father concernm'' 
the Poems of Homer. As thefe fentiments are fuch as 
I bc'ie c mofl admirers ofthe ancrent Bard have enter- 
tain' d f n the :'»rint in q-ieftion, f pcrfe6tly ^jree with 
Marjini Dacirr in thinkitjg that Socrates mems to be 
literal and ferioi's, v hen he fa^s to Fuc'icius, T» ^ 
vaT^o^ Aifr.fAxrrov ijxaor ot» n f^iac um^Aiof fii) «-»i«)ft« S 
OfAiftfti fi r, iva-(rtt»' ro<rovroi Ik xaXXMr oeru «|X»r*;r A;(^*9^^vc 
O^ocffvi; CI1}. tKmvi^arya^ rur votyifd^rtur to fMV tir Oivcctm 
*pti wrtir.hina^aiy ro ^' i»$ A;^»^Xi«. Plat. Hip. min. edit, 
Serran", torn. i. page 36-^. *' I have heard your father 
Apemantus fay, that the Iliad of Homer was a finer 
poem than his Odyffey, and as farfurpaffed it in excel* 
lence as the virtue of Achilles furpafled the virtue of 
Ulyifes v for thofe two poems, he faid, were purpofeljF 
compoftdin honour of thofe two heroes 5- the Odyffey, 
to fhew the vfrtues of Ulyifes^ the llikd,^ thofe of 
Achilles/' Plato'^s Leffer Hippias translated by Sy- 
denham, page 13. 

Let us now return to B )frn ; v.hof« o^jihion concern*- 
rng the purpofe of Homer we may venture to oppofe,. 
fupported as it is by an ingenious interpretation of 
fbme ambiguous paffages in the Poetics of Artflotle 5: 
and this oppofitron may he grounded, not fo much on 
the fentence which 1 have quoted from Plato,, as on the 
probable condud of Epic compofition in the early ages- 
of Poetry. In fuch periods as produced the talents of 
Virgil and of Dry den, when all the arts of refined flat- 
tery were perfedlly underftood,. we can eafily con- 
ceive that they might both be tempted to compliment 
the reigning monarch under the mafk of fuch heroic, 
names as hiilory could fupply, and their genius accom->- 
fnodate to their purpofe. We find accordingly, that 
the Roman Bard is fiippofed to have drawn a flatterin? 
portrait of his Emperor in the character of iEncas, and 
that the Englifh Poet has, with equal ingenuity, ^- 
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apt the diilblute Charles the Secord in the lewiffi 
robes of King David.. But fn fo ude an agea^ we muft 
admit that of Homer to have beenj when the Poet wit 
certaJnly more the child of Nature than of Artf when' 
he had no hillory to confult, perhaps no patron to* 
flatter, and no critics to elude or obe)' ; in Tuch an 
age, may we not more naturally conjefture, that poe- 
weal compoiTtfon was neither hboured in its form, nor 
deep in its de(ign? that> fnOead of^eing the (low and 
fyftematic produd of political reafonin^, it was the 
quick and artlefs offspving of a flrong andvivifvin^ 
fancy, which,, brooding over the tales of tradition,. 
foon raifed them into (uch life and beauty, as mull 
fetisfy and enchant a warlike and popular audience, 
ever ready to Ifflen with delight to the heroic feats 
«f their anc</iors. 

if the learned BofTu appears unfbrtunate in his fyf*^ 
tern concerning the purpole cf Homer,, he may be 
thought fttU more fo in his attempt to analyze the 
DivinititfS of Virgil ;. fcr,. to throw new light on the 
convention of the Gods,, in the opening of tlie tenth 
iEneid^ he very ferioufly informs us, that " ♦ Venus 
is divine mercy,, or the love of God towards virtuous 
men^ and Juno his juftice.'*^ 

1 cannot conclude thefe very free ftri^hires on a ce- 
lebrated author, without bearing a plea6ng tefljmony 
to the virtues of the man.— -Boifu is allowed by the 
biographers of his country to have been remarkable for 
the mildeft manners and mod amiable difpofition ^ to- 
tally free from that imperious and bigotted attachment 
to ipeculative opinions, which the fcience he culti- 
vated is fo apt tJ produce.. He endeared hi mfelf to 
Boileau by a generous ai^ offriendihip, that led to an 
Intimacy between them,, which was diifolved only by 
the death of the former^ in 1680. 

NOTE V. Verie 244. 

Imputes to Virgil his Gwn dark concfii,'} As it re- 
quires much leifure to examine^ and more ikill to un* 
* Bo«k r, chap. 1. 

ravel 
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ravel an Intricate "hypothefis, twifted into a loni^ and 
la!>ourecl chain of quotation and argument, the Diflerta- 
tion on t'je fixth hook ofVirgil remained for fome time: 
unrcfuted. The public very quietly acquiefced inr 
the Ibrange pofition of its author,. *• That i^ncas**s 
advepti re to the i:)fernat ibades, h no other than' » 
figuratTve defcription of his initiation into the Myfte- 
rii ? i and p»rticj]arly a very exaft one of the fpc6laclts- 
of the Eleufinian." At length a fuperior but anony<« 
mous Critic arofe, who, in one of the mofl judicious 
and Ipiritcd eflajs that ournation has- produced on ai 
point of Llallkal literature, completely overturned this; 
iil-foisnded edific*-^ ajnd expofed the arrogance and fu- 
ttiity of its aTuming archite^f^^ The-efTay I alluck to^ 
is entitled ** Criticdl Oblervations on the Sixth Book 
of the /F.neid j" printed for Elmfly, r 70 : and as thf* 
little publication is, I believe, no longer to be pur- 
chafed, the curious reader may thank me for tranlcii^. 
ii^g a few of its moft ftrii'jng paiTages^ 

Having ridicukd, with great l^pirit and: propriety^ 
Warburton^s general idea of the i¥.neidas a ()oliticaL 
inftitute, and his ill-fupported aflertion,. that both the. 
ancient and modem poets afforded Virgil a pattern for 
introducing the Myil:trius into this famous epifodc,. the. 
author proceeds to examine how far the Critic's hypo- 
thwfis of initiation may be fupported or overthrown by 
the text of the Poet, " h is," fays he,. ** from ex- 
trinfical circomllances that we may cxpedt thedifcovery 
of Virgil's allegory. Every one of thefc circamiibuices- 
perfuades me,, that. Virgil defcribed a real,, nota mhoic: 
world, and that the I'cene iay in the Lifernai Shadi:s^ 
aod not in the Temple of Cerca. 

*^ The finguladty of the Cumsean (bores muft: be 
prefent to every tcaveller who has once (een them,. 
To a fuperflitious mird,. tjie thin craft, vaft cavjtie?,, 
fulphurcous ileams, poiibnous exhalations^ and iiery 
torrents, may leem to trace out the narrow confine of 
the two woflds. The lake Averaus was the chief ob- 
ject of religious hofrcr ;. the black woods whiclh ftir— 
rounded it, when V^irgil fitflt caour (» Naples,, were 

perfectly 



FIRST EPISTLE. nj 

hOly fuited to feed the fuperftiiion of the people •. 
ras generally believed, chat this deadly Hood was 

entrance of Hellf^ and an oracle was once efta-^ 
bed on its banks, which pretended, by magic n'tes, 
rail up the departed fpirits X» i^neas, who revolv- 

a ifiore daring enterprize, addrefTes himielf to the 
^ftefs^ of thole dark regions. Their converlltcion may 
haps iafonn i» wiu?rhec an initiation, or a delcent 
the Shades, was the objedt of this enterprizc She 
ieavours to detef the hero^ by fetting betore kirn ail 
rdaogers of hi» raih undertaking.. 



Faciire defcenfus Avemi ^ 



No^es atque dies patet atri jtnua Ditis : 

Sed revocare ^duro» fuperafque evadere ad auras. 

Hoc opus^ hie labor eft H 

^^ Tbeie particulars are abiblutely irreconcileable 
ith the idea of initiation,, but perftdly agreeable to 
ai ofaieal defccot* That every ftep and evtry in*^ 
tnt may lead us to the gvave, is a melancholy truth* 
he Myfteries were oqly open at ftated times, a few 
lys at moft in the courie of a year. The mimic def- 
*nt of the Myderies was laborious and dangerous, the 
turn to light eafy and certaia^ la real de^ch cht;s 
:der it inverted. 



Fauci quos aequus amavit 



Jupiter, ^ut ardens evexit ad ccthera virtus, 
Diisgeniti, potuereff. 

'hefe heroes,, as we learn from the Speech of i^^neas,. 
ere Hercules, Orpheus, Caftor and Pollux, Thefeus^ 
id Pfrithous. Of all chefe antiquity believed, thar, 
;fv; re their death, they bad feen the habitations of the 
sad i nor indeed will any of the circumftancts tally 
ich a luppofed initiation. The adventure ofEjry- 
Ice, the alternate life of the Brothers, and the forcible 

* Strabo, I. v. p. i68. f Sil. Ital. I. xii. 

fDi'»d. Sicolus, 1. iv, p iSy. edit. Wcficling. 
JS,}ii'n\ vi. 1.2,$. ^^ [bid., vi. I3i5>. 

intrufton 
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intrafion of Alddes, Tbefeus, and Pirttbous, would 
mock the endeavours of the mod fubtle critic^ who 
ihould try to melt them down into his favourite Myfte-* 
lies. The exploits of Hercules, who triumphed over 
the King of Terrors, ^ 

Tartareum ille manu cuftodem in vincia petivit 
Ipiius a folio regis, traxitque trementem f. 

WIS a wild inragination of the Greeks §; but it was the 
duty of ancient Poets to adopt and embellifli thefe 
popular traditions ; and it is the intered of every man 
of tifte to acquiefce in their poetical Jtdiom.^* 

** Virgil has borrowed, at ufual, from Homer hi» 
epifode of the Infernal Shades, and, as ufua1> has infinite- 
ly improved what the Grecian had invented. If among 
a proKifion of beauties I durft venture to point out the 
mofl ftri'ving beauties of the fixth Book, I fliould per- 
haps obferve i. That after accompanying the hero 
through the filent realms of Wight and Chaos, we fee, 
with aflonifhment aad pleafure, a new creation burfting 
upon us. 2« That we examine^ with a delight which 
Tarings from the love of virtue, the juft empire of Minos^ 
tn which the apparent irregularities of the prefent fyf- 
te.n are corredted ; where the patriot who died for his 
country is happy, and the tyrant who opprefled it i«. 
miferable, 3. As we intereft ourfelves in the hero's 
fjttunesr, we (hare his feelings r — the melancholy Pali- 
nurus, the wretched Deiphobus, the indignant Dido,, 
the Graecian kings, who tremble at his prel'ence^, and 
the venerable Anchifes, who embraces his pious Ion,, 
and difplaysto his fight the future glories of his race : 
all thefe objedts afic6t us with a variety of pleafing. 
fenrarions. 

** Let us for a moment obey the mandate of out 
great Crtic, and confider thefe awful fcenes,. as a 
mimic (hew, exhibited in the Temple of Ceres,, by 
the contrivance of the prieft, or, ifhepleafes, of tlie 
legiilator. Whatever v»ras animated (I appeal to every 

t Ibid. vi. 39§. 

§ Homer Odyif. 1. zi. ver. 6x3. Apoll. Bib. 1. ii. c. %, 

reader 
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re adcr of tafte) whatever was terrible, or whatever was 
paciietic, evaporates into lifelefs allegory. 



. Tenuem fine viribus umbram. 
-Ddt inania verba. 



Dat fine roente fonum, grefTufque effingtt eunti?. 

The end of pbilofophy. is truth ; the end of poetry 13 
pleafure* I willingly adopt any interpretation which 
adds new beauties to the original ; I am!l in perfuading 
myfelf that it is juft, and could almoft (hew the fame 
indulgence to the Critic^s as to the Poet*s Bftion. But 
ihould a grave Doctor lay out fourfcore pages in ex- 
plaining away the fenfe and fpirit of Virgil, I (hould 
nave twry inducement to believe that Virgil*8 foul 
vras very different from the Doer's,'* 

Having fltewa, in this fptrited manner, how far the 
bypptbem of the Criiic is inconfiftent with particular 
pan^ges, and with the general charafter of the Poet, 
tfic Mayift proceeds to alledge ** two firaple reafons^ 
which perfuade him that Virgil has not revealed the 
iecret of the Eleufinian myfteries : the Brfl is Sis igno^ 
ranee, and the fecond his difcretiony The author 
then proves, by very ingem'ous hiftorical arguments, 
I ft. That it is probable the poet was never initiated 
hiinlelf ; and zdly. That if he were fo, it is more pro- 
bable that he would not have violated the laws both of 
religion and of honour, in betraying the fecret of the 
^lyfteries y parti cularly,^ as that fpecies of profenation 
is mentioned with abhorrence by a coteniporary Poet« 



• Vetabo, quiCererisfacrum 



Vulgarit arcanse, fub iifdem 
Sit trabibus, fragilenique mecum 
Solvatphafelum^ 

HoR. 1.. iii. od. 2. 

When Horace compcfed the Ode which contains the 
preceding palfage, '* the vEneid (continues ray author) 
and particularly the (ixth fiook, were already known 

to 
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to the public*. The deteftation of the wretch ^^^ 
reveals the Myfteries of Ceres, though exprefled / ^ 
general, terms, muft be applied by all Rome to th ^ 
author of the fixth Book of the ^neid. Can we feri^ 
ouffy fuppofe that Horace would J»¥€ branded witl^ 
fuch wanton infamy one of the men in the world,, whom 
he loved and honoured the moll t ? 

" Nothing remains to fay, except that Horace was 
hinjfelf ignorant of his friend's allegorical meaning \ 
which the £i(hop of Gloucefter has fince revealed to 
the world. It may be fo ? yet, for my own part, \ 
fbould be very well fatisfied with underflanding Vir^l 
no better than Horace did.** 

Such is the forcible reaibning of this ingemoua and 
fpirited writer. I hare been tempted to trtofcribe 
tnefe coniiderable portions of bis Work, bj an idea 
(perhans an ill-founded one) that the ctrcolatMn of hit 
little ramphlet has not been equal to its merit. But 
if it has been in any degree needed by our country^ 
it has not efcaped the refearches, or wanted the ap- 
phufe, of a learned and judicious foreigner. Profefior 
rieyne, the late accurate and accomplifiied Editor oC 
Virgil, has mentioned it, in his Comments to the fixth 
Book of the iEneid, with the honour it deferves. He 
remarks, indeed, that the author has cenfured the learn- 
cd Prelate with forae little acrimony \ ** Paullo acriut 
quam velis.'* But what lover of poetry, unbialTed by 
ptrfonal connexion, can fpeak oi Warburton without 
Ibme marks of indignation ? If I: have alfo alluded ta 
this famous Commentator with a contemptuous afpe- 
ricy, it anfes fi-om the perfuadon that he has fullied 
the page of every Poet whom he pretended to illuftrate ^ 
and that he frequently degraded the ufeful and generous 
proftfiion ofCriticifm into a mean inftrument of per- 
fonal malignity: or (to ufe the more forcible language 
of his greateft antagonift) that *^ he inverted hunlelf 

♦ Donat. in Virgil. Propcrt, I. ii. ci. xxv. v.. (6. 
\ Hor. 1. w od. ill. 1. i. ictm. v. ver. 3S>.Sec. 

in. 
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? ^ht high office of Inquifitor General and Supreme 

^^ge of the Opinions ofthe Learned; which he aflum* 

^ and exercifed with a ferocity and defpotifm without 

^^ample in the Republic of Letters, and hardly to be 

?^ralleled among the difciples of Dominic */' It is the 
^ftlot of tyrants tobedetcfted; and of all ufurpers, 
the literary defpot is the lead excufable, as he has not 
the common tyrannical plea of neceflity or interefl to 
llledge in his behalf 5 for the prevalence of his edicU 
vill be found to (ink in. proportion to the arbitrary tone 
with which they are pronounced. The fate of War- 
burton is a firLking inflance of this important truth. 
What havock has the courfe of very few years pro- 
tluced in that, pile of imperious criticifm which he had 
heaped together! Many of his notes on Shakefpeare 
have already reHgned their pi^ce to the fuperior com- 
ments of more accomplifhed Critic : and perhaps the 
<lay 13 not far diftant, when the volumes of Pope him- 
felf will c^ftTe to be a repofitory for the lumber of his 
friend. The fevereft enemies of Warburton ravifl indeed 
allow, that fevcral of his remarks on his Poetical Pa- 
tron are entitled to prefervation, by their \x{^ or beauty ; 
"but the greater part, I apprehend, are equally deftitute 
of both: and how far the Critic was capable of dif- 
gracing the Poet, muft be evident to every reader who 
T.ecolledls that the nonfenfe in the Effay on Criticifm, 
•where Pegafus is made to Jnatch a grnce^ which is juftly 
•cenfuredby Dr. Warton, was firft introduced into the 
poem by an arbitrary tranfpofition ofthe editor. 

Though arrogance is perhaps the moft (Iriking and 
charaderiftical defect in the cjmpoiit'on of this alTum- 
ine Commentator, he had certainly other critical failings 
01 confiderdble importance; and it may pollibly be 
Tendering fome Httt fervice to the art which he pro- 
feffed, to inveftigate the peculiarities in this fingle 
writer, which confpire to plunge him in the croud of 

♦ LettwT to Wirkarton by a late ProftfTor, See. page 9. 
aid edition. 

thofe 
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thofe etfan^fcent Critics (if I may ufe fuch an expreffion) 
whom his friend Pope beheld in fo clear a viflon, that 
hj feems to have given us a prophetical portrait of his 
own Commentator. 

Critics I fawy that others^ names effacct 
And Bx their own, with labour, in the place ; 
Their own, like others', foon their place refign^d^ 
Or difappeoT'd, and left the firft behind. 

I (hall tliercfore hazard a few farther obiervations, not 
only on this famous Critic of our age and country, 
but on the two greater names of antiquity, to each of 
whom he has been declared fuperior by the partial 
voice of enthufiafiic fritndlhip. I wi(h not to offend 
his moft zealous adherents ^ and, though I cannot but 
confiderhim as a literary ufurper, Ifpeakofhim as a 
great Hiftorian faid of more exalted tyrants, fine ira et 
Sudic, quorum caufas procul habeo.—— There feera 
to be three natural .endowments requiiite in the 
formation of an accompi (bed critic ; — flrong under'* 
ftanding,' lively imagination, and refined fendbility. 
The tirll v as the chara6teriftic of Ariftctle, and by the 
confent cf all ages he is allowed to have poffciled it 
in a fuperlative degree. "May I be pardoned for the 
opinion, that he enjoyed but a very moderate portion 
of the other tn,v9 ? I would not abfolutely fay that he 
had neither Fancy nor Feeling ; but that his imagina-' 
tion was not brUliun:, and that his ienfibility was not 
exquifite, may I think be fairly prefumed from the 
gei eral tenor of his profe ; nor does the little relique 
cf his poetry contradid the idea. The two qualities 
in which Ariilt tie may be fuppofed defective, were 
the vtry tv/o which peculiarly diflinguilh Longipus j 
who certainly wanted not underftanding, though he 
might not poiills the philosophical fagacity of the 
Stag) rite. When confidered in every point of view, 
he appears the moft conlummate character among the 
Ciicics of antiquity. IfWarburton bore any refemblance 
to eithtr of Lucfc mighty names, 1 apprehend Jt mull 
be to the foru.er, ana perhaps in iniuginatiolTlie was 

luperiv-r 
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fupcriorto Ariftotlei but, of the three qualities which 
i have ventured to confider as requifite in the perfect 
Critic, I conceive him to have been raiferably deficient 
in the laft, and certainly the mod eflential of the three: 
for, as the great Commentator of Horace has philofo- 
phically and truly remarked, in a note to that Poet, 
** Feeling, or fentiment, is not only th^ fureft, but 
the fole ultimate arbiter of works of genius *." A man 
may pofTefs an acute underftanding and a lively ima- 
gination, without being a found Critic ; and this truth 
perhaps cannot be more clearly ihewn than in the writ- 
ings of Warburton. His underftanding was undoubt- 
edly acute, his imagination was lively ; but Ima- 
gination and Sentiment are by no means fynonymous ; 
and he certainly wanted thofe finer feelings which con- 
iVituce accuracy of difcernment, and a perftdt percep- 
tion of literary excellence. In confequence of this 
<icfe£t, inftead of feizing the real lenfe and intended 
beauties of an author, he frequently followed the ca- 
prices of his own active fancy, whi».h led him in queft 
of fecret meanings and myiierious alluiionsj thele he 
readily found, and his powers of under Handing ena- 
bled him to drefs them up in a plaufible and fpccious 
form, and to perfuade many readers that he was (what 
he believed himfelf to be) the retlorer of genuine Criti- 
cifm. As t fdrther proof that he was del itute cfreuned 
fenfibility, I might alledge the peculiarity of his Ji6lion, 
which, as Dr. Johnfon has very juftly remarked, is 
coarle and impure. Perhaps it may be found, that 
in proportion as authors have enjoyed the quai'ty which 
I luppofe him to have wanted, they have been more 
or leis diftinguilhed by the eal'e, the elegance, and the 
beauty bftheir language ; v/ere 1 required to fortify this 
conjet^ure by examples, 1 (hould produce the names 
of Virgil and Racine, of Fenelon and AddiTon — that 
Addilon, who, though infulced by the Commentator 
ci Pope with the names of an indirlerent P^et and a 
worfe Critic, was, I think, as much iuperior to his 

• Nclcs on the Epiftic lo Auguftuf, ver. zio. 

infulter 
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infultcr in critical tade, and in foliditj of judgraen^> 
a3 he confefledly was in the harmony of his ftyle, and 
in all the 6ner graces of beautiful compofitiom 

NOTE Vr, Verse 257. 

^Tisfaidhy one^ ivho, with this candid claimf 
Has gaiti'd no fading nvreath of critic fame>^ Thefe^ 
and the fix fubfequent lines, allude to the following 
paflage in Dr, Warton^'s ElTay on Pope. ** I con- 
clude thefe refledtions with a remarkable fa6L In nO 
poliQied nation, after Criticifm has been much ftudied> 
atjd the rules of writing e(labli{l)ed> has any extraor- 
dinary wokJc e\cT appeared. This has vifibly been 
the cafe in Greece, in Rome, and in France, after 
ArillotIe> Horace and £oileau had written their Arts 
of Poetry,. In our own country, the rules of the drama> 
for inftance, were never more completely underftood 
tlian at prefent ^ yet what uninterefting^ though fault* 
leis Tragedies have we lately {^^n ? fo much better is 
our judgment than our execution. How to account 
for the fadl here mentioned, adequately and juft]y> 
would be attended with all thofe difficulties that await 
difcuffions relative to the produdtions of the human 
mind, and to the delicate and fecret caufes that in- 
fluence them 5 whether or no the natural powers be 
not confined and debilitated by that timidity and cau- 
tion which is occafioned by a rigid regard to the dic- 
tates of art i or whether that philolbphical, that geome- 
trical, and fyftematical i'pirit fo much in vogue, which 
hds fpread itlelf from the feiences even into polite lite* 
tature, by confulting only reafon^ has not diminilhed 
anddeltroyedy<'>i//>/<?«/, a )d made our poets write from 
and to the bead^ rather than the heart $ or whether^ 
laftl}> when juft models, from which the rules have 
necellkrily ^)evin drawn, have once appeared, fucceed*- 
ing writers, by vainly and ambitiouliy ftriving to fur- 
pais thofe juft models, and to (Line and furprife, do 
net become ftiff and forced, and affected Jh their 
thoughts and diction.** Vv'arion's Elfay, page 209, , 

3d 
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3^ edition. 1 admire this ingenious and modefl: 

reafoning ; but, for the honour of that feverer art^ 
wliidh this pleaiing writer has the happy talents to 
enliven and embellifh, J will venture to ftart fome 
doubts concerning the faft itfelffor which he endea- 
vours to account. Perhaps our acquaintance with 
thofe writings of Greece and Rome, which were fub- 
I fequent to Ariftotle and Horace, is not fufficiently 
' peifeft to decide the point either way m refped to 
thofe countries. But with regard to France, may we 
: not aflert, fhat her poetical productions, which arofe 
after the publication of Boileau*s Didaftic Eflay, are at 
leaft equal, if not fuperior, to thole which preceded 
that period; if the Henriade of V'oltaire is not a fme 
Epic poem, it is allowed to be the beft which the 
French have to boaft; not to mention the dramatic 
works (of chat extraordinary and univerfal author. If 
this remarkable fadt may indeed be found true, I ihould 
rather fuppofe it to arife from the irritable nature of 
the poetic fpirit, fo peculiarly averfe to reflraint and 
controul. The Bard who could gallop hh Pcgiilus 
over a free and open plain, migfit be eager to engage 
in fo pleaiing an excrcile ; but he who obferved the 
diredtion-poils fo thickly and fo perveri'ely planted^ 
that, inftead of aflifting his career, they muft probably 
occadon his fall, would eafily be tempted to defcend 
from his fteed, and to decline the courfe. Let me illuf- 
trate this conjefture by a ftriking fac>, in the very words 
cf the Poet juft mentioned, who was by no means de- 
ficient in poetical confidence, and ^vho has hft us the 
following anecdote of himfelf, in ihuT pleafing little 
anonymous work entitled, Commentaire Hiilorique fur 
les Oeuvres de T Auteur de la Henriade. *^ II lut 
un jonr plufieurs chants de ce poeme chez le jeune 
Prelident de Maifons, Ion intime ami. On i' impa- 
tientia par des obje^ions ; il jetta fon manufcrit dans 
le fell. Le Pr6fident Hdnaut V en retira avec peine. 
** Souvenez vous (lui dit Mr. Flenaut) dans une de 
fes lettres, que c'eft moi qui ai fauve klileRria%t^, et 
qa'ii m'en a coute une belie paire de mancLettes." 
Vol. II. G To 
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To return to the EfTay on Pope. — I rejoic 
amiable Critic has at length obliged the pu 
the conclufion ofhismoft engaging andingeni< 
he has the lingular talent to infcru6t and to p] 
thofe readers who are mod ready to revolt froi 
jiion which he endeavours to eftabliflj ; and 
forae degree atoned for that excefs of feverity ' 
tirft volume difcovered, and which funk the i 
of Pope in the eyes of many, who judge not 
fclves, even far below that mortifying level tc 
meant to reduce it. Had Pope been alive, t 
fpirited effay to the bundle ot writings again 
which he is faid to have colletted, he mud I 
that, like the dagger of Brutus, it gave the n 
ful blow from the chara£ter of the affailant : 

'* All the confpirators, fave only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Caef 
He, only, in a general honeft thought, 
And common good to all, made one oft 

Yet Pope afcended not the throne of Poetry 
pation, but was feated there by a legal title j 
I (hall fpeak farther in a fubfequent note. 

NOTE VII. Verse 350 

Hh halUiv*dfubjefff by that Law forbid , 
Might /fill ha*ve laid in ftlent darknejs bia^ 
Art of Poetry made its firft appearance in 1 
years after the publication of Paradife Loll. 1 
of the French Poet to which I have particv 
luded atethefe: 

C'eft done bien vainement que no9 auteui 
Banniffant de leurs vers ces ornemens reci 
Penfent faire agir Dieu, fes faints, et fes p 
Comme ces dieux ^clos du cerveau des \ 
Mettent d chaque pas le. ledteur en enfer 
N' otfrent rien qu' Aftaroth, Belzebuth, 
D(* la foi d'un Chretien les myfteres terri 
I>* ornemens egay^s^ ne font point fufce 
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L' Evan|fle d V efprit n' offre de tous cot^ 

Que penitence ^ faire, et tourmens mentis. 

Et de vos fidlions le mftlange coupable, 

Mtoe k fes v^rit^s donne V air de la fable. 

Et quel objetenfin si prefenter aux yeux 

Que le Diable toujours hurlant contre let cieux, 

(^i de votre h^ros veut rabaiflcrla gloire, 

Et fouvent avec Dieu balance la vidtoire. 

Foetiquede DesFREAUX, chant iiuver. 193, &c.' 

The preceding lines, which are faid to have been 
J levelled at theClovis of Defmaretz, appear fo pointed 
' againft the fubjedl of Milton, that we might almoft be- 
lieve them intended as a fatirc on our divine Bard. — 
There is nothing in Boileau's admirable Didadtit Eifay 
fo liable to objei^onas the whole paflage concerning 
Epic poetry. His patronage of the old'Pagan divinities, 
and his oblique, recommendation of ClafCcal heroes, 
are alike exceptionable. Even a higher name than 
Boileau has failed in framing precepts for the Epic 
Mufe. The maieims delivered by TaiTo himfelf, in 
his Difcourfe on Epic poetry, are fo far from perfect, 
that an agrteaWe and judicious French critic has very 
juftly faid of him, ** V il eut mis fa tbeorie en prati- 
que, fon poeme n'auroit pas tant de'charmes*.'* 1 am 
not fo vain as to think of fucceeding in the point where 
thefe immortal authors hav^ failed ; and 1 muft beg 
my reader to remember, that the prefent work is by no 
means intended as a code of laws for the Epic poet i 
it is not my defign 

To write receipts how poems may be made. 

For I think the writer who wouldtondcfcend to frame 
this higher fpecies of compofition according to the ex- 
adt letter of any diredlions whatever, may be moft pro- 
perly referred to that admirable receipt for an Hpic 
poem with which Martinus Scrinierus will happily fup- 
ply him. My ferious defire is to examine and 

* Maimontcl Poctiquc Fraacoifc, 

G z refute 
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refute the pre^judices wkich have produced, tii I 
prehend, the neglcd of the Heroic Muft : I wij 
kindle in our Poets a warmer fenfe of nationd hoi 
with ambition to excel in the mobleft province of pi 
If my elTay fboiild excite that generous enthuHafi 
the breaft of any young poetic genius^ fo far from i 
ing to confme him by any arbitrary didlates of my 
imagination, I fliould rather fay ^ him, in the v 
of Dante's \ irgil, 

Non afpettar mio dir piil, nit mio cenno 
Liberoy dritto, fano 6'Ckk> arbitrio, 
£ failo fora non fare a fuo fenno. 

;^ O T E VIII. Verse 377. 

Whofcon^d all limiU H Ins nmrk itffisn*(i, 
Save by th^ tnfpiring God who rtd*d his miwd.'] * 
foot, with a lance in his hand, the Emperor hi 
led the folemn proceflion, and dire^d the line, fi 
was traced as the boundary of the deftined capital 
. the growing circumference was obferved with ailo 
luent by the:aflltants, who at lenzfh ventured to 
ferve, that he had already, excee^d tbe mofta 
ineafure of a great city. ** I ihdl ftill advancep* 
plied Conftantine, ^' till he, ch^ invifible guide 
marches before me, thbb proper to dop." 

GiBBOM, Vol. II. page 
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TO THE 

SECOND EPISTLE. 
NOTE I. Vbusi 28. 

w 

^^ E f90 tiy fame trmlue0d by GalUcwit,'] 
Homers lAt isoft tranfcendent characters, has found 
deera^ors in every ^e. We team from a paflige in the 
life of Socrft«e§b\^Diogeii^Laertius, thatthegreat Poet 
had, in hi« life-time, an advcrfary named Sagaris, or 
Syagms ; and his calumniatcur Zoilus is proverbiall j 
diftingnilhed. In the Greek Anthologia, there is a 
(epulcbral infcrtption on a flanderer of the fovereign 
Bard, which, for its enchufiaftic Angularity, I fhall 
prefent to the reader. 

ni}A«y oiWc«<i|y Km /^tm IAi«S«i. 

Anthologia, p, 70, Edit. Oxon. 1766. 

G3 On 
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On Panbeiiiiu die PhocenfiiB^ wiio qiliiiDDiaced Homer. 

Hercy thoogh deep buried he can raR no more. 
Four burning pitch, on bafe Parthenius pojur ; 
Who on the facred Mufes darM to fpirt - - ■ 
His froth J venom and poetic dirt : 
Who faid of Homer, in his frantic fcorn. 
The Od} flej was mud, the Iliad thorn : 
For this, dark Furies, in your fnakes enroll. 
And through Cocytus drag the flandVous foul. 

Parthenius, fay the CoBimentatora, was a difctple of 
Dionyfius of Alexandria, who - flourilhed under Nero 
and Trajan. Erycius, the author of the infcription, is 
Ibppofed to have lii'cd in the fame age. Among 'the 
inodern adverfaries of Homer, the French are moS re- 
markable for their feverity and injuilice : nor is it fur- 
prifingy that the nation which has difplayed the fainted 
fparks of Epic 6re, (bould be the moil foHcitous to re- 
duce the oppreflive fplendor of this exalted luminary. 
1'he' mod depreciating remarks on genius, in every 
walk, are generally made by thofe who are the leaft 
able to prove iti rivals » and ofcen^ perhaps, not fo 
much firom the prevalence of en viqus d^alignity, as from 
the want of vivid and delicate perception. The merits 
and the failings of Homer were agitated in France with 
all the heat and acrimony of a theological difpute, 
Madame Dacier diftinguilhed herfelf in the conteu by 
her uncommon talents and eruditipn : (be combated for 
the Grecian Bard with the fpirit of Minerva defending 
the Father of the Gods. It muft however be canfeft, 
that Ihe fometimes overftepped the modefty of wifdom, 
andcaughr, unwarily, the fcolding tone of jwno. It 
is indeed amufing, to obferve a people, who pique 
themfelves on their extreme poiicenefs, and cenfure Ho- 
mer for the grols behaviour of his Gods, engaging 
among themfelves in a fquabble concerning this very 
Poet, with all the unrefined animofity of his Olympian 
Synod. In the whole controverfy there is nothing more 
worthy of remembrance and of praife, than the lively 
elegance and the pleafmg good-Jiumour of M, de la 

Motte, 
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Motte, who, though not one of the moft exalted, was 
certainly one of the mod amiable, charadiers in the 
literary world ; and made a generous return to the fe- 
verity of his female antagonift, by writing an ode in 
lierpraife. Voltaire has pointed out, with hjs ufual 
fpirit, the failings of La Motte in his Abridgment of 
the Iliad ; but he has frequently fallen himfelt into 
fimilar defers, and is equally unjuft to Homer, againd 
whom he has levelled the moft bitter farcafms, both in 
profe and verfe. Voltaire atticking Homer, is like 
Paris (hooting his arrow at the heel of Achilles : the 
two Poets are as unequal as the two ancient Warriors ; 
yet Homer, like Achilles, may have his vulnerable fpot ; 
but with this happy difference, that although the (haft 
of ridicule, which is pointed againfl: him, may be ting- 
ed with venom, its wound cannot be mortal. Perhaps 
no better anfwer can be made to all thofe who amufe 
themfelves with writing againft Homer, than the follow- 
ing reply of Madame Dacier to the Abb6 Terralfon, 
who bad attacked her favourite Bard in two abufive 
volumes : — *' Que Monfieur I'Abb^ Terraffon trouvc 
Homere fot, ridicule, extravagant, ennuyeux, c'cft fon 
affaire, le public jugera fi cVil un defaut k Homere de 
deplaire k M. I'Abbe TerrafTon, ou k M. TAbba Ter- 
ralfon de nc pas gouter Homere." 

NOTE IL Verse 85. 

E'en Socrates himfelfy that pureft Sage, 

ImbilPd his IViJdom from thy moral page, "] Dio Chry- 
foftom, in one of his orations, has called Socrates the 
difciple of Homer, and drawn a (hort parallel of their 
refpedlive merits ; obferving in honour of both, " Op»- 

Dion. Chrys. p. 559* 

NOTE m. Verse 119. 

How high foeW Jbe leads his daring fight y &c.] I 

mean not to injure the dignity of Pindar by this aifer- 

tion. Though Quintilian, in drawing the character of 

G4 the 
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the Grecian Lyric Poets, Has given him high- pre-emi- 
nence in that choir, we may, I think, very fairly con- 
jedhire that fome odes of Alcaeus and Stefichorus were 
not inferior to thofe of the Thehan Bard, who is faid to 
have been repeatedly vanquilbed in a poetical conteft 
by his female antagonift Corinna. The abfurd jea- 
loafy of our fex concerning literary talents, has led 
fome em'nent writers to quefhon the merits of Corinna, 
as O I ear us has obferved, in his Difiertation on the fe- 
male Jroets of Greece. But her glory ieems to have 
been fully eilablifbed by the public memorial of her pic- 
ture, exhibited in her native city, and adorned with a 
fymbol of her vidtory. Paufanias, who faw it, fup- 
pofes her to have been one of the handfometl women 
of her time s and the ingenuity of fome Critics imputes 
her fuccefs in the poetical conteft to the influence of 
her beauty. They have taken fome liberties lefs par- 
donable with her literary reputation, and, by their cu- 
rious comments on a fingle Greek fyllable, made the 
fublime Pindar call his fair rival a Soiv, though die un- 
fortunate word avvtfut?s4hy, whieE may be twifted inco 
that meaning, figniBes, in its more obvious coaftcudti- 
on, that the Poet challenged his fuccefsful antagonift 
to a new trial of (kill. — For a more minute account of 
this fingular piece of ciuticifm, I mufl refer the reader 
to the notes on Corinna, in the Fragmenta Poetriarum^ 
by Wolfius. Time has left us only a few diminutive 
fcraps of Corinna's Poetry ; but Plutarch, in his Trea- 
tii'e on the Glory of the Athenians, has prefcrved one 
of her critical Bon *mots, which may defer vc to be re- 
peated. That author alferts, that Corinna inflrudl- 
ed Pindar in his youth, and advifed him to adorn his 
compofitioa with the embellifhments of fable. The 
obedient Poet fbon brought her fome verfcs, in which 
he had followed hep advice rather too freely ; when his 
Tutrefs, fmiiing at his piofufion^ m x<^*^*>-*fD ^v<*^^ 
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NOTE IV. Verse 126. 

yet may not Jitdgment^ with ffTere difJahf 
Slight the young Rhodian'*s n)ariegateti ftrainl\ Apollo- 
niusy furoaroed the Rhodian from the place of his refi- 
dence, is fuppofed to have been a native of Alexan- 
dria 5 where he is faid to have recited fome portion of 
his poem, while ke was yet a youth. Finding it ill re- 
ceived by his countrymen, he retired to Rhodes, where 
he is conjedlured to have poliihed and completed his 
V/brk, Uipporiing himfelf by the profeffion of Rheto>- 
ric, and receiving from the Rhodians the freedom of 
their city. He at length returned, with confiderabic 
honour, to the place of his birth, (ucceeding Eratoft- 
henes in the care of the Alexandrian Library, in the 
reign of Ptolemy Euergetes, who afcended the throne 
of Egypt the year before Chrift 246. That prince had 
been educated by the famous Ariftarchus, and rivalled 
the preceding fovereigns of his liberal family in themur- 
nificent encouragement of learning. Apollonius was a 
difciple of the poet Callimachus ; but their conne^on 
ended yn the moft violent enmity, which was probably 
owing to fome degree of contempt expreifed by Apol- 
lonius for the light compofitions of hif mader. The 
learned have vainly endeavoured to difcover the partis 
culir:^ cf cI«WT ijuarrel.— The only Work of Apollo- 
nius whtch has defcendcd to modern times, is his i^oeis^ 
hi four Books, oh the Argonaucic expedition. Both 
Longinus and Quii^ilian have alfigned to this Work the 
mortifying charador of Mediocrity ; but there lies an 
appea Jfrom the fentence of the moft candid and en»- 
lightened Critics to the voice of Nature ; and the merit 
%^ Apollonius has little to apprehend from the deciiioB 
of this ultimate judge. His roems abound in animat- 
ed defcription, and in paffages of the moft tender and 
pathetic beauty. How finely painted is the firft fetting 
focth of the Arga ? and how beautifully is the wife of 
Chiron introduced, holding up the little Achilles in 
her arms, and (hewing him to his father Peleus as he 
iailed along the fhore I But the chief ejtcellence in our 
G s Po^'f^ 
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Poet, is the fpirit and delicacy with which he has de- 
lineated the pallion of love in his Medea. That Virgil 
thought very highly of His merit in this particular is 
fiifficiently evident from the minute exadnefs with 
which he has copied many tender touches of the Gre- 
-cian Poet. Thofe who compare the third Book of 
Apollonius with the fourth of Virgil, may, I thinlc, per- 
ceive not only that Dido has fome features of Medea, 
but that the two Bards, however different in their re- 
putation, refembled each other in their genius j and 
th«y both excel in delicacy and pathos. 

NOTE V. Verse 190. 

Fir^il finks loaded iviih their hearty praife,"] Scaliger 
appears to be the moft extravagant of all the Critics who 
have laviftied their undiftinguiihing encomiums on Vir- 
gil, by aiferting that he alone is entitled to the name of 
Poet. Poctices, lib. iii. c. 2. — Though the opinion of 
Spence, and other modern Critics, concerning the cha- 
rader of ^Eneas, confidered as an allegorical portrait 
of Auguftus, feeros to gain ground, yet it might per- 
haps be eafy to overturn the ingenious conjedlure, and 
the fanciful reafoning by which that idea has been fup- 
ported. This attempt would have had the fandion of 
one of the moft judicious Commentators of Virgil ; for 
the learned Heyneexprefsly rejects all allegorical inter- 
pretation, and thinks it improbable that a Poet of fb 
corred a judgment could have adopted a plan which 
muft necelTarily contra^ and cramp his powers. He 
even ventures to aflert, that if the character of iEneas 
was delineated as an allegorical portrait of Auguftus, 
the execution of it is unhappy. The ftrongeft argu- 
ment which has been adduced to fupport this conjecture, 
is founded on the ingenious interpretation of the follow- 
ing paflage in the opening of the third Georgia : 

Primus ego in patriam mecum, modo vita fuperfit, 
Aonio rediens deducam vertice Mufaa : 
Primus Idumseas referam tibi, Mantua, palmas } 
£t viridi in campo templum de marmore ponam 

Propter 
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Propter aquam, tardis ingens ubi flexibus errat 

MinciuSy et tenera prsetexit arundine ripas. 

In medio mihi Caefar erit, templumque tenebit^ &c« 

Thefe lines, in which Virgil cxprefTes his intention 
of dedicating a temple to Auguflus, have been confi« 
dered as the nobleji aUegory of ancient Poetry * j and the 
great Critic who firft ftarted the idea, has expatiated, 
in the triumph of his difcovery, on the myfierious beau- 
ties they contain : but the whole of this hypothefis is 
unfortunately built uAon the rejedlion of three verfes, 
which are pronounced unworthy of the Poet, and which, 
though found in every MS. the Critic claims a right of 
removing. A licence (b extraordinary cannot even be 
juftified by the talents of this accoraplifhed writer ; for 
if the lefs elegant paifages of the ancient Poets might 
be removed at pleafure, their compofitions would be 
expofed to the caprice of every fantaftic commentator. 
The obvious and literal interpretation not only renders 
this violence unneceflary, but is more agreeable to the 
judgment of the Poet and the manners of his age. The 
cuftom of erefting real temples was fo familiar to anti- 
quity, that a Roman would never have fufpefted the 
edifice was to be raifed only with poetical materials^ 
We may even conjecture, from a line of Statins, that 
the Poet-himfelf had a temple eredled to his memory % 
and, without any breach of probability, we may ad- 
mit his intention of giving his living Emperor fuch a 
teftimony of his gratitude. This adulation, though 
fliocking to us, was too generally juftified by example 
to oblige the Poet to palliate it by a fidtion. He had 
before acqui^fced in the divinity of his Imperial PatFOtt^ 
and had expreffed the idea in its full fenfe. 

Namque erit ille mihi femper Deusy illius aram 
Sa^pe tener nbftris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus* 

Eclog. L 

Ingredere etvoc» jam nunc afTuefce vocari» 

Georg.L 

• Hnrd'< Horace^ vol. ii. p*gc 44* 

Having 
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Having made fuch an invocacion in the beginning ct 
his Work, was his delicacy afterwards to be (hocked^ 
and oblige him to pay a compliment under the dffguife 
of an objure conceit ? for that allegory muft be allow- 
ed to be oblcure, which had remained through fb many 
%g)es. unexperienced^ The unfortunate rejeded lines^^ 
for whole elegance we do not contend, may at lead be 
refcued from impropriety by a literal interpretation of 
the preceding paiTage ;, for, diimifs the conjectured al-- 
legory, and the chief obje^ions againfl them remain na 
Ibnger. If the phrafeology be peculiar, it is at lead 
fupported by concurring MSS, The adjedlive ardensx^ 
fometimes undoubtedly joined to a word that does not. 
denote a fubdance of heat or flame, as the Critic him* 
felf admits in the cafe of or dent es boftes^ to whic]|^ we 
may add the 'uerbum ardens of Cicero. As to the line^ 
which is faid to contain the mod glaring note of illegi- 
timacy^ 

Tithoni primi quot abed ab orrgine Cafar, 

many reafons might induce the Poet to ufe the name of 
Tithonus, which at this didance of time it is not eafj 
for us to conjecture. Perhaps he choie it to vary the 
expreflion of Ajjaraci t^'roles^ which he had adopted in 
the preceding lines. The abfurdity. of the fubjed-mat- 
ter, and the place in which it is introduced, that, are 
infidedon as the principal objections, arife folelyfrona 
die allegorical hypothecs : without it the condradioa 
will be plain and natural. The Poet exprefies his in- 
tention of erecting a temple to Auguftus, and expati- 
ates on the magnihcence with which it was to be adorn- 
ed : he then returns to his prefent poetical fubjed ; 

Interea Dryadum fylvas faltufque fequamur : 

and, having dwelt a little on that, to avoid too long a 
digrefCon, very naturally refumes the praifes of the 
Emperor, by alluding to the fublimer fong which he 
intended to devote to him hereafter. 
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Mox tatnen ardentes acctngar dicere pngnas 
Cafaris, — — 

Perhaps the important poiition that gives rife to this 
conjefture, and to others of a (imilar complexion^ 
** that the propriety of allegorical compofition made 
the didinguifliea pride of ancient poelry," is as quel^ 
tionable as the coojefture itfelf ; and a diligent and ju- 
dicious perufal of the ancient Poets might convince us, 
that fimplicity WiS their genuine character, and that 
many of their allegorical beauties have originated in the 
fertile imagination of their commentators. Ariflarchus, 
indeed, the celebrated model of ancient critcifm, re- 
je6ted with great fpirit the allegorical interpretations of 
Homer, as we are informed by Eudhathius ; but the 
good Archbifhop of ThefTalonica, who, like fome mo- 
dem prelates, had a paflion for allegory, cenfures the 
great Critic of Alexandria for his more fimple mode of 
conftrudion, and fuppofes it an injury to the refined 
beauties and profound wifdom of the Poet. *AgMrrafx®« 

TFomTTiif. EusTH. vol. iii. page 1300. 

NOTE VI. Vekse 260. 

Shall Htfiorys pen, to aid his 'veftgeance ivon*^ These 
is hardly any eminent pcrfonage of antiquity who has 
fuffered more from detraction, both in his literary and 
moral charader, than the poet Lucan. His fate, iif- 
deedy feems in all points to have been peculiarly le- 
vere. His early death, at an age when few Poets 
have even laid the foundation of their capital worik^ 
is itfelf fufHcient to excite our compailion and regret : 
but to peri(h by the envious tyranny of Nero may be 
confidered as a bleiling, when compared with the more 
cruel n.isfortune of being branded with infamy in the 
immortal pages of Tacitus. As I am perfuaded that 
the great Hiitorian has inadverte/itly adopted the groireft 
calumny againft our i'oet, I (hall mod readily aiiign my 
leafons for thioidng fo. It may fird be proper to give 

aihort 
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a fhort (ketch of Lucan's life. — He was the fon of An- 
•naeus Mela, the youngeft brother of Seneca ; and though 
born at Corduba, was conveyed to Rome at the age of 
eight months : a circumflance, as his more indulgent 
critics obferve, which fufficiently refutes the cenfure of 
thofe who confider his language as provincial. Ac 
Rome he was educated under the Stoic Cornutus, fo 
warmly celebrated by his difciple Perfius the SatirifV, 
who was the intimate friend of our Poet. In the clofe 
of his education, Lucan is faid to have pafTed fome 
time at Athens. On his return to Rome he rofe to the 
office of Qusefior, before he had attained the legal age. 
He was afterwards inrolled among the Augurs ; and 
married a lady of noble birth, of whofe amiable charac- 
ter 1 (hall fpeak more at large in a fubfequent note. 
Lucan had for fome time been admitted to familiarity 
with Nero, when the Emperor chofe to contend for poe- 
tical honours by the public recital of a poem he had 
compofed on Niobe ; and Ibme verfes of this imperial 
jjroduftion are fuppofed to be prelerved in the firft Sa- 
tire of Perfius. Lucan had the hardinefs to repeat a 
poem on Orpheus, in competition with that of Nero i 
and, what is more remarkable, the judges of the con- 
teft were jufl: and bold enough to decide againft the 
Emperor. From hence Nero became the perfecutor of 
his fuccefsful rival, and forbade him to produce any 
poetry in public. The well-known confpiracy of Pito 
againft the tyrant foon followed 5 and Tacitus, with 
hh ufual farcaftic feverity, concludes that Lucan en- 
gaged in the enterprize from the poetical injuries he 
had received : a remark which does little credit to the 
candour of the Hiftorian ; who might h>ve found a 
much nobler, and, I will add, a more probable motive 
for his conduct, in the generous ardor of his charadter, 
and his pafHonate adoration of freedom. In the fequel 
of his narration, Tacitus alledges a charge againfl our 
Poet, which, if it were true, muft lead us to deteft 
him as the moft abjedt of mankind. The Hiftorian af- 
ferts, that Lucan, when accufcd of the confpiracy* for 

fome 
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fome time denied the charge ; but, corrupted at lad by 
a promife of impunity, and delirous to atone for the 
tardinefs of his confeflion, accufed his mother Atilla as 
his accomplice. This circumftance is fo improbable ta 
itfelfy and fo little confonant to the general charadter 
of Lucan, that fome writers have treated it with con- 
tempty as a calumny invented by Nero, to vilify the 
obje^ of his envious abhorrence. But the name of 
Tacitus has given fuch an air of authority to the ftory, 
that it may leem to defer ve a more ferious difcufllon, 
particularly as there are tvfo fubfequent events related 
by the fame Hiftorian, which have a tendency to inva- 
lidate the accufation fo injurious to our Poet. The 
events I mean are, the fate of Annoeus, and the efcape 
of Atilla, the two parents of Lucan. The former died 
in confequence of an accufation brought agaihd him, 
after the death of his fon, by Fabius Romanus, who 
had been an intimate with Lucan, and forged fome let* 
ters in his name, with the defign of proving his father 
concerned in the confpiracy. Thefe letters were pro- 
duced to Nero, who fent them to Annseus, from an 
eager de(ire, fays Tacitus, to get pofleflion of his wealth. 
From this fa6\ two inferences may be drawn, accord- 
ing to the different lights in which it may be conlider- 
cd : — If the accufation againft Annaeus v^ras juft, it is 
clear that Lucan had not betrayed his father, and he ap- 
pears the lefs likely to have endangered by his confefli- 
on the life of a parent, to whom he owed a ftill tender- 
er regard : — If Annaeus was not involved in the con- 
fpiracy, and merely put to death by Nero for the fake 
of his treafure, we may the more readily believe, that 
the tyrant who murdered the father from avarice, might 
calumniate the fon from envy. But the efcape of Atilla 
affords us the flrongeft reafon to conclude that Lucan 
was perfectly innocent of the abje6t and unnatural trea- 
chery, of which Tacitus hasfuppofed him guilty. Had 
the Poet really named his mother as an accomplice, 
would the viadidtive and fanguinary Nero have fpared 
the life of a woman, whofe family he detefted, particu- 
larly 
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larly when other females were put to death for their 
(hare in the confpiracy ? That Atilla was not in that 
number, the Hidorian himfelf infornis us in the follow- 
ing remarkable fentence, Atilla mater Aniisei Lucani, 
fine abfolutione, fine fupplicto, diflioiulata ; thus tran(^ 
lated by Gordon: ** The information againft Atilla, 
the mother of Lucan, was difTerobled; and, without 
being cleared, (he efcaped unpanilhed.'* 

The preceding remarks, will, I hope, vindicate to 
every candid mind the honour of our Poet; whofe firm- 
nefs and intrepidity of character are indeed very forci- 
bly difplaxed in that piQure of his death which Taci- 
tus himfelf has given us . I (hall prefent it to the Eng- 
li(h reader in the words of Gordon : — Lucan, ** while 
his blood iffued in dreams, perceiving his feet and hands 
to grow cold and ftifFen, and life to retire by little and 
little to the extremides, while his heart was ftill beating 
with vital warmth, and his faculties no wife impaired, 
recollefted fome lines of his own, which defcribed a 
wounded ibldier expiring in a naanner that refembled 
this. The lines themfelves he rehearfed 5 and they 
were the laft words he ever uttered.** The Annals of 
Tacitus, Book xv. — The critics diifo concerning th? 
vertes of the Pharfalia which the author quoted m fo 
memorable a manner. I (ball tranfcrtbe the two paf- 
fages he is fuppofe4 to have repeated, and only add, 
that Lipfius contends for the latter. 

Sanguis erantlacrym» ; quaecunque foramina nor 
Humor, ab his largus manat cruor : ora redundant, 
Et patulse nares : fudor rohet : omnia plenis 
Membra fluunt venis : totuai eft pro vulnere corpus* 

Lib. ix.il 4^ 

Now the warm blood at once, from every part. 
Ran purple poifon down^ and drained the iaintiii(( 

heart. 
Blood falls for tears ; and o'er his mournful fecc 
1 he r.iddy drops their tainted paifage trace 
Whcre*er the liquid juices tind a way. 
There ilreams of blood, xkw^ ciuoi>iii wra ftray; ^ 
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Hb mouth and gufhmg noilrils pour a flood. 
And e*eii the pores ouze out the trickling blood i 
In the red deluge all the parts^ lie drownM, 
And the whole body leems one bleeding wound. 

Rowi. 

Scinditur avuIHis ; nee iicut vulnere (anguis 
Emtcuitlentus ; ruptis cgdit undique venis, 
Difcurfufque animse^ diverik in membra meantis, 
Interceptus aquis. 

Lib. iii. 7*638. 

No iingle wound the^ping rupture (eems^ 
Where trickling crimen wells m (lender dreams > 
fiat, fffom> an opening horrible and wide, 
A thousand veifels pour the burfting tide : 
At ooce the winding channels courfe was broke^ 
Where wandVing life her mazy journey took ; 
At once the currents all forgot their way. 
And loft their purple in the azure lea. 

Rows. 

Such was the death of LiiQan, before be had com* 
pleted his twenty-fev^nth year. If his cfaacaites as a. 
man has been injured by the Hiftorian, his poetical re« 
putation has been treaj^ed not lefs injurioufly. b^ the 
Critics. Qutntilian, by a frivolous diftindtion, diipufes 
his title to bedafied among the Potis.; andScaliger&ys, 
with a brutality of language d^i (graceful only to himtelf, 
that he feens rather to bark than to ftn^. fiut thefe in^fuks 
may appear amply compenfared, when we remember, 
that in the mo& polilhed nations, of modem Europe the 
moft elevated and poetic fpirits hare been his warmed 
admirers j that in FraiKe he was idc^ized by Corneille, 
and in England tranflated by Rowe. — The levereft cen- 
fures onLucanhave proceeded fromthoie who have hb- 
fairly compared his language to that of Virgil: but how 
unjuft and abfurd is fucha comparifon ! it Is comparing 
an uneven block of porphyry, taken rough from the quar- 
ry, to the moft beauiiful fuperficies otpolilhed marble. 
How differently (hould we chink of Virgil as a poet, if 
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we podefTed only the verfes which he wrote at that pe- 
riod of life when Lucan compofed his Pharfalia ! In the 
difpofition of hisfubjedl, in the propriety and elegance 
of didfcion, he is undoubtedly far inferior to Virgil : but 
if we attend to the bold originality of his defign, and to 
the vigour of his fcijtiments j if we confider the Phar- 
falia as the rapid and uncorrected (ketch of a young 
poet, executed in an age when the fpirit of his country- 
men was broken, and their tafte in literature corrupted, 
it may juftly be elleemed as one of the moft noble and 
moft wonderful produdlions of the human mind. 

NOTE VII. Verse. 293. 

As Lejhos paid to Pompefs lo^eJy IVifeJ] Pompey, 
after his defeat at Pharfalia, proceeded to Lefbos, as he 
he had left his wife Cornelia to the protedlion of that 
ifland; which received the unfortunate hero with a fub- 
l.ime generofity. The Lefbians entreated him to remain 
amongft them, and promifed to dcffend him. Pompey 
e^tprelfed his gratitude for their fidelity, but declined 
the offer, and embarked with Cornelia. The concern 
of this gallant people on the departure of their amiable 
gtieft is thus defcribed by Lucan : 

■ — dixit ; moeftaraque carinse 

impofuit comitem. Cun£tos mutare putares 
Tellurem patrixque folum : (ic litore toto 
Flangitur, infeft^e tenduntur in sethera dextrse ; 
Pompeiumque minus, cujus fortuna dolorem 
Moverat, aft illam, quam toto tempore belli 
Ut civem videre fuam, difcedcre cernens 
Ingemuit populus ; quam vix, ii caftra mariti 
Vidtoris peteret, iiccis dimittere matres 
Jam poterant oculis : tanto devinxit amore 
Hos pudor, hos probicas, caftique modefti^ vultus. 

Lib. viii. v. 146. 

. He ccasM \ and to the (hip his partner bore. 
While loud complainings fill the founding (hore ( 
It feem'd as if the nation with her pafs'd. 
And banilhment had laid their ifland wade. 

Their 
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Their fecond forrows they to Pompey give ; 

For her as for their citizen they grieve : 

E'en though glad vidory had caU'd her thence. 

And her Lorcrs bidding been the jufl pretence. 

The Lelbian matrons had in tears been drownM, 

And brought her weeping to their wat'ry bound : 

So was (be lovM^ fb winning was her grace. 

Such lowly fweetnefs dwelt upon her face. Ro w e<s^ 

NOTE VIII. Verse 296. 

Let Argentaria on your carrvafs Jbim^ Polla Argenta- 
ria was the daughter of a Roman Senator, and the wife 
of Lucan. She is faid to have tranfcribed and corred- 
ed th^ three firft books of the Pharfalia, after the death 
of her hufband. It is much to be regretted that we 
poflefs not the poem which he wrote on the merits of 
this amiable and accompliihed woman ; but her name is 
imnoortalized by two furviving Poets of that age. The 
veneration which Ihe paid to the memory of her huiband 
is recorded by Martfai ; and more poetically defcribed 
in that pleafing and elegant I^V^^ produ£b'on ofStatius, 
CenetbliacoH Lucani, a poem which 1 the more jeadily 
commend, as I may be thought by fome readers unjud 
towards its author, in omitting to celebrate his Thebaid. 
Iconfefsy indeed, the milceiianeous poems of Statius 
appear to me his moft valuable work : in moft of thefc 
there is much imagination and fentiment, in harmonious 
and fpirited verl'e. The little poem which I have men- 
tioned on the anniverfary of Lucan's birth, is faid to 
have been written at the requell of Argentaria. The 
Author after invoking the poetical deities to attend the 
ceremony, touches with great delicacy and fpirit on 
the compofitions of Lucan's childhood, which are loft, 
and the Pharfalia, the produdtion of his early youth ; 
he then pays a (hort compliment to the beauty and ta- 
lents of Argentaria, laments the cruel fate which de- 
prived her fo inimaturely ofdomeftic happinefs ; and 
concludes with xk% following addrefs to the fhade of 
Lucan : 

At 



v^ 
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At tu^ feu rapidum poli per axem 
Famse curribuaarduis levatus, 
Qaafurguntanimx potentiores. 
Terras defpicis, et fepulchra rides : 
Seu pads meritum nemus recluf^ 
Felix £Iyfiis tenes in oris^ 
Quo Pharfalica turba congregatur i 
Et te nobHe. caraieii infonantem 
Fompeii comicanturet Catones : 
Tu magaa facer et fuperbns umbra 
Nefcis Tartaron, et procul nocentum 
Audis verbera, pallidumque vifa 
Matrh lampade refpicis Neronein. 
Adfislucidas ; et vocantePdlla 
Uaum> qusefo, diem deos (ilentuxB 
Exores ; folet hoc patere limen 
Ad nuptas redeuntibus maritts. 
Haec te non ehiafis procax doloiis 
Faifi numinis iaduit figuras 1 
IpfumfedcoKt, et frequentat ipCuu 
Imia alcius infitum meduUis } 
Ac folatia vana fubminiCllrat 
Vulti^s. quf fimiii aotatus aura 
Stratis prsenitety excubat^ue fomno 
Securse. Procul hinc abite mortes ; 
Hscc vicse genitalis eft origo n 
Cedat luAus atrox^^ genif^ue manent 
Jam dukes iacrymac, dolorque feftus 
Quicquid fteverac ante nunc adoret. 

But 70U, O f whether to the fkies 
On Fame's triumphant car you rife, 
(Where mightier ibuls new life affUme) 
And mock the confines of the tomb ; 
Or whether in Elyfium bleft 
You grace the groves of facred reft. 
Where the Pii^rlalian heroes dwell i 
And, as you ftrifce your Epic fliell. 
The Pompeys and the Catos throng 
To catch the animating fong i 

Of 
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Of Tartarus the dread controul 
Binds not your high andhallowM foul ; 
Diftant you hear that wailing coaft. 
And fee the guilty Nero's ghoft. 
Grow pale with anguiih and aflright. 
His mother ilafhing on his fight. 

Be prefent to your Folia's vows. 
While to your honoured name (he bows ! 
One day let your intreattes gain 
From thofe who rule the ihadowy train ! 
Their gates have op'd to blefs a wife, 
And given a hufband back to life. 
In you the tender Fair invites 
No fancied god with frantic rites ; 
You are the objedl of her prayers. 
You in her inmoft heart (be bears : 
And, (lampt on mimic gold, your head 
Adorns the faithful mourner's bed. 
And fooths her eyes before they clofe. 
The guardian of her chafte repofe. 

Away with all funereal ftate ! 
From hence his-nobler life we date ! 
Let Mourning change the pang fevere 
To fond Devotion's grateful tear I 
And feftal grief, its anguifb o'er, 
"What it lamented, now adore ! 

I cannot clofe this note without obferving, that the 
preceding verfes have a ftrong tendency to prove, that 
Lucan was perfedly innocent in regard to the accufation 
which I have examined before. Had be been really 
^ilty of bafely endangering the life of his mother, it 
is not probable that his wife would have honoured his 
memory with fuch enthufiaftic veneration, or that Sta- 
tius, in verfes deligned to do him honour, would have 
alluded to /i^ moiSer of Nero. The Reader will par- 
don my recurring to this fubjeft, as it is pleafing to 
mzke ufe of every argument which may remove fo 
odious and unjuft a (tain from a manly and exalted 
chara^er. 

»W» or THE K0TM9 TO THl ttCOHB 1.1\^1\.^* 
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NOTE I. Verse 36. 

jOi ND /miles of triumph hid his mortal pang^l 

An allufion to ridens moriar, the clofc of the celebrated 
Northern Ode, by the Danifh king Regner Lodbrog ; 
a tranflation of which is inferted in the curious little 
volume of Runic poetry, printed for Dodfley, 1763. 

Bartholin, in his admirable £(ray on the C-aules 
which infpired the Danes with a Contempt of Death, 
affirms, that it was cuftomary with the Northern war- 
riors to ling their own exploits in the clofe of life. 
He mentions the example ot a hero named Hallmundus, 
who being mortsdiy wounded, commanded his daughter 
to attend while he compofed a poem, and to inlcribe 
it on a tablet of wood. Bai^tuolin. Lib. i. cap. lo. 

NOTE II. Verse 60. 

Jttd galls the ghoftly Tyrant nvtth her lajb,"] The 
poetry of Provence contains many fpirited fatires againil 
the enormities of the Clergy. The mod remarkable 
is the bold invective of the Troubadour Guillaume Fi- 
gueira, in which he execrates the avarice and the 

cruelty 
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cruelty of Rome. The Papal caufe found a female 
poet to defend it : Germonda of MontpeTIier compofed 
a poetical reply to the fatire of Figueira. See Mi l- 
lot's Hift. des Troubadours, vol. ii. p. 455. 

NOTE m. Verse 76. 

Struck ivith ill* fated zeal the Latian lyre,'] There ne- 
ver was a century utterly deftitute of ingenious and 
elegant Poets, fays the learned Poly carp Leyfer, after 
having patiently traced the obfcure progrefs of Latin 
poetry through all the dark ages. Indeed the merit 
of fome Latin Poets, in a period that we commonly 
fuppofe involved in the grofleft barbarifm, is Angularly 
ftriking ; many of thefe are of the Epic kind, and, as 
they defcribe the manners and cuftoms of theirrefpec- 
tive times, a complete review of them might form a 
curious and entertaining work. I fhall briefly men- 
tion fuch as appear moft worthy of notice. 

Abbo, a Parifian monk, of the Benedifline order, 
wrote a poem on the fiege of Paris by the Normans and 
the Danes, at which he was prefent, in the year 886 ; 
it is printed in the (econd volume of Duchefne's Script. 
Francomm, and, though it has little or no poetical 
merit, may be regarded as an hiftorical curiofity. The 
following line^ addrelTed to the city of Paris, in the 
beginning of the work, may ferve as a fpecimen of its 
kmguage: 

Die igitur praepulchra polis, quod Danea munus 
Libavit tibimet, foboles Plutonis amica. 
Tempore quo praeful domini et dulciillmus heros 
-Gozlmustemet paftorque benign us alebat ! 
Haec inquit, miror, narrare poteft aliquifne ? 
Nonne tuis idem vidifti ocuiis ? refer ergo : 
Vidi equidem, juffilque tuis parebo libenter, 

Leyfer has confounded this Poet with another of 
ihis name I but Fabricus has corrected the midake, in 
his Bibliocheca Latina mediae «t infimse Mtms, 

Guido, 



THIRD EPISTLE, U^ 

•Guido, Bifhop of Amiens from the year 1058 to 
4076, wrote an Heroic poem on the exploits of Wil*. 
liam the Conqueror, in which, according to Ordericus 
Vitalis, he imitated both Virgil and Statins^ William 
of Apulia compofed, at the requeft of Pope Urban the 
lid, a poem, in five books, on the anions of the Nor- 
mans in Sicily, Apulia, and Calabria, to the death of 
Robert Guifcard their prince^ addrelling his work to 
the fon of that hero. Ic Was written betwecii the years 
1080 and 10994 firil printed in 1582, 4tot and again 
in Muratori's Script. Ital. Du Cange, in his Notes to 
the Alexiad of the Princefs Anna Comnena, has illuf- 
trated that hiftory by frequent and long quotations from 
William of Apulia; but though the learned Critic gives 
him the title of Scriptor Egregius, his poetry appears 
to mc but a few degrees fuperior to that of the Monk 
Abbo, whom I have juft mentioned. The Reader may- 
judge from the following paffage, which I fele6l not 
only as a fpeciraen of the Author's ftyle, but as it 
ibews that the wives of thofe martial Princes fhared 
with them in all the perils of war> 

Uxor in hoc bello Robert! forte fagitta 
Quadam laefa fuit, quae vulnere territa, nullam 
Dum fperabat opem, fe pene fubegerat hofti, 
Navigio cujus fe commendare volebar, 
loiftantis meluens vicina pericula lethi : 
Hanc deus eripuit, fieri ludibria nolens 
Matronae tantae tam nobilis et venerandae. 

The Princefs Comnena has alfo celebrated the forti- 
tude which this Heroine, whofe name was Gaita, dif- 
played in the battle; and it is remarkable, that the 
royal female Hiftorian defcribes the noble Amazon more 
poetically than the Latin Poet. 

Gualfredo, an Italian, whofucceeded to the bifcoprlck 
of Siena in the year 1080, and died in 11 27, wrote 
an Heroic poem on the expedition of Godfrey of 
Boulogne,' which is faid to be ftill preferved in MS. 
at Siena. I believe Gualfredo is the firft Poet, in 
point of time, who treated of the happy fubjedl of the 

Vol. II. ■ • H Crufadcs ; 
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Crufades; which was afterwards embellifhed by two 
very elegant writers of Latin verfe, Ifcanus and Gun- 
ther, of whom I 'Ihall prefently fpeak, and at length 
received its higheft honour from the genius of Talfo. 
There is alfo an early Latin poem on this fubje6l, the 
joint production of two writers, named Fuko and 
^gidius, whom the accurate Fabricius places in the 
beginning of the 13th century; the title of the work is 
Hiftoria Geftorum Viae noftris Temporis Hierofoly- 
jnitanae. It is printed in the fourth volume of Du- 
chefne's Script. Franc, and with confiderable additions 
in the third volume of Anecdota Edmundi Martene, 
I tranfcribe part of the opening of this poem, as the 
curious reader may have a pleafure in comparing it 
with that of TaiTo. 

Ardor ineft, inquam, fententia fixaque menti 
Verfibus et numeris tranfmittere pofteritati 
f^aliter inftindu deitatis, et aufpice cuitu 
Eft aggrelTa via memorando nobilis adlu. 
Qua facrofandti violantes jura fepulchri 
Digna receperunt meriti commercia pravi. 
Inque fuis Francis antiqua refurgere Troja 
Ccepit, et edomuit Chrifto contraria regna. 

I will only add the portrait of Godfrey : 

Inclytus ille ducem Godefridus culmen honofque. 
Omnibus exemplum bonitatis miJitiaeque, 
Sive hafta jaculans sequaret Parthica tela, 
Cominus aut feriens terebraret ferrea fcuta, 
Seu gladio pugnans cirnes refecaret et offa, 
Sive eques atque pedes propelleret agmina denfa, 
Hfc inimicitiis cundis fibi conciliatis 
Cunftis poffefTis pro Chrilli pace reli(Elis 
Arripuit callem Chriftum fe6tando vocantem. 

The poet cicfes with the capture of Jerufalem. 

Laurentius of Verona, who flourifhed about the year 
1120, wrote an Heroic poem, in (even books, entitled, 
Rerum in Majorica Filanorum. Edidit Ughdlus, torn. 3. 
Jtalix facrae. 

But 
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But in merit and reputation, thefe early Latin Poets 
of modern time are very interior to Philip Gualtier de 
Chatillon, who feems to have been the iirll that caught 
any portion of true poetic fpirit in Latin verfe. He 
was Provoft of the Canons of Tournay * about the year 
1 200, according to Mr. Warton> who has given (ome 
fpecimens of his ftyle in the fecond Diifertation preAx* 
ed to his admirable Hiftory of EngliQj Poetry. 1 (hail 
therefore only add, that the beft edition of his Alexan- 
dreid, an Heroic poem in ten books on Alexander the 
Great, was printed at Leyden, 410, 1558. , 

The fuperior merit of Jofephus Ifcanus, or Jofeph' 
of Exeter, has been alfo difplayed by the fame judici- 
ous Enconiiail, in the Diiiertation 1 have mentioned ^ 
nor has he failed to commemorate two Latin Epic Poets 
of the fame period, and of confiderabie merit for the 
time in which they lived — Gunther and William of 
Bretagny ; tiie firft was a German monk, who wrote 
after the year 1 1(#8, and has left various hiftorical and 
poetical works ; prticularly two of the Epic kind — 
Sol}marium, a poem on the taking of Jerufalem by 
Godfrey ofBulloign : and another, entitled Ligurinus, on 
the exploits of the Emperor Frederick Barbaroffa, which 
he completed during the life of that Prince. The ririt 
was never printed; of the latter there have been feve- 
ral editions, and one by tlie celebrated Melandthon, 
in i569» That his poetical merit was confiderabie 
in many refpeds, will appear from the following ^ er- 
ics, in which he fpeaks of himfelf. 

Hoc quoque me famce, fi defint csetera, folum 
Conciliare poteft, quod jam per multa latentes 
Ssecula, nee claufis prodire penaiibus aufas 
Pieriiks vulgarc paro, prifcumque nitorem 
Reddere carminibus, tardofque citare poetas. 

William of Bretagny was preceptor to Pierre Char- 
iot, natural fon of Philip Augullus, King of France^ 
and addrelfed a poem to his pupil, entitled Karlotis 

• Fabricius calls him Epifcapus Magalontafis. Bib. Lai. 
torn. ii. p. Z55. 

H z waich 
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which is yet unpubliflicd ; but his greater work^ cdkd 
iiilippis, an Heroic Poem in twelve books, is printed 
in the collections of Duchefne and Pithseus-; and in a 
feparate 4to volume, with a copious commentary by 
Barthius. Noytwithftanding the praifes beftowed on 
this Author by his learned Commentator, who prefers 
him to all his contemporaries, he appears to me infe- 
rior in poetic fpirit to his three rivals, Gualder de 
Chatillon, Ifcanui, and Gunther, Yet bis work is by 
no means defpicable -in its ftyle, and may be confidered 
as a valuable picture of the times in which he livedo 
ibr he was hiinfelf engaged in many of the fcenes which 
he defcribes* His profeft defign is to celebrate the 
•exploits of Philip Auguftus j and he clofts his poem 
with the death of that Monarch, which happened in 
1223. He addrefles his work, in two feparate poetical 
dedications, to Lewis, the fucceiTor of Philip, and to 
Pierre Chariot his natural fon, who was Biihop of 
l^oyon in 1240, and died 1249. *^* feems to have 
been excited to this compofition by the reputation of 
'Gualtier^s Alexandreid : to which he thus alludes^ in 
the verfes addrelTed to Lewis:: 

Gefte ducis Macedum celebri defcribere verfu 
Si licuit Gualtere tibi, quae fola relatu 
Multivago docuit te vociferatio famaEi. 

Cur ego quae novi, proprio quae lumine vidi^ 
^Jon auiim magni magna! ia fcribere regis. 
Qui nee Alexandro minor eft virtute, nee ilio 
iJrbi Romulese totum qui fubdidit orbem ? 

He talces occafion alfo^ in two other parts of his 
poem, to pay a liberal compliment to Gualtier, to 
whomj in poetical ability, he confefles hi mfeif inferior* 
but this inferiority his admirer Barthius will not allow. 
Of their relpedtive talents the reader may judge, who 
will compare the paffage which Mr. Warton has cited 
from the Alexandreid, with the following lines, in which 
William of Bretagny ufes the very fimile of his pre- 
deceiTor, comparing his Philip to a young lion« 

Rex 
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Rex dolet ereptum comitera fibi, frendif, et irx 
Occultare nequit teQ!os lub pedlore motus. 
Nam rubor in vultu duplicatus prodit apcrte 
Quam gravis illuftrem trahit iridignatio mentemv 
Qualiter in Lybicis fpumante leunculo ri£tu 
Seltibus ungue ferox, et dentibus afper aduncis 
Fortis et horrifonis anno jam pene fecundo, 
Cui venatoris venabulo forte p«r armos 
Defcendere levi ftringentia vulnere corpus^ 
CoIIa rigens hirfuta jubis defievit in hoftem 
Jam retrocedentem, nee eum tetigifle volentem. 
Cum nihil ex fa£to referat ni(T dedecus illo. 
Nee mora nee requies^ quin jam deglutiat ipfum^ 
Ni prudens hoftis praetenta eui'pide Icuto 
tJnguibus obje6to, dum dat veftigia retro. 
In loca fe recrahat non irrumpenda leoni. 
S*f< puerin comitem rex debaechatiir et ipfum 
Subl'eq.iitur preflb relegens veftigia greflu. 

I will add the following paifage from the eleventh 
Book^ a3 it contaiiis an animated poruait, and ^ funile 
more original than the preceding. 

At Isevo tn comu^ qui* null! marte fecundus^ 
Bolonides pugnse indftit,. cut fraxinus ingens 
Nunc tinplet dextram^ vix ullt bajula,^ qualem 
In Bacchr le^imua portaffe Capanea cunas^ 
Quam vtt fulmineo dejeeit Jupiter i£hi : 
Nunc culter vitae impatiens,, nunc fanguine pugni 
Muero rubens ^ gemina e fublimi vertiee fulgens 
Cornua conus agit, fuperafque eduxit in aurasr 
£ codis affumpta nigris^ quas faucis in antro 
Branchia balenae Britiei colit ineola ponti i. 
Ut qui magnus erat magnae fuperaddita moli 
Majorem faceret phantaftiea pompa videri. 
Ac velut in faltus feopulofa Bieria faltu 
Praeeipiti mittit ingenti corpore cervum, 
Cujus muitifidos numerant a cornibus annos 
Menfe fub Odtobri nondum Septembre peradto^ 
Annua quando novis Venus incitat ignibus ilium, 
Curiitat in cervos ramofa fronce minoresy 

H 5 Qm^>i^ 
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Omnibus ut pulfis vi6tor fub tegmine fligi 
Connubio cervam folus fibi fubdat amatam. 
Haud fecus e peditum medro, quibus ipfe rotundo 
Utcaftro cauta fe circumfepf rat arte, 
• Profiliens volat in Thomam, Robert! genafque 
Drocarura Comitem, Belvacenumque Philippum 
Bolonides. ■ 

William of Bretagny had an immediate fucceflbr in 
Latin poetry, who appears to have at lead an equal 
portion of poetical Ipiritj the name of this author 
IS Nicholas de Brai, who wrote an Heroic poem on 
the aftions of Louis the Vlllth, after the* death of that 
Monarch, and addrefled it to William of Auvergne, 
who was Bi(hop of Paris from the year 1228 to 1248. 
As a fpecimen of his defer! ptive power, 1 fele6t the 
following lines, which form part of a long defcription 
of a Goblet prefented to the King on his accefTion : 

■ Parant intrare palatia regis 

Magnifici civcs, gratiffima dona ferentes, 
Tegmina quos ornant variis infculpta Bguris | 
£t patrem patriae jucunda voce falutant, 
£c genibus flexis prsefentant ditia dona. 

OfFertur crater, quern (1 fit credere dignun^ 
Perditus ingenio fabricavit Mukiber auro } 
Margine crateris totus depingitur orbis, 
Et feries rerum brevibus diftindla figuris : 
Illic pontus erat, tellus et pendulus aer. 
Ignis ad alta volans coeli fupereminet illis : 
(^atuor in partes orbis diftmguitur, ihgcns 
Circuit oceanus immeniis fludibus orbem, 
Ingenio natura fuo duo lumina fecit 
Fixa tenore poli, mundi famulancia rebus. 

The Author proceeds to defcribe Thebes and Troy, 
as they are figured on this fuperb Goblet ; and con- 
cludes his account of the workmanfliip with the four 
following lines, of peculiar beauty lor the age in which 
thej^ appeared : 

Martis 
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Mards adulterium refupino margine pinxit 
Mulciber, et Venerem laqueis cum Marte Hgavit ; 
Pluraque caelaifetfub margine^ fed pudorilli 
Obftaty et ingentis renovatur caulk doloris. 

This Poem, which the author feems to have left 
imperfeft, is printed in the fifth Volume of Duchefne's 
Script. Francorum.-— England is faid to have produced 
another Heroic Poet of confiderable merit, w^ho cele- 
brated in Latin verfe the exploits of Richard the Firft, 
and who was called Gulielmus Peregrin us, from hi« 
having attended that Priiice to the Holy Land. Leland 
mentions him by the name of Gulielmus de Canno, and 
Pits calls him Poetarum fui temporis apud nodrates 
facile Princeps ; but I do not find that his Work was 
ever printed ; nor do the feveral biographical writers 
who fpeak of him, inform us where it exiftsin MS. 

In Italy the Latin language is fuppofed to have beeit 
cultivated with ftill greater fuccefsy and the reftora- 
tion of Its purity is in great meafure afcribed to Alber- 
tino Muflato, whofe merits were firft difplayed to our 
country by the learned author of the Eifay on Pope. 
— Mullato was a Paduan, of high rank and great ta- 
lents^ but unfortunate* He died in exile, 1 329» and 
left, befides many fmaller Latin pieces, an Heroic 
Poem, De Geftis Italorum poft Henricum VII. Csefa- 
rem, feu de Obiidione Domini Canis Grandis de Verona 
circa msenia Paduanae civitatis et Conflidtu ejus. — 
Quadrio, from whom 1 tranfcribe this title, fays it ia 
printed in the tenth volume of Muratori.^ Vollius, who 
fpeaks of him as an Hiftorian, aiferts that he command- 
ed in the war which is the fubjed of his Poem. 

In a few years after the death of Muflato, Petrarch 
received the laurel at Home, for his Latin Epic Poem, 
entitled Africa ; a performance which has funk fo re- 
markably from the high reputation it once obtained, 
that the great admirer and encomiaft of Petrarch, who 
has publiSied three entertaining quarto vol< mes on his 
life, calls it ** Un ouvrage fans chaleur, fans inven- 
tion, fins interet, qui n^a pas meme le merite de la 
H 4 verfifi- 
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verfification & du ftyle, & dont il eft impoffibk de 
fbutenir la lecture."— I muft obferve, how- 
ever, that TafTo, in his EiTay on Epic Poetry, he- 
flows a very high encomium on that part of Petrarch's 
Latin poem in which he celebrates the loves of Sopho- 
niiba and Mafinifla ; and indeed the cenfure of this 
amiable French writer, who in other points has done 
ample juftice to the merits of Petrarch, appears to me 
infinitely too fevere. There are many pafTages in 
this negledted Poem conceived with great force and 
imagination, and expreffed with equal elegance oflan- 
guage. I (hall feled fome verfes from that part of it 
which has been honoured by the applauf<§ of Taflb. 
The following lines defcribe the anguifh of the young 
Numidian Prince, when he is conftrained to abandon 
his lovely bride : 

Volvitur inde thoro (quoitiam fub pe6tore pernox 
Ssevit amor, lacerantque truces prxcordia cuis) 
Uritur, invigilant moeror, mecus, ira, furorque, 
S»pe & ablentem lacryroans dum ftringit amicam 
Saepe tkoro dedit amplexu^, et duicia verba* 
Poftquam nulla valent violento fraena dolori, 
locipit, et longis folatur damna querelis. 
Cura mihi nimium, vita mihi dulcior omni 
Sophonifba vale : non te mea cura videbo 
Leniteraethereos pofthac componere vultus, 
£/Fufofque auro religantera ex more capillos. 
Duicia, non ccelum mulcentia verba, Deofque, 
Oris odorati, fecretaque murmura carpam» 
Solus ero gelidoque infternam membra cubili, 
Atque utinam focio componat amica fepulchro, 
£t fimul hie vetitos, illic concorditer annos 
Contingat duxifTe mihi fors optima bufti. 
Si cinis amborum coromixtis morte medullis 
Unis erit, Scipio noftros non fcindet amores. 
O utinam iiifernis etiam nunc una latebris 
Umbra (imus, liceat pariter perclauftra vagari 
Myrtea, nee noftros Scipio disjungat amores. 
Ibimus una ambo fientes^ et pai&bus iifdem 

Ibimus, 
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Ibimus, aeterno connexi foedere, nee nos 
Ferreus aut scquos Scipio interruropec amores. 

The w^l-known cataftrophe of the unfortunate So- 
phontfba is related with much poetical fpirit. The 
clofe of her life, and her firft appearance in the regions 
of the dead, are peculiarly ftriking. 

Illamanu pateramque tenens, & luminaccelo 
Attollens, Sol alme, inquit, fuperique valete! 
MafinifTa vale, noftri memor : inde malignum 
Ceu Htiens haurit npn mota fronte venenum, 
Tartareafque petit violeotus fpiritus umbras.. 



Nulla magis Stygios mirantum obfefTa corona 
Umbra lacus fubiit, poilquamdivifa trifbrmi? 
Parcibus haud sequis lletit ingens machina mundi» 
Obtuitu attonito flabant horrentia ctrcum 
Agmina Poenarum, fparfoque rigentia villo 
Eumenidum tacitis inhiabant riSibus ora. 
Regia vis oculis inerat, pallorque verendus 
Et vetus egregia majeftas fronte manebat. 
Indignata tamen fuperis, irataque morti 
Ibat ex exiguodefigenslumina flexu. 

With Petrarch I may clofe this curfory review of 
the negledted authors who wrote Heroic poems in 
Latin, during the courfe of the dark ages. — A peculiar 
circumftance induces me to add another name to the 
preceding lift. John, Abbot of Peterborough, in the 
reign of Edward the Third, wrote an Heroic poem, 
entitled Bellum Navarrenfe, 1366, de Petro rege 
Aragoniae, & Edwardo Principe. This performance, 
containing five hundred and fixty verfes, is faid to be 
preferved in MS. in the Bodleian Library ; and 1 have 
thought it worthy of notice, becaufe it treats of the 
very fubjedt on which Dryden informs us he had once 
projeded an Epic poem. 

Of the many Latin compofitions of the Epic kind, 
which latter times have produced, the Chriftiad of 
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Vida, the Sarcotis of MafTenius, and the Conftantinc 
of Mambrun, appear to me the moft worthy of regard ; 
but even thefe are feldom perufed : and indeed the 
Poet, who in a polifLed age prefers the ufe of a dead 
language to that of a living one, can only exped, and 
perhaps only deferves, the attention of a few curious 
lequeftered fludents. 

NOTE IV. Verse 8i. 

7by daring Dante his iiild Vifton fung,'] Dante 
Allighieri was born at Florence, in May 1265, ^^ ^^ 
ancient and honourable family. Foccacio, who lived 
in the fame period, has left a very curious and enter- 
taining Trcatife, on the Life, the Studies, and Manners 
of this extraordinary Poet ; whom he regarded as his 
mafter, and for whole memory he profefled the higheft 
veneration. This interefting biographer relates, that 
Damte, before he was nine years old, conceived a paffion 
for the lady whom he has immortalized in his finguiar 
Poem. Her age was near his own ; and her name 
was Beatrice, the daughter of Folco Porcinari, a noble 
citizen of Florence. Of this fair one the Beft accounts 
are obfcure. Some refining commentators have even 
denied her corporeal exiftence : affirming her to be 
nothing more or lels than Theology. But we may 
quedicn if Theology was ever the miftrefs of fo young 
.a lover. The pamon of Dante, however, like that of 
his fuccelTor Petrarch, feems to have been of the chafte 
and Platonic kind, according to the account he has 
hirofelf given of it, in one of his early productions, 
entitled Vita Nuova 5 a mixture of myfterious poetry 
and proff, ii whicli Le mentions both the origin of 
his atfedion and the death of his mifirefs, who, ac« 
cording to Boccatio, died at the age of twenty-four* 
The lame author aiferts, that Dante fell into a deep 
melancholy in conlequence of this event, from which 
hjs friends endeavoured to raife him, by perfuading him 
to marriage. After fome time he followed their ad» 
vice^ and repented it ; for he unfortunately made 

choice 
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choice of a lady who bore fome refcmblance to the 
celebrated Xantippe. The Poet, not pofTeinng the pa- 
tience of Socrates, feparated himftlf from her with 
fuch vehement exprellions of diflike, that he never 
afterwards admitted her to his prefence, though (he had 
borne him feveral children — In the early part of his 
life he gained fome credit in a military charadter ; 
diftinguifhing himfelf by his bravery in an adion where 
the Florentines obtained a fignal viftory over the citi- 
zens of Arezzo. He became (till more eminent by the 
acquiiiiion of civil honours; and at the age of thirty- 
five he rofe to be one of the chief magiftrates of Flo- 
rence, when that dignity was conferred by the fuf- 
frages of the people. From this exaltation the Poet him- 
felf dated his principal misfortunes^ as appears from 
the fragment' of a letter quoted by Lionardo Bruni, 
one of his early biographers, where Dante fpeaks 
of his political failure with that liberal franknefs 
which integrity infpires. — Italy was at that time dif- 
trafted by the contending factions of the Ghibellins 
and the Guelphs: the latter, among whom Dante took 
an active part, were again divided into the Blacks 
and the Whites. Dante, fays Gravina, exerted all his 
influence to unite thefe inferior parties ; but his ef- 
forts were ineffedlual, and he had the misfortune to be 
unjuftly perfecuted by thofe of his own fa6lion. A 
pov/erful citizen of Florence, named Corfo Donati, 
had taken meafures to terminate thefe inteftine broils, 
by introducing Charles of VaIoi% brother to Philip the 
Fair, King of France. Dante, with great vehemence, 
•oppofed this difgraceful proje<5l, and obtained the ba- 
ni(hment of Donnti and his parrizans. The exiles 
applied to the Pope (Boniface the Villth) and by his 
aiiiftance fucceeded in their defign. Charles of Valois 
entered Florence in triumph, and thofe who had op- 
pofed his admiilion were banifhed in their turn. Dance 
had been difpatched to Rome as the ambalfador of his 
p^rty, and was returning, when he received intelligence 
of the revolurion in his native city. His enemies, 
availing themfelves of his abfence, had procured an 
iniquitous fentence againil him, by which he was 
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condemned to baniihment, and his pofleffions were 
confifcated. His, two entht^fiaftic biographers, Boc- 
cacfo and Manetti, exprefs the warmed indignation 
againft this injuftice of his country. Dante, on re- 
ceiving the intelligence, took refuge ^ in Siena, and 
afterwards in Arezzo, where many of his party were 
aiTembled. An attempt was made to furprize the city 
of Florence, by a fmall army which Dante is fup- 
ppfed to have attended : the deiign mifcarried, and 
our Poet is conjectured to have wandered to various 
parts of Italy, till he found a patron in the great Can 
della Scala, Prince of Verona, whom he has celebrated 
in his Poem. Tlic high fpirit of Dante was ilHbi ted 
to courtly dependence ; and he is faid to have loft the 
favour of his Veroneze patron by the rough franknefs 
of his behaviour. From Verona he retired to France, 
according to Manetti; and Boccacio affirms that he 
difputed in the Theblogical Schools of Paris with great 
reputation. Bayle queftions his viiiting Paris at this 
period of his life, and thinks it improbable, that a man, 
who had been one of the chief magiilrates of Florence, 
ihould condefcend to engage in the public fquabbles of 
the Parifian Theologifls ; but the fpirit both of Dante^ 
and the times in which he lived, fufficiently account 
for this exercife of his talents ; and his rendence in 
France at this feafon is confirmed by Boccacio, in his 
life of our Poet, which Bayle feems to have had no 
opportunity of confulting. 

The election of Henry Count of Luxemburgh to 
the empire, in November 1 308, afforded Dante a prof- 
•pt€t of being reftored to his native city, as he attached 
iimfelf to the intereft of the new Emperor, in whofe 
fervice he is fuppofed to have written his Latin trea- 
tife De Monarchia, in which he afferted the rights of 
the Empire againfl the encroachments of the Papacy. 
In the year 1 3 1 1 , he inftigated Henry to lay iiege to 
Florence J in which enterprize, fays one of his Biogra- 
phers, he did not appear in perfon, from motives of 
refpeCl tow^da his native city. The Emperor was re- 

pulfed 
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pulfed by the Florentines; and his death, which hap- 
pened in the Tucceeding year, deprived Dante of all 
hopes concerning his re-eftublifliment in Florence. . 

After this difappointment, he is fuppofed to hare 
pa/Ted fome years in roving about Italy in a ftate of 
poverty and dillrefs, till he found an honourable efca- 
fajifhment at Ravenna, under the prote6lion of Guido 
Novell© da Polenta, the lord of that city, who re- 
ceived this illuftrious exile with the mod endearing 
liberality, continued to protedt him through the few 
remaining years of Jhis life, and extended his niuniti- 
cence to the alhes of the Poet. 

Eloquence was one of the many talents which Dante 
pofTefled in an eminent degree. On this account he 
is faid to have been employed on fourteeen different 
embaifies in the courfe of his life, and to have fuc- 
ceeded in moft of them. His patron Guido had occa- 
fion to try his abilities in a fervice of this nature, and 
difpatched him as his ambaifador to negociate a peace 
with the Venetians, who were preparing for hoftilities 
againft Ravenna. Manetti aflerts that he was unable 
to procure a public audience at Venice, and returned 
to Ravenna by land, from his apprehenfions of the 
Venetian fleet j when the fatigue of his journey, and 
the mortification of failing in his attempt to prefervc 
his generous patron from the impending danger, threw 
him into a fever, which terminated in death on the 
14th of September 1321. He died, however, in the 
palace of his friend, and the affedionate Guido paid 
the moft tender regard to his memory. This magni- 
ficent patron, fays Boccacio, commanded the body to 
be adorned with poetical ornaments, and, after being 
carried on a bier through the ftreets of Ravenna by the 
moft illuftrious citizens, to be depofited in a marble 
coffin. He pronounced hirafelf the funeral oration, 
and expreffed his defign of eredting a fplendid monu« 
ment in honour of the deceafed : a defign which his 
fubfequent misfortunes rendered him unable to accom- 
pliih^ At his requeft, many epitaphs were written on 
Ihe Poet : the beftof diem^ fays Boccacio; by Giovanni 

del 
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del VirgUio of Bologna, a famous author of that time, 
and ihc iitimate friend of Dante. Boccacio then cites 
a few Latin verfes, not worth tranfcribing, fix of which 
are quoted by Bayle as the compbfition of Dante 
hlmrdf, on the authority of Paul Jovius. In 1483 
B'irnirdo Hemho, the father of the celebrated Cardinal, 
raifed a handfome monument over the negledtcd alhes 
of the Poet, with the following infcription : 

Exigua tumuli Danthes hie forte jacebas 
Squallenti nulii cognita pcene (itu ; 

At nunc marmoreo fubnixus conderis arcu. 
Omnibus et cultu fplendidiore nites : 

Nil irum Bembus, Mufis iiicenfus Etrufcis, 
Hoc ti'oi, quern in primis hse coluere, dcdit. 

Before this period the Florentines had vainly endea- 
voured to (vbcain the bones of their great Poet from the 
city of Ravenna. In the age of Leo th-- Xth they 
made a fecond attempt, by a folemn application to the 
Pope, for that purpofe ; and tlie great IVlidiael Angelo, 
an enihufiallic admirer of Dante, very liberally olfered 
to execute a magniiicent monument to the Poet. The 

hopes 



A GUIDO CAVALCANTI. 

Guido, vorrei, che tu, e Lappo, ed io, 
Foilimo prdi per incantamento, 
E melll ad un valfal, ch' ad ogni vento 
Per mare andafle a voler voilro e mio ; 

Sicche fortuna od altro tempo rio, 
Non ci potcfTe dare impedimento : 
Anzi vivendo fempre in noi talento 
Di ftare infieme crefceffe '1 difio. 

E monna Vanna, e monna Bice poi. 
Con quella fu il numerdelle trenta. 
Con noi ponelfe il buono incantatore : 

E quivi ragionar fempre d' a more : 
E ciafcuna di lor foife contenta, 
Skcomc io credo che (aLi\;\xao iiQi% 
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iopes of the Florentines were ajain uni'jccelVf ul. 'I'he 
particulars cf their fmgular petition may he tound in 
the notes toCodi\i's Life of iViichacl Angdc. 

Theperfon and manners cf Dante are thus lepre- 
fented by the defcriptive pen of Boccacio : — *' Fu 
adunque queflo nollro Potta di Mezzara fiatura ; e 
poich6 alia matura etX fu pervenuto, andd alquarro 
gravetto, ed era il fub andar gr.ive, e manfueto, di 
ODeuiJim' panni fempre vcfjco, in quello abito, die 
era alia fua matura et^ convenevole ; il fjo volco fu 
lungo, il nafo aquilino, gli occhi anzi groin, che 
piccioli, le mafcelle grandi, e del labbro di fotto, era 
quel di fopra avanzato ; ill colore era hruno, i capelli, 
e la barba fpefli neri e crefpi, e lempre nella faccia 

maliconico e penfofo Ne coftumi publici e doniel- 

tici mirabilmente fu compoffo e ordinate; p'u clie 
niuno altro cortefe e civile; nel cibo e net pcto fu 

modeftiinmo. Though Dar.te is defcribed as much 

inclined to melancholy, and his genius particularly 
delighted in the gloomy and fublime, yet in his early 
period of life he ieems to have poflefTed all the lighter 
graces of fprightly compofition, as appears from the 
following airy and Iportive fonnet : 



IMITATION. 

Henry ! I wifh that you, and Charles, and I, 
By foine fweet fpell within a bark were placM, 
A gallant bark with magic virtue grac'd. 
Swift at our will with every wind to fly : 

So that no changes of the ihifting Iky 
No ftormy terrors of the watery wafte. 
Might bar our xrourfe, but heighten ftill our tafte 
Of fprightly joy, and of our focial tie : 

Then, that my Lucy, Lucy fair and free. 

With thofe loft nymphs on whom yourlouls are bent. 
The kind magician might to us convey. 

To talk of love throughout the live-long day ; 
And that each fair might be as well content 
As I in truth believe our heam vrould be« 
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Thefe lively verfes were evidently written before the 
Poet loft the oHjefl of his earlieft attachment, as (he 
is mentioned by the name of Bice. At what time, and 
in what place, he executed the great and fingular work 
which has rendered him immortal, his numerous Com- 
mentators Teem unable to determine. Boccacio aflerts, 
that he began it in his thirty-fifth year, and had finifhed 
feven Cantos of his Inferno before his exile ; that in 
the plunder of his houfe, on that event, the begin- 
ning of his poem was fortunately preferved, but re-f 
mained for fome time neglected, till its merit being acci- 
dentally difcovered by an intelligent Poet named Dino, 
it was fent to the Marquis Marcello Malefpina, an Ita- 
lian nobleman, by whom Dante was then protected. 
The Marquis reftored thefe loft papers to the Poet, 
and intreated him to proceed in a work which opened 
in fo promi fmg a manner. To this incident we are 
probably indebted for the poem of Dante, which he 
muft have continued under all the difadvantages of an 
unfortunate and agitated life. It does not appear at 
what time he completed it ; perhaps before he quitted 
Verona, as he dedicated the Paradife to his Veronetc 

patron. The Critics have varioufly accounted for 

his having called his poem Comcdia. He gave it 
that title, faid one of his fons, becaufe it opens with 
diftrels, and clofes with felicity. The very high efti- 
mation in which this produdlion was held by his coun- 
try, appears from a lingular inftitution. The repub- 
lic of Florence, in the year 1373, alfigned a public 
ftipendtoa perfon appointed to read ledures on the 
poem of Dante : Boccacio was the firft perfon en- 
gaged in this office ; but his death happening in two 
years after his appointment, his Comment extended 
only to the feventeen firft Cantos of the Inferno. The 
critical differtations that have been written on Dante 
are almoft as numerous as thofe to which Homer has 
given birth : the Italian, like the Grecian Bard, has 
been the fubjedt of the higheft panegyric, and of the 
grolfeft inveftive. Voltaire has fpoken of him with 
that precipitate vivacity, which fo frequently led that 

lively 
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lively Frenchman to infult the reputation of the nobleft 
writers. In one of his entertaining letters, he (ays to 
an Itah'an Abb^, ** Je fais grand cas du courage, 
avec lequel vous avez ofe dire que Dante etoit un fou, 
et fon ouvrage un monftre— — Le Dante pourra 
cntrer dans les biWiotheques des curieux, mais il ne 
fera jamais- lu.'* But more temperate and candid 
Critics have not been wanting to difplay the merits 
of this original Poet. Mr. Warton has introduced in- 
to his lad volume on Englifh Poetry, a judicious and 
fpirited fummary of Dante's performance. We have 
ieveral verfions of the celebrated (lory of Ugolino ; 
hut I believe ao entire Canto of Dante has hitherto 
appeared in our language, though his whole work 
has been tranOated into French, Spaniib, and Latin 
verfe. The three Cantos which follow, were tranf- 
lated a few yeare ago> to oblige a particular friend. 
The Author has fince been folicited to execute an 
entire tranllation of Dante ) but the extreme inequa- 
lity of this Poet would render fuch a work a very 
laborious undertakings and it aj^pears very doubtfiu 
how £ir fuch a vemon would intereft our country. 
Perhaps the reception of chefe Cantos may difcover 
to the TranHator the fentiroents of the public. At 
all events, he flatters himfelf that the enluing portion 
of a celebrated poem may afford fome plesd'ure from 
its novelty, as he has endeavoured to give the Englifh 
reader an idea of Dante's peculiar manner, by adopting 
his triple rhyme ; and he does not recoiled that this 
mode of verification has ever appeared belbre in our 
language i it has obliged him of courfe to make the 
number of tranflated lines correfpond exactly with 
thofe of the original. The difficulties attending this 
metre will fufficiently fhew tlierufelves, and obtain 
fome degree of indulgence from the intelligent and 
candid reader. 
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DELL^ INFERNO. 
CANTO I. 



N. 



I EL mezzo del cammin di noflra vita 
Mi ritrovai per una felva ofcura, 
Che la diritta via era fmarrita : 

£ quanto ^ dir qual era, d cofa dura, 
Quefta felva felvaggia ed afpra e forte, 
Che nel penfier rinnuova la paura. 

Tanto 6 amara, che poco d pia morte : 
Ma per trattar del ben, cli'i vi trovai, 
Dir6 dcir altre cofe, ch'i v'ho fcorte. 

I non fo ben ridir, com'i v'entrai ; 

Tant'era piendi fonno infu quel punto, 
Ghe la verace via abbandonai. 

iAsL po^ ch*i fui al pid d^un colle giunco, 
Li ave terminava quella valle» 
Che m^aveadi paura if cor compunto ( 

Guarda^in alco, e vidi le fue fpalie 
Veftite giA de* raggi del pianeta, 
Che mena dritto altrui per ogni calle« 

AUor fu la paura un poco queta, 
Che nel lago del cor m^era durata. 
La notte, chM pafTai con tanta pieta. 

E come quel, che non lena affannata 
Ufcito fuor del pelago alia riva. 
Si volge all'aqua perigliofa, e guata ; 

Cofi Tanimo mio, ch'ancor fuggiva. 
Si vols* i retro k rimirar lo pafTo, 
Che non lafcid giimmai perfona viva. 

Poi ch'ebbi ripofato il corpo lafib, 
Riperii via per la piaggia defcrta. 
Si che'I pie fermo fempre era '1 piii baflb. 

Ed ecco, quafi al cominciar dell' erta, 
Una lonza laggiera e prefta molto, 
Che di pel maculate era coperta. 

E aon mi fi partia dirvanzv ^l voUo \ 



T H I R D E P I S T L E. 163 

THE INFERNO OF DANTE. 



CANTO I. 



h 



IN the mild feafon of this mortal ftrife, 
I found myfelf within a gloomy grove. 
Far wandering from the ways of perfed life r 
The place I know not, where I chanc'd to rove. 
It was a wood fo wild, it wounds me fore 
But to remember with what ills I drove : 

Such dill my dread, that death is little more. 
But I will tell tlie good which there I found. 
High things 'twas there my fortune to explore: 

Yet how I enter'd on that fecret ground 
I know not to explain ; fo much in fleep 
My mortal fenfes at that hour were drown'd. 

But when 1 reach'd the bottom of a deep. 
That rofe to terminate the dreary vale. 
Which made cold terrors thro* my bofom creep, 

I lookM on high, where breathM a purer gale. 
And faw thefummit gliden with that ray 
Which leads the wandVer ihfe o'er hill and dale. 

This foon began to chafe thofe fears away. 
Which held my druggling ftirit bound fo faft 
During that night of darknefs and difmay : 

And, as ih' exhauded wretch, by fortune cad 
Safe from the dormy deep upon the fbore. 
Turns to furvey the perils he has pad. 

So turn'd my foul, ere yet its dread was o'er. 
Back to contemplate that mydcrious dr-iic 
Where living mortal never pad before. 

Arifing foon from this rep«;fe elate. 

Up che rough deep my journey I begin. 
My lower foot fuftainingall my weight. 

Here, while my toilfome way 1 flowly win. 
Behold a nimble Panther fprings to fight I 
And beauteous fpots adorn his motley ikin: 

He at my pretence Ihew'd no ligns of fright. 

But 
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j'^f rather ftrove to bar my doubtful way ; 
^^ o'fen turn'd, and oft refolv'd on flight. 
1 was now the chearful hour of rifing day « 
^^^fun advanced in that propitious fign 
^akh firft beheld his radiant beams difplay 
Creation^s charms, the work of love divine ! 
So that I now was raised to hope fublime, 
^y thefe bright omens of a fate benign. 
Tie beauteous Bead and the fweer hour of prime 
^at Toon I loft that hope } and (hook yet more 
To fee a Lion in this lonely clime: 
Wfh open jaws, athirftfor human gore. 
He rufh'd towards me in his hungry ire; , 
Air feem'^d to tremble at his favage roar. 
With him, enflam^'d with every fierce defire, 
A famifh'd She-wolf, like a fpcdrc, came j 
Beneath whofe gripe (hail many a wretch expire. 
Such fad opprelfion feiz*dmy fmking frame. 
Such horror at thefe ftrange tremendous fights. 
My hopes to climb the hill no longer aim j 
But, as the wretch whom lucre's luft incites. 
In the curft hour which fcauers all his wealth. 
Sinks in deep forrow, dead to all ddight. 
So was I robb'd of all my fpirit's health, 

And^o the quarter where thei'un grows mute. 
Driven by this Beaft, who crept on me by (lealth. 
While I retreated from her dread purfuit, 
A manly figure my glad eyes furvey'd, 
Whofe voice was like the whifper of a lute. 
Soon as I faw him in this dreary glade. 
Take pity on me, to this form 1 cry'd. 
Be thou fubftantial man, or fleering (liade?— 
A man I was (the gracious form reply'd) 

And both my parents were of Lombard race; 
They in their native Mantua liv'd and dy'dc 
I liv'd at Rome, rich in a Monarches grace. 
Beneath the good Auguftts' letter'd reign. 
While fabled Gods, were fervM with woflhip bafc. 
A Bard I was : the fubjedl of my ftrain 

That juft and pious Chief who fail'd from Troy, 

Sinking 
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Poichd '1 fuperbo Hi on fu combufto. 
Ma ru, perch^ ritorni ^ tanta noja ? 
Perch6 non fali il dilettofo monte, 
Ch'd principio e cagion di tutta gioja ? 
Or fe' tu quel Virgilio, e quella fonte, 
Che fpande di parlar si largo fiume ? 
Rifpofi lui, con vergognofa fronte. 
Oh degli akri poeti onore e lume, 

Vagliami '1 lungo ftudio, e'l grande amore, 
Che m'han fatto cercar lo tuo volume. 
Tu fe' lo mio maeftro, e'l mio autore : 
Tu fe' ibio colui, da cu'io tolfi 
Lo l>eIlo ftile, che m'lia fatto onore. 
Vedi la beftia, per cu'io mi volfi : 
Ajurami da lei, famofo faggio, 
Ch'ella mi fa tremar le vene e i polii, 
A te convien tencre altro viaggio, 
Rifpofe, poich^ lagrimar mi vide, 
Se vuoi campar d'eilo luogo felvagglo : 
Che quefta beftia, per la qual tu gride, 
Non lafcia altrui palTar per la fua via. 
Ma tanto lo 'mpedifce, che i'uccide : 
Ed ha natura si malvagia e ria, 

Che mai non empie la bramofa voglia 
E, dopo '1 pafto, ha piO fame, che pria. 
■ Moiti fon gli animnli, a cui s'ammo^lia j 
E piu faranno ancora, iniin che '1 veltro 
Verr^, che la fari morir di d iglia, 
Quefti non ciberd terra, ne peltro. 
Ml fapienza, e amore, e virtute, 
E fua nazion fara tra FeUro e Feltro ; 
Di quell' umile Italia fii falute, 
Percui morio la Vergine Cumrailla, 
Eurialo, e Turno, e Nifo di ferute : 
Quefti la cacceri per ogni villa. 
Fin ch6 Tavra riraelfa nello 'nforno. 
La onde 'nvidia prima dipartiila. 
Ond' io, per lo tuo me', penfo e difcerno, 
Che tu mi fegui, ed io faro tua guida, 
E trarrotti di qui, per luogo eicrno. 
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Sinking in afhes on the fanguine plain. 

But thou, whom thefe portentous fights annoy. 
Why doft thou turn ? why not afcend the mount. 
Source of all good, andfummit of all joy ! — 

Art thou that Virgil ? thou ! that copious fount 
Of richeft eloquence,- fo clear, fo bright ? 
I anfwer'd, blufhing at his kind account, 

O thou ! of Poets the pure guide and light ! 
Now let me profit by that fond efteem 
Which kept thy fong for ever in my fight ! 

Thou art my Matter ? thou my Bard fupreme. 
From whom alone my fond ambition drew 
That purer ftyle which I my glory deem I 

O I from this Bead, fo hideous to the view, 
Save me ! O fave me ! thou much honoured Sage ! 
For growing terrors all my power fubdue. — 

A different road muft lead thee from her rage, 
(He faid, obfervant of my darting tears) 
And from this wild thy fpirit difengage ; 

For that terrific Bead, which caus'd thy fears. 
Worries each wretch that in her road Ihe Ipies, 
Till death at length, his fole relief, appears. 

So keen her nature, lleep ne'er feals her eyes j 
Her ravenous hunger no repad can fate ; 
Food only ferves to make its fury rile. 

She calls from different animals her njatc j 
And long (hall Ihe produce an offspring baft. 
Then from a mighty vi«5tor meet her fate. 

Nor pomp nor riches (hall that vidtor grace. 
But truth, and love, and all excelling worth ; 
He from li is rcfcu'd land all ill fliall chafe, 

The laviour of the realm that gives him birth. 
Of Italy, for whom Camilla fell, 
A Turnus, fighting for his narive earth. 

And Nifus, with the friend he lov'd fo well. 
The Bead this victor to that den iljall drive. 
Whence Envy let her loofe, hefnative be li f 

Now for thy good, well-pieas'd, I will con.r.ve. 
That by my .aid, while I thy deps controul. 
Thou (halt in fafety at thofe realms arrive 

Where 
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Ov' udirai le difperate ftrida, 
Vedrai gli antiche fpiriti dolenti, 
Che la (econda morte ciafcun grida : 

E poi vedrai color, che Ton contenti 
Nel fuoco ) perch^fperan di venire, 
Qaando che fia, alle beate genti : 

AUe qua* poi fe tu vorrai falire, 
Anima ha, a cid di me pia degna : 
Con lei ti Iafcer6 nel mio parti re : 

Che quello^'mperador, che lafsu regna. 
Perch' ? fu' ribellante alia fua legge, 
Non vuol chein fua cittd per me d vegaa. 

In tutte parti impera, e quivi regge : 
Quivi e la Tua cittade, e Talto leggio : 
O felice colui, cu' ivi elegge ! 

Ed io a lui": Poeta, i' ti rechieggio. 
Per quello Iddio, che tu non conolcefti, 
Acciocch' i' fugga quefto male e peggio, 

Che tu mi meni, la dov'or dicefti. 
Si ch' r* vegga la porta di fan Pietro, 
E color che tu fai cotanto mefti. 

Allot il moffe, ed io li tenni dietro* 

CANTO 11. 

JUrO giorno fe n'andava, e Taer bruno 
Togl leva gli animai, che fono n' terra. 
Dalle fatiche Ibro : ed io foP uno 

M'apparecchiava a foftener la guerra. 
Si del cammino, e si della pietate, 
Che ritrarril la mente, che non erra. 

O Mufe, alto 'ngegno, or m'ajutate : 
O mente, che fcrivelli cio ch'i' vidi. 
Qui fi parra la tua nobilitate^^ 

Io cominciai : Pofeta, che mi guidi. 
Guard i la mia virtu, s'elP 6 poflente. 
Prima ch"" air alto paffo tu mi fidi. 

Tu dici.chedi Silvio Io parente, 
Corrutibilc ancora ad imtnortale 

Secol< 
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Where thou fbalt fee the torturM fpirits roll 
And hear each mourn his miferable fate» 
Calling £)r death on his immortal foul. 

Then fhalc thou viiit thofe^ who in a (late 
Of purifying fire are ftill content. 
And £oT their promised heaven fubmi/Iire wait : 

If to that heaven thy happy courfe is bent, 
A worthier guard will foon my place fupply 
A purer fpirit, for thy guidance (tnt ! 

For that Immortail Power, who rules on high, 
Becaufe I iie*er his perfed laws have known. 
His facred.prefence will to me deny. 

There in the realpis of light he fixM his throne ; 
There o'er the world Almighty Lord he reigns ; 
O Weft the fervant whom he deigns to owr- , 

Poet (I anfwer'd) by thy living ftrains. 

And by that God, tho' not reveard to thee. 
That 1 may Tcape from thefe, and heavier pa.' 

Be thou my leader, where thy way is free ! 
So that my eyes St. Peter ""s gate raav find. 
And all the wonders of the deep may fee ! 

He led, and I attentive maicJi'd bthind,' 

CANTO II. 



Xi HE day was finking, and the dufky air 
On all the animals of earth bcliow'd 
Reft from their labours, 1 alone prepare 

To meet new toil, both from my dreary road. 
And pious wifli to paint in v/orthy phrafe 
The Unerring Mind, and his divine abode. 

O facred Mufes ! now my genius raife ! 
O Memory, who writeli: whajt I faw. 
From heoce fiaall fpring thy ever-duriag praife ! 

Kind Poet (I begaji widi trembling awe) 
Mack if my foul be equal to this aim ! 
Nor into fcenes too hard my weakhefs.draw ! 

Thy Song declares, the Chief of pious fjme 
Appeared among th^ bleft« retaining ftill 
Vol. 11, I His 
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Secolo anddy e fu fenfibilmente. 

Pcrd Ic ravvcrfario d'ogni male 
Cortefe fu, penfando Talto cffetto, 
Ch* ufcir dovea di lui, e *1 chi, e '1 quale^ 

Non pare indegno ad uomo dMntellecto : 
Ch* ei fu deir alma Roma, e di fuo *mpero 
Neir empireo ciel, padre, eletto : 

La quale, e'i quale (a voler dir lo vero) 
Pur ilabiliti, per lo loco Ouito, 
U' fiedc il fuccefTor del moggior Piero. 

Per quefla andata, onde li dai cu vanto, 
^ Intefe cofe, che furon cagione 

Di fua vittoria, e del papale ammanto. 

Andovvi poi lo vasd'elezione. 

PeJr recarne conforco, a quella fede, 
Ch* 6 principio alia via di falvazione. 

Ma io, perchd venirvi ? o chi '1 concede ? 
lo non £nea, io non Paolo fono : 
Me degno k chd, nt io, n^ altri ii crede* 

Perchd fe del venire i' m'abbandono, 
Temo che la venuta non fia folle : 
Se' favio, e *ntendi me', ch'i' non ragiono. 

E quale 6 quei, difvuol cid ch'e' voile, 
E per nuovi penfier cangia propofta. 
Si che del cominciar tutto (i tolle ; 

Tal mi fee' io"* in quella ofcnra cofta : 
Perchd, penfando, confumai la ^mprefa, 
Che fu, nel cominciar, cotanto tofta. 

Se io ho ben la tua parola intefa, 
Rifpofe del magnanimo quell' ombra, 
L'anima tua t da viltate ofFefa : 

La qual molte fiate I'uomo ingombra. 
Si che d'onrata imprefa lo rivolve. 
Come falfo veder beftia, quand' ombra : 

Da quefla ceroa acciocch6 tu ci folve, 

Dirbtti, perch' i' venni, e quel, ch'io'ntefr, 
Nel primo punto, che di jte mi dolve. 

Io era tra color, che fon fcfpefi, 
£ donna mi chiamd beata e bella, 
Ta] che di comandare i* la richieiit 

Luceva 
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Hrs mortal fenfes and material frame 1 
Vet, tf the great Oppofer of all ill 

ShewM grace to him, as knowing what and who 
Should from him rife, and mighty thin^ fulBl, 
Moft worthy he appeared, in Reaion*s view, 
That Heaven Ihould chufe him as the Roman Sire, 
Source of that empire which fo widely grew, 
MarkM in its growth by the angelic choir 
To be the feat where Sandtity Ihould reft. 
And Peter's heirs yet raife dominion higher. 
From his dark journey, in thy Song expreft. 

He learnt myfterious things; from whence arofc 
Rome's early grandeur and the Papal veft. 
To Paul, while living, heaven's high powers difclofe 
Their fecret blifs, that he may thence receive 
Strength in that faith from which falvation flows. 
But how may I tliis high exploit atchieve ? 
Vm not /Eneas, nor the holy Paul : 
Of this unworthy I my felf believe : 
If then I follow at thy friendly call, 

Midway perchance my trembling foul may (ink : 
Wife as thou art, thou may'ft forefce'my fall. 
Now as a man who, (budd'ring on the brink 
Of fome great venture, fudden (hifcs his mind. 
And feels his fpirit from the peril Ihrink ; 
So, in this fcene of doubt and darknefs join'd. 
Wavering I wafced thought in wild affright. 
And the hrll ardour of my foul refign'd. 
If thy faint words 1 underftand aright, 

(Reply'd the nighty and magnanimous ftade) 
Thofe mifts of fc?ar have dimm'd thy mental fight, 
Wliich oft the feat of human fenfe invade. 

And make blind mortals from high deeds recoil. 
By Terror's airy phantafies betray'd : 
But that fuch fears thy foul no more may foil, 
I'll tell thee whence I came 5 at whofc requeft ; 
When firft I pitied thy uncertSiin toil. 
From the fufpended hoft in which I reft, 
A lovely Spirit call'd me, fair as light ; 
Eager 1 waited on her high beheft ; 

I 2 While 
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Luce van gli occhi fuoi piO, che la ftella : 

£ cominciommi a dir foave e piana^ 

Con angelica voce, in fua favclia : 
O anima cortcfe Mantovana, 

Di cui la fama ancor nel mondo dura, 

E durer^, quanto T moto lontana : 
L'amico mio, e non della ventura 

Nell deferta piaggia d impedito 

Si nel caramin, che volo. t per paura : 
E temo, che non (ia gia si fmarrico, 

Ch'io mi fia tardi al foccorfo levata. 

Per quel, ch' io ho di lui, nel Cielo, udito. 
Or muovi, e con la tua parola ornata, 

£ con cio, che ha medieri al fuo campare> 

L'ajuta si, ch'i' ne fia confolata. 
r fon Beatrice, che ti faccio andare : 

Vegno di locco, ove tornar difio : 

Amor mi mofle, che mi fa parlare, 
Quando fard dinanzi al fignor mio, 

Di te mi loderd fovente a lui : 

Tacette allora, e poi comincia' io : 
' O donna di virCO, fola, per cui, 

L*umana fpezie eccede ogni content© 

Da quel ciel, ch' ha minor li cerchi fuoi : 
Tanto m'aggrada '1 tuo comandamento, 

Che I'ubbidir, fe gi^ fofle, m'6 tardi : 

Piu non t'6 uopo aprirmi '1 tuo talento. 
Ma dimmi la cagion, che non ti guardi 

Dello fcender quatgiufo, in quefto centra, 

Dair ampio loco, ove tornar tu ardi. 
Da che tu vuoi faper cotanto addentro, 

Dirotti brevemente, mi rifpole, 

Perch'i' non temo di venir qua entro. 
Temer (i dee di fole quelle cole, 

Ch' hanno potenza di fare altrui male r 
Deir altre nd, che non fon paurofe, 
Io fen fatta da Dio, fua merc6, tale, 
Che la voftra miferia non mi tange, 

N6 fiamma d'efto 'ncendio non ra'aifale. 
Donna ^ gentil nel ciel, che 11 compiange 

Di 
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While eyes beyond the fblar radiance bright. 
And with the fweetnefs of an angel's tongue. 
Thus herfoft words my willing aid invite : 
O ever gentle (hade, from Mantua fprung ! 
Whole fame unfading on the earth ihall lad 
As long as earth in ambient air is hung } 
My friend, whofelove all bafedeiirefurpafly 
In yon drear defart finds his pafTage barr'd, 
And compafsM round with terrors (lands aghaft ; 
And much I fear, befetwith dangers hard^ 
He may be loft beyond all friendly reach. 
And I from heaven defcend too late a guard. 
But go 1 and with thy fof^ fouUfoothin^ fpeech. 
And all the aid thy wifdora may infpire. 
The ways of fifety to this wanderer teach ! 
My name is Beatrice : the heavenly choir 
For this I left, tho' ever left with pain ; 
But love" fuggefted what I now defire. 
When I the pridlence of my lord regain. 
On thee my praifcs with delight InaU dwell. 
So fpake this angel, in her heavenly drain. 
Bright Fair, (I cry*d) who didd on earth excel 
All that e'er (hone beneath the lunar fphere. 
And every itiind to virtuous love impel ! 
Had I e'en now perform'd the talk I hear. 

That fwift performance I (hould think too flow : 
Nor needs there more ; your gracious will is clear : 
Yet how you venture, I would gladly know. 
From thofe pure realms, to wliich again you fly. 
So near the center of eternal woe. 
What you require ((he faid, in kind reply) 
I briefly will explain : how thus I dare, 
Unconfcious of alarm, thefe depths to try. 
From thefe things only fprings our fearful care. 
By which our haplefs friends may fufFer ill ; 
But not from other : for no fear is there. 
Such am I form'd, by Heaven's moft gracious will. 
That torture cannot touch my purer frame. 
E'en where fierce fires his flaming region fill, 
A gentle fpirit (Lucia is her name) 

I 3 I» 
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Di quefto 'mpedimento, ov* i* ti mandop. 
Si che duro gindicio laifil frange. 

Queftachiefe Lucia in fuo diroando, 
E diflc : ora abbifogna il tuo fedeic 
Di te, ed io a te lo raccomando. 

Lucia nimica di ciafcun crudele 
Si moil^f e venne al loco^ dov'i' era, 
Che mi fedea con Tantica Rachele : 

Diffe, Beatrice, loda di Dio vera, 

Ch6 non foccorri quei, che t'amd tanto |^ 
Ch* ufcio per te della volgare fchiera ? 

Non odi tu la pietadelluo pianto, 
Nonvedi tu la morte, che '1 combatte 
Su la fiuroana, ove '1 mar non ha vanto ? 

Al mondo non fur mai perfone ratte 
A far lor pro, ed a fuggir lor danno^ 
Com* io, dopo qotai parole fatte, 

Vcnni quaggiO dal mio beato fcanno, 
Fidandomi nel tuo parlare onefto, 
Ch* oncra, te, e quei,ch*udicorhannOt 

Pofcia che m'ebbc nigipn^io quefto,. 
Gli occhi lucenti, Tagrimando, volfe : 
Pei-chd mi fece del venir pia prefto : 

E venni d ^e cosi, com' ella volfe : 
Dinanzi a quQlla fiera ti levai, 
Che del bel raonte il corto andar ti tolfe, 

Dunque die ^ ? perchd,, perchd riftai ? 
Ferchd tanta vijtil nel curoe allette ? 
Perchd ardire e franchezza non hai ? 

Pofcia che tai tre donne benedette 
Curan di te,.nella corte del Cielo, 
E'l mio parlar tanto ben t'impromette ? 

Quale i fiorett', dal notturno gielo, 

Chinati echiufi, poi che'l fol gl'imbianca^ 
Si drizzan tutti aperti in loro ftelo, 

Tal mi fee' io'di mia virtuteftanca : 
E tanto buono ardire al cuor mi corfe,. 
Ch'i' cominciai, come perfona franca ; 

0-piet^ofa colei, che mi fcccorfe, 
£ tu corte(e, cU'ubbidifti toilo 
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In heaven laments the hardfhips of my friend. 
For whom I a(k your aid : to me (he came. 

And kindly bade me to his woes attend ; 
Behold ((lie faid) thy fervant in diftreli f 
And I his fafety to thy care commend. 

Lucia> the friend of all whom ills opprsfs. 

Me, where I fate with penfive Rachel, fought. 
In heavenly contemplation's deep recefs : 

In mercy's name ((he cry'd) thus loft in thought, 
Seeft thou not him who held thy charms fo dear. 
Whom Love to rife above the \ ulgar taught ? 

Anddoft thou rot his lamentation hear. 

Nor fee the horror, which his (Irength impairs. 
On yon wide torrent, with no haven near ^ 

Never Mras mind, intent oir worldly cares. 
So eager wealth to gain, or lofs to (bun. 
As, when acquainted with thefe deadly fnards, 

I (lew from the bleft confines of the fun, 
Trufting that eloquence, which to thy name 
And to thy followers fuchpraife has won. 

She having thus explained her gracious aim, 

TurnM her bright e^es, wbkh tears of pity fill : 
And hence more fwift to thy relief I came ; 

And, pleased to execute her heavenly will, 
I favM thee from the fury of that Beaft, 
Which barr'd thy journey up the brighter hill. 

Why then, O why has all thy ardour ceas'd ? 
And whence this faintnefs in thy feeble mind ? 
Why has its noble energy decreased. 

When thefe pure Spirits, for thy good.combin'd. 
Watch o'er thy fafety in their heavenly feat. 
And I reveal the favour thou (halt find ? 

As tender flowers, reviv'd by folar heat. 

That thro' the chilling ni^ht have funk depreft. 
Rile and unfold, the welcome ray to meet ; 

So rofe my fpirit, of new life poflre(l j 

And, my warm heart on high atchieveraents bent, 
I thus my animating guide addreft : 

Gracious that Spirit who thy fuccourfent! 
And friendly thou, who freely haft difplay'd 

I 4 Thj 



176 NOTEStothe 

Alle verc parole, che ti porfe ! 

Tu m^hai con defiderio il cuor difpofta 
Si al venir, con le parole tue, 
Ch*i* Ton tornaco nel primo propoflo. 

Or va, ch^un fol volere 6 d'amendue : 
Tu duca, tu (ignore, e tu maeftro : 
Cos! It did! : e poichd moffo fue, 

Entrai per lo canunino alto e filveflro* 
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£ R me fi va nella cittk dolente r 

Per me fi va nelP eterne dolore : 

Per me fi na tra la perduta gente. 
Giuftizia molTe *1 mio alto fattore : 

Jfecemi la divina potedate. 

La fomma fapienzia, e '1 primo amore. 
Dinanzi a me non fur coie create, 

Se non eterne, ed io eterne duro : 

Ltlciate ogni fperanza, voi clie 'ntrate*'* 
Quefte parole di colore ofcuro 

Vid' 10 fcritte al fommo d*uno porta : 

Perch'io, Maeftro, il fcnfo lor nv^ dure* 
£d egli a me, come perfona accorta. 

Qui fi convien lafciare ogiii fofpetto : 
> Ogni yiltk convien, che qui fia morta. 
Noil'em venuci al luogo, ov'i' t'ho dctto, 

Che tu vedrai le genti dolorofe, 

Ch'hanno oerduto '1 ben dello 'nttelletto, 
£ poichd la iua mano alia mxa pofe. 

Con lieto vol to, ond'i' mi confortai. 

Mi mife dentro alle fegrete cofe, 
Quivi fofpiri, pianti, e alti guai 

Rifonavan, per I'aer fenza ftelle, 
Perch^io al cominciar, ne lagrimai. ' 
Diverfe lingue, orribili favelle. 
Parole di dolore^ accenti d'ira, 

Voct 
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Thy zeal to execute her kind intent ? 

Thy Toothing words have to my foul conveyM 
Such keen defire to thofe bright realms to foar, 
I fcorn the terror that my ftep delay'd. 

Now lead ! — thypleafure I difpute no more. 

My lord, my matter thou ! and thou my guard !— - 
I ended here ; and, while he march'd before. 

The gloomy road I entered, deep and hard. 
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JL HRO*me you pafs toMourning^sdark domain ^ 

Thro' me to icenes where Grief muft ever pine ;. 

Thro' me to Mifery's devoted train, 
Juftice and power in my Great Founder join. 

And love and wifdom all his fabrics rear ; 

Wifdom above controul, and love divine ! 
Before me. Nature faw no works appear. 

Save works eternal : fuch was. I ordain'd. 

Sit every hope, all ye who enter here !" 
> charadters, where mifty darknefs reign'd. 
High o*er a lofty gate I faw engrav'd. 
Ah Sire ! (faid 1) hard things are here contained.. 

He, fapient Guide ! my farther queftion fav'd. 
With fplrit anfwcring, '* Here all doubt refign. 
All weak diftruft, and every thought deprav'd ; 

At length we've reach'd that gloomy drear confine. 
Where, as I faid, thou'lt fee the mournful race 
For ever robb'd of Reafon's light benign." 

Then, (Iretching forth his hand with gentle grace. 
From whence new comfort thro' my boibm flows^ 
He ledme in to that myfterious place. 

There fighs and waitings, and fevered v/oes. 
Deeply refounded through the ftarlefs air j 
And as I firft advanc'd, my fears arofe. 

Each different cry, the murmuring notes of care. 
Accents of miftry, and words of ire, 

1.5 With 
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Voci altc e fioch^, cfuon di man con ell^ 

Facevano un tumirlto,il qual s'aggira 

Sempre 'n quell' aria, fenza tempo, tinta. 
Come la rena quando '1 turbo fpira. 

Ed io, ch* avea d'error la tefta cinta, 
Difli,,Maeftro, che d quel, ch' i' odo? 
E che gem' €, che par nel duol si vinta ?, 

Ed eglU me : Quefto mifero modo. 
Tengon 1' anime trefte di coloro, 
Che vifTerfanza infamia, e fanza lodo. 

Mifchiate fono a quelcattivo coro 
Degli angeli, chenonfuronribelli, 
Nd fur fedeli a Dio, ma per fe foro. 

Cacciarli i ciel, per non elier men belli : 
Nd lo profondo inferno gli riceve, 
Ch*alcuna gloria i rei avrebbet d'elli., 

Ed 10 : Maeftro, che t tan to grevc^ 
A lor, che laraentar gli fa si forte-? 
Rifpofe: Dicerolti molto breve. 

Quart i non hannofperanza di morte : 
E la lor cieca vita 6 tanto bafTa, 
Che *nvid»ofi fon d'ogni altra forte. 

Farma di loro il mondo efler non laffa. 
Mifericordiae giuftiziagli fdegna; 
Non«gioniam di lor, ma guarda, e pafla., 

E3 io, cheriguardai, vkii unainfegna, 
Chf, girando, corriva tanto ratta, 
Che d'ogni pofa mi pareva indegna : 

Edietro le venia si lunga tratta 

Digcnte, chVnon avrei-mai creduto, 
Che morte tanta n^^avefTe disfatta. 

^ofcia ch' io v'ebbi alcun riconofciuto, 
Guardai, e vidi Tombra di colui, 
Che ftce, per viltate, il gran rifiutp.. 

Incontanente intefe, e certo fui,. 
Che queft' era la fetta 4e' cattivi 
A Dio fpiacenti, ed a* nemici fui, 

Quefti fciaurati, che mai non fur vivi,. 
Erano ignudi, e ftimolali molto 
Pa mofconi, e da vtfpe, ch'erano ivi. 
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With all the founds^ of difcord and defpair. 
To form fuch tumult in this fccne confpire. 
As flies for ever round the gloomy waftc. 
Like fand when quickened by the whirlwind's fire 
I then {my mind with error flill difgrac'd) 
Exclaira'd — O Sire ! whatmay this trouble mean ? 
Whatfcrms arc thefe, by forrows fo debased? — 
He foon reply'd — Behold, thefe'bounds between, 
All who without or infamy or fame 
Clos'd the blaak bufinefs of their mortal fcene f 
Theyjofn thofe-aflgels^ of tgnobJe name,. 
^ho not rebeird* yet were not faithful found % 
Wthout attachment ! felf alone their aim ! 
Heaven (huts them out from its unfullied bound ; 
And Hell refufes to admit thift train. 
Left e'en the damn'd o*er thefe their triumph found.—* 
6 Sire ! ((aid I) whence then this grievous ptin. 
That on ourears^ their lamentations grate ?— 
This (he reply'd) I wHl in' brief explain : 
Thefe have no hope that death may mend theiriktf $. 
And their blind days form fo confusM amafs. 
They pine with envy of each other's ftate : 
From earth their name has periih'd» like thegrafs ; 
E'en Mercy views them with a fcomful eye. 
We'll fpeakof them no more: Behold f and pafs^ — 
llook'd, and faw a banner rais'd on high,. 
That whirl'd, unconfcious of a moment's (land. 
With rapid-circles in the troubled (ky : 
Behind it, driven by fate's fupreme command, ^ 
Came fucha hoil ! I ne*er could have beiiev'd. 
Death had collected fo complete a band. 
When now I had the forms of all pcrceiv'd,. 
I faw the (bade of that ignoble prieft,. 
Of fovereign- power by indolence bereav'd. 
Inftant I knew, from every doubt releas'd, 
Thefe were the bafe,. the mifcreatcd crew 
To whom the hate of God had never ceas'd* 
Vile forms ! ne'er honour'd with exiftence true f 
Naked they march'd, and forely were they flung.. 
By wafps apd horuets that around them flew ^ 

Thefe 
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£lle rigavan lor di fangue il volco^ 
Che mifchiato di lagrime^ a lorpicdi^ 
Da faftidiofi vermi era ricolto. 

E p<>i« ch*a riguardare olcre mi diedi, 
Vidi gente alia riva d'un gran fiume $ 
Perch' i' difli : Maeftro, or mi concedi, 

Ch*io fappia, quali fono, e qual coflume 
Le fa parer di trapafTar si pronte, 

Com'io difcerno per lo fioco lame. 

Ed egli a me : Le cofe ti fien conce, 
Q^ando noi fermerem li nodr i pafli 
SO la trifta riviera d'Acheronte. 

Allor con gli occhi vergognoii a bafli 

Teraendo, no *1 mio dir gli fufle grave, 
Tnfino al Buipe di parlar mi crafH. 

Ed ecco verfo noi veoir, per nave, 
Ud vecchio bianco, per antico pelo, 
Gridando, Guai k voi anime prave : 

Non ifperate mai veder lo cielo : 
r vegno, per menarvi air alcra riva 
Nelle tenebre eterne,. in caldo e'n gielo : 

E tu, cbefe' cofti, anima viva,. 
Parti ti da cotefii, chefon n?orti : 
Ma poi ch* e' vide, ch' i' non mi parti va, 

Difle: Per altre vie, peraltri porci 
Verrai a piaggia, non qui, per paflare : 
PiO lieve legno ^onvien, che ti por.ci.. 

E'l duca a lui : Caron, non.ti crucciare : 
Vuolfi cosi cold, dove fi puote 
Cidche ii vuole, e piii non dimandare. 

Quinci fur quete le lanofe gote 
Al nocchier della livida palude, 
Che'ntorno agli. occhi ave' di fiamme ruote. 

Ma queir anime, ch'eran laffe e nude, 
Cangier colore, e dibaterro i denti, 
Ratto che'ntefer le parole crude. 

Beftemmiavanolddio, e i lor parenti, 

L'umana fpezie, illuogo, il tempo, el ferae, 
Di lor femenza,^ di lornafcimenti. 

Poi fi ritraifcr tutte quante infieme 

Forte 
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hefe the black blood from their ^IM faces wrurtg 1 
Blood mixt with tears, that, trickling to their feet. 
Fed the faflidious worms that round them clung. 
\Vhen now I farther piercM the dark retreat. 
Numbers I faw befide a mighty dream : 
Sudden I cry'd — Now, Sire, let me entreat 
To know what forms in diiUnt profpedt feem 
To pafs fo fwiftly o'er a flood fo wide. 
As 1 difcern by this imperfect gleam ? — 
That flialt thou know (return'd my gracious Guide) 
When the near refpite from our toil we reach, 
• On fullen Acheron's infernal tide. — 
With downcaft eyes, that pardon now befccch. 
And hoping filence may that pardon win. 
E'en to the river I abftain'd from fpeech. 
And lo ! towards us, with a (hrivellM fkin, 
A hoary boatman fteers his crazy bark. 
Exclaiming, ** Woe to all yefons of fin ! 
Hope not for heaven, nor light's celeftial fpark ! 
I come to waft you to a diiferent lot ; 
To Torture's realm, with endlefs horror dark : 
And thou, who living view'fl: this facredfpot, 
Hade to depart from thefe, for thefe arc dead !" 
But when lie faw that L departed not. 
In wrath he cry'd, " Thro' other pail'es led. 
Not here, (halt thoii attempt the farther (bore ; 
But in a bark to bear thy tirmer tread." — 
O Charon ! faid my Guide, thy ftrife give o'er; 
For this 'tis wili'd in that fuperior Iccne 
Where will is power. Seek thou to know no more ! — 
Now grew the bearded vifage more fcrcne 
Of the ftern boatman on the livid lake, 
WTiofe eyes fo lately glar'd with anger keen : 
But all the naked fbades began to quake ; 
Their fhuddering figures grew more pale than earth. 
Soon as they heard the cruel words he Ipakc : 
God they blafphem'd, their parents' injur'd worth. 
And all mankind; the place, the hour, that faw 
Their fird formation, and their future birth. 
Then were they driven, by Fate's refidlefs law, 

Weepif 
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Forte piangendo, alia riva malvagia, 

Ch'attende ciafcun^uom, cbe Dio non teme.. 
Cacon dimonio, conoccBi di bragia, 

Loro accennando> tuttele raccoglie : 

Batte col remo, gualunque s*adagia. 
Come d' Auturnioh levan le foglie. 

L' una appreffo dell' altra; infin che 'I fame 

Rende alk terra tutte le-fue fpoglie ; 
Similemente il mal feme d' Adamo : 

Gittanli di quel lito ad una aduna» 

Per cenni, com* augel, per fuo richiamo. . 
Cos! fen vanno fu per Tonda bruna, 

£ 4vanci che fien di U difcefo^ 

Anche di qua nova fchiera s^aduna. 
Figliuol mio, di/Te il maeftro cortofe, 

Quelli, che muojon nell*'ira di Dio,. 

Tutti convegnon qui d'ogni paele :- 
E pronti fono al trapalFar del dio, 

Che la divina giuftizia gli Iprona, 

Si che la fcema fi volge in difio. 
Qumci non paffa maianima buona: 

£ perd fe Caron di te fi lagna,. 

Ben puoi faper omai,. ch'el fuo-drr-fuona. 
Finito queflo la buja campagna 

Trem^ si forte, ,che dillo fpa vento 

Li mente di fudore ancor mi bagna. 
La terra lagrimofa diede vento, 

Che balend una luce vermiglia,. 

La qual mi vinfe ciafcun fentimento : 
Ecaddi^ comeT uom^cui P:)nno pigiia. 

NOTE v.. Verse 12,7. 

n^gny Borcacio, tempts the Italian Muff J] Boccacio. 
was almoft utterly unknown to our country as a Poet,. 
whan two of our raofi: accpmpliflied Critics reilored 
his poetical reputatioa, 

Mr. Tyrwhitt, to whom Chaucer is as deeply in- 
debted as a Poet can be to the judgipent and erudition 
of his commentator, has given a ft etch of Boccacio*s 
Thefeida^ in his introductory difcourfe to the Canter-, 

bury 
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Weeping, to thait fad fcene, preparM for all 
Who fear not God with pure devotion's awe. 

Charon, with eyes of fire, and words of gall, 
Colle6ts his crew, and high his oar he wields. 
To (Irike thfi tardy wretch who (lights his call : 

As leaves in autumn thro the woody fields 
Fly in fuccefllon, when each trembling tree 
Us lingering honors to the whirlwind yields ; 

So this fc^d race, condemned by Heaven's decree, 
Succeffive haften from that river's fide : 
As birds, which at a call to bondage flee, 

Sp are they wafted o'er the gloomy tide ; 
And ere from thence their journey is begun, 
A fecond crew awaits their hoary guide, — • 

My gracious Mafter kindly faid — My fon ! 
^1 thofe who in the wrath of God expire. 
From every clime hafte hither, one by one ;. 

Nor would their terrors from this. (Ifieam retire : 
Since heavenly juftiqe fo impels their mind. 
That fear i^ quicken'd into keendeiire. 

Here may no fpirit pafs, to good inclin'd ; 

And hence,, if Charon feem'd to thwart thy will,. 
Hence wilt thou deem his purpofe not unkind. — 

He paus'd ; and horrors of appcoaching ill 
Now made the mournful troop foftand aghaft. 
Their fears yet ftrike me widi a deadly chill ! 

The groaning earth fent forth a hollow blaft. 
And flafliM.a fiery glare of gloomy red ! 
The horrid fcene my faintfng power furpaft : 

Ifi^ll, and, asinfleep, my fenfe;i fled« 

byry Tales ; and Mr. Wartoa has cnrich'd the firfl: 
volume of his Hiftory of Englift Poetry with a con-^ 
fiderablc fpecijnen of this very rare Italian Epic poem," 
of which our country is faid to poffefs but a fingle 
copy.- ^The father of Boccac.io was an Italian mer- 
chant, a native of Certaldo,^ near Florence^ who in 
his travels attached himfelf to a young woman of Paris j 
and our Poet is fuppofed to have been the illegitimate 
offspring of. that connexion. He wa5 born in 1313,, 

and 
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and educated as a ftudent of the cannon law ; but i^^ 
fight of Vir^l*s tornb^ according to Pilippo Villani^^ 

his moft ancient Biographer, made him refolve to re 

linquifh his more irkfome purfuits, and devote himfelf^^ 
entirely to the Mufes. His life feems to have beeik^ 
divided between literature and love, as he was equally-^ 
remarkable for an amorous difpo(ition» and a paflionate 
attachment to (hidy. His moft celebrated miflrefs was 
Mary of Arragon, the natural daughter of Robert, 
King of Naples, the generous and enthufiaftic patron 
of Petrarch. To this lady, diftinguifhed by the name 
of The Fiammetta, Boccacio addreifed his capital poem^ 
the Thefcida; telling her, in an introdu£tory letter, 
that it contained many allufions to the particular circum- 
ftances of their own fecret attachment. In his latter 
days he retired to Certaldo, and died there in the 
year 1475, ^^ '^ difor3er fuppofed to have arifen from 
cxccfllve application. Few authors have rendered more 
e.Tential fervice to the republic of letters than Boccacio, 
as he not only contributed very much to the improve- 
ment of his native language, but was particularly in- 
ftrumental in promoting the revival of ancient learning : 
a merit which he (hared with Petrarch. The lender 
and generous friendfliip which fubfifted between thefe 
two engaging authors, reflects the higheft honour on 
both ; and their letters to each other may be ranked 
among the moft interefting productions of that period.. 
Boccacio compofed, according to Quadrio, no lefs than 
thirty-four volumes. His Novels are univerfally known : 
his Poetical Works are as follow: i. La Thefeida itf 
Ottava Rima. 2. L'Amorofa Vifione in Terza Rima.. 
3. 11 Filoftrato in Ottava Rima, 4. 11 Ninfale Fiefo- 
lano in Ottava Rima. — He piqued himfelf on being the 
firft Poet who fung of maxtial fubjedts in Italian verfe ; 
and he has been generally fuppofed the inventor of the 
Ottava Rima, the common Heroic mcafure of the Italian 
Mufe ; but Quadrio has (hewn that it was ufed by pre- 
ceding writers ; and Pafquier, in his Rccherches,*has 
quoted two ftanzas of Thibaud king of Navarre, written 
in the fame meafure, on Blanch queen of France, who 

died 
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<^ in I a 52. The negled into which the Poems of 
Bocctcio had fallen appears the more (Irtking, as he 
peculiarly prided himfelf on his poetical chara<5ter ; in- 
arming the world by an infcription on his tomb, that 
J^oetry was his favourite purfuit — Studiura fail alma 
^oefis, are the laft words of the epitaph which he 
(^oinpofed for himfelf. 

NOTE VI. Verse 142. 

SJbe fpoke exulting f and Trijfino fungJ] Giovanni 

Giorgio Triffino was born of a noble family in Viccnza, 

'^^78: he was particularly diflinguiihed by a pafTion 

^or Poetry and Archite£ture ; and one of tlie very few 

^oett who have been rich enough to build a palace. 

^his he is faid to have done firom a defign of his own, 

^ndcr the dire^ion of the celebrated Palladio. He had 

the merit of writing the Brft regular, tragedy in the 

Italitn Itn^tge, entitled Sophoniiba 1 but in his Epic 

poem he 11 generally allowed to have failed, though 

fomt learned Critics (and Gravina amongil them) have 

endeavoured to fopport the credit of that performance. 

His fubjed was the expulfion of the Goths from Italy 

by Belifarius, and his poem confifts of twenty-feven 

boob, in blank verfe. He addreffed it to the Empe* 

rdr Charles the Vth ; and profefres in his Dedication 

to have taken Ariftotle for his preceptor, and Homer 

for his guide. 

The reader will excufe a trifling anachronifm, in my 
naming Triffino before Ariofto, for poetical reafons. 
The Italia Liberata of the formei was firft publiihed in 
1548: the Orlando Furiofo, in 1515. Triifmo died 
at Rome, 1550; Ariofto at Ferrara, 1533. 

NOTE VII. Verse 194. 

^ Of a p$etic. Sire the more poetic SonJ] The reputa- 
tion of Torquato TalTo has almoft eclipfed that of his 
father Bernardo, who was himfelf a confidtrable Poet, 
and left two produftions of the Epic kind, L*Amadig», 
and II Floridante : the latter remained unfiniflied at 

hi» 
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his deatby but was afterwards publiflied in its imperfe^ 
ftalc by his (on : who has fpoken of his father'spoetrjr 
with filial regard, in his ditFerent cricical works. The 
Amadigi was written at the requeft of feveral Spanifh 
Grandecs> in the court cf Charles the Vth, and firft 
printed in Venice by Giolito, 1560. The curious rea- 
der may find an entertaining account of the Author's 
ideas in compofing this, work, among his Letters, vo- 
lume the firft, page 198. I cannot help remarking, thac 
the letter referred to contains a fimile which Torquato 
has introduced in the opening of his Jerufalem Delivered. 
The Italians have formed a very pleafuij[ and va- 
luable work, by collecting the letters of their eminent 
Painters I which contain much information on points 
relating to their art. The letters of their Poets, if 

f properly felefled, m\ght alio form a few interefting vo* 
umes : as a proof ofthi's, I (ball infert a (bort letter of 
the younger Taffo, becaufeit feems to have efcaped 
the notice of his Bio^aphers, and relates the remanta- 
ble circumftance cf his naving deliberated on five dif- 
ferent fubjedls before he decided in favour of GofFredoi 

Al M. lUuftre Sig. Conte Ferrate Eftenfe Taflbne 

lo ho fcritto quefta roattina a V. S. che io defidero di 
far due Poemi a roio gudo 1^ e febben per elezione non 
cambierei il fogeetto che una volta prefi 1 nondimeno 
per foddisfar il ugnor principe gli do r elezione di tuttL 
i^uefti fogffftti, I ^uali mi paijono fovra gli altri atti a 
ricever U forma eroica. 

, Efpedizion di Gofiredo, c degli altri principi contra 

frV Infedeli, e ritorno. Dove avrd occafione di lodat 
e famiglie d'Europa, che io vorrd. 

Efpedizion di Belifario contra i Goti« 

Di Narfete contra i Goti, e difcorro d' un principe, 
E. in queili avrei grandiilima occafione di lodar le cole 
di Spagna e d' Italia e di Grccia e V origine di cafa 
d'Auftria. 

f.ff edizion di Carlo il magno contra Lanfoni,. 

Efgedizioa 
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Efpedizion di Carlo contra i Longobardi. In queftt 
troverei V origine di tuttc le famiglie grandi di Germa- 
nia^ di Francia, e d* Icalia> e'l ritorno d' un principe. 

£ febben alcuni di quefli foggetti fono ftati prefij^ 
non importa; perche io cercherei di Crattargli meglio^ 
c a giudicto d' Ariilode. 

Opere di Torquato Taflb, torn. ix. p. 240.. 

This letter is the more worthy of notice, as the fub* 
je€k on which Taflb fixed has been called by Voltaire,. 
and perhaps very jufUy, Le plus grand qu*on ait jamais 
choifi, Le Tafle Pa traits dignement, adds the lively 
Critic, with unufual candour 5, yet in his fubfequent 
remarks he is peculiarly fevere on the magic of the 
Italian Poet. The merits of Taflb are very ably de- 
fended againft the injuftice of French Criticifm, and 
particularly that of fioileau and Voltaire, in the well« 
known Letters on Chivalry and Romance. Indeed the 
{pnias of this injured Poet feems at length to triumph 
m the country where he was mod infulted, as me 
French have lately attempted a pgetical verfion of 
hi^ Jeruftlem. 

I enter not into the hiftory of Taflb, or that of hil 
rival Ariofto, becaufe tRe public has lately received 
from Mr. Hoole a judicious account of their lives, pre- 
fixed to Jut elegant vetfion of their refpe&ive Foemst 

NOTE VHL ViasB 197, 

Shall gey Taffwi wani tisfyfiive crnuir.] Aleflandra 
TaiToni, thefuppofed inventor of the modern Heroi- 
comic Poetry, was born at Modena, 1565. His family 
was noble ) but his parents dyin^ during his infancy, 
left him cxpofed to vexatious law-luits, which abforbed 
a great part of his patrimony, and rendered him de-^ 
pendant. In 1599 he was engaged as Secretary to 
Cardinal Afcanio Colonna, whom he attended on an 
embaify into Spain. He was occafionally difpatched 
into Italy on the fervice of that Prelate, and in the 
courfe of one of thele expeditions wrote his Obferva-. 
tiqns on Petrarch. In 1605 he is fuppofed to have 

quitted^ 
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quitted the fervice of the Cardinal^ and to ha 
a ftate of freedom at Rome, where, in 1607, 
the chief of a literary fociet)^, entitled Acac 
Umorifli. He was afterwards employed in 
of Charles Emanuel, Duke of Savoy ; w! 
fufFering many vexations in it, he quitted wi 
of devoting himfelfto ftudy and retirement 
deiign he was induced to relinquifh and to 
Cardinal Lodovifio, nephew of Pope Gr€ 
from whom he received a confiderable flip 
the death of this patron, in '632, he was : 
bis native city by Francis the Fir ft, Duke 
and obtained an honourable eftablifhment in t 
that Prince. Age had now rendered him 
enjoy his good fortune : his health declined 
ofhis return, and he expired in April 1635. 
was particularly difpofed to lively fatire ; 
cidents of his life had a tendency to increal 
poiition. * After having pafTed many vexatio 
profitable jears in the fervice of the Great, '. 
portrait painted, with a fig in his hand ; ai 
fuppofes him to have written thefe two U 
occafion: 

Dextera cur ficum, quaris, roea geftet i: 
Longi operis merces hsec fuit % aul 

His celebrated Poem, La Secchia rapita, ^ 
as he has himfelf declared, in 161 1; begui 
and finifbed in Odober. It was circulated 
ccived with the utmoll avidity, and firft prin 
ifii2. In a rnralncrnff nf th^ numerous edi 
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luls of Farnaflus } and it would be difficult to name 
'Qy author, ancient or modern^ fo univerfally idolized 
vfiile living by all ranks of people, and io magnifi- 
^^ndy rewarded by the liberality of the Great. He 
J^*s the fon of Felix de Vega and Francifca Fernan- 
^2, who were both defcended from honourable fa- 
^ilie?, and lived in the neighbourhood of Madrid. Our 
*^oet was born in that city, on the 25th of November 
* S62. He was, according to his own expreffion, a 
^Oet from his cradle ; and, beginning to make veries 
*^^fore he had learned to write, he ufed to bribe his 
^^der fchool-fellows with part of his breakfaft, to com- 
*]^it to paper the lines he had compofed. Having loft 
Ws father vvhile he was (lill a child, he engaged in a 
frolic, very natural to a lively boy, and wandered 
y^ith another lad to various parts of Spain, till, hav- 
^iig ipent their money, and being conduced before a 
niagiftrate at Segovia, for offering to fell a few trinkets, 
they were fent home again to Madrid. Soon after this 
adventure, our young i'oet was taken under the pro- 
teftion of Geronimo Manrique, Bifliop of Avila, and 
began to diftinguifli himlblf by his dramatic compoli- 
tions, which were received with great applaufe by the 
public, though their author had not yet completed his 
education ; for, after this period, he became a member 
of the univerfity of Alcala where he devoted himfelf 
for four years to the ftudy of philofophy. He was 
then engaged as Secretary to the Duke of Alva, and 
wrote his Arcadia in compliment to that patron : who 
is frequently mentioned in his Occafional f oems. He 
quitted that employment on his marriage with Ifabel 
de Urbina, a lady (fays his friend and biographer Perez 
de Montalvan) beautiful without artifice, and virtuous 
without aflfedtation. His domeftic happinefs was foon 
interrupted by a painful incident : — Having written 
Ibme lively verfes in ridicule of a perfon who had ta- 
ken fome injurious freedom with his chara^cr, he re- 
ceived a challenge in confequence of his wit| and 
happening, in the duel which enfued, to give his ad- 
irerlary a dangerous wound, he was obliged to fiy 
from his .family, and ihelcer himlelf in Valencia. He 

rtilded 
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rcfided there a confiderable time i but connut>{al af- 
fedion recalled him to Madrid. His wife died in the 
year of his return. His afflidtion on this event led 
him to relinquifh his favourite ftudies^ and embark on 
board t'le Armada which was then preparing for the 
invafion of England. He had a brother who ferved 
in that fic2t as a lieutenant; and being (hot in an 
engagement with fome Dutch veflels, his virtues were 
celebrated by our afflifted Poet, wbofe heart was pe^ 
culiarly alive to every generous affeftion. After the 
ill faccefs of the Armada, the dilconfolate Lope de 
Vega returned to Madrid, and became Secretarjr to the 
Murquis of Milpica, to whom he has addrefled a 
grateful Sonnet. From the fervice of this Patron he 
piiTed into the houfehold of the Count of Lemos, 
whom he celebrates as aninimitible Poet. He was 
once more induced to quit his atttemlance on the Great, 
fur the more inviting comforts of a married life. His 
fecond choice was Juana de Guanlio, of noble birth 
and fingular beauty. By this lady lu had two chil- 
dren j a fon, who died in his infincy, and a daught^'r, 
named Feliciana, who farvived her father. The death 
of his little boy is faid to have haiVened t'lat of his 
wife, whom he h:id the misfortune to lofe in about 
feven years after his marriage. Having now experi- 
enced the precarioufnefs of all human enjoyments, 
he dcvored himfelf to a religious life, and fulrilled all 
the duties of it with the moft exemplary piety : ftiil 
continuing to produce an aftonilhing variety of poeti- 
cal compolitions. His talents and his virtues procured 
him many unfolicited honours. Pope Urban the Vlllth 
fent him the Crofs of Malta, with the title of Do6tor 
in Divinity, and appointed him to a place of profit 
in the Apoftolic Chamber ; favours for which he cx- 
preffed his gratitude by dedicating his Corona Tragica 
(a long poem on the fate of Mary Queen of Scots) to 
that liberal Pontilf. In his feventy -third year he felt 
the approaches of death, and prepared himfelf for it 
with the utmoft compofure and devotion. His lail 

hours 
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houra wfre attended by many of his intimate friends, 
and particularly bis chief patron the Duke of SefHt, 
whom be bad made his executor; leaving him the 
care of his daughter Feliciana, and of his various ma- 
nufcripts. The manner in which he took leave of 
ibofe be loved was mod tender and affedting. He 
faid to bis Difciple and Biographer, Montalvan, That 
true fame confided in being good ; and that he vtould 
willingly exchange all the applaufes he had received, 
to add a fingle deed of virtue to the anions of bis 
iife. Having given his dying benediflion to his daugh- 
ter, and performed the laft ceremonies of his religion, 
Jie expired on the 2$th of Auguft, 1635. 

The (plendor of his funeral was equal to the ref- 
peSt paicl to him while living, — His magniicent patron, 
the Duke of SelTa, invited the chief nobility of the 
kingdom to attend it. The ceremony was prolonged 
through the courfe of feveral days 5 and three fermons 
in honour of the deceafed were delivered by three 
of the mod celebrated preachers. Thele are printed 
with the works of the Poet, and may be confidered 
as curious fpecimens of the falle eloquence which pre- 
vailed at that time. A volume of encomiaftic verfes, 
chiefly Spanifli, and written by more than a hundred 
and hfty of the mofl didinguifbed charadters in Spain, 
was publifhed faon afcer the death of this lamented 
Bard. To this colledion his friend and difciple Perez 
da Montalvan prefixed a circuniflantial account of his 
life and death, which I have chiefly followed in the 
preceding narrative. An ingenious Traveller, who has 
lately publiihed a pleafing volume of Letters on the 
poetry cf Spain, has imputed the duel in which Lope 
de Vega was engaged to the gallantries of his firft 
wife ; but Montalvan's relation of that adventure clears 
the honor of the lady, whofe innocence is fti 11 farther 
fttpported by a poem written in her praife by Pedro 
de Medina Medinilla : it is printed in the works of 
oar Poet, who is introduced in it, under the name 
of Belardo, celebrating the excellencies and lamenting 
the lofs of his departed Ifabel. 

Of 
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Of the perfon and manners of Lope de Vega, his 
friend Montalvan has only given this general ac- 
count : — that .his frame of body was Jparticularly 
ftrong, and preferved by temperance in continual 
health; — that in converfation he was mild and un- 
affuming ; courteous to all, and to women peculiarly 
gallant ; — very eager when engaged in the bufinefs of 
his friends, and fomewhat carelefs in the management 
of his own. Of his wealth and charity I fhall have 
occafion to fpeak'in a fubfequent note. The chief ex- 
pences in which he indulged himfelf were books and 
pidtures : of the latter, he diftributed a few as legacies 
to his intimate friends : to the Duke of SefTa, a fine 
portrait of himfelf; and to me, fays Montalvan, ano- 
ther, painted when he was young, furrounded by dogs, 
monkies and other raonfters, and writing in the midft 

of them, without attending to their noife. ^Of the 

honours paid to this extraordinary Poet, his Biographer 
aiTerts that no perfon of eminence vifited Spain with- 
out feeking his perfonal acquaintance; that men yield- 
ed him precedence when they met him in the ftreets, 
and wometi faluted him with benedictions when he 
paffed unjer their windows. If fuch homage can be 
deferved by the mod unwearied application to poetry. 
Lope de Vega was certainly entitled to it. He de- 
clared that he conftantly wrote five (heets a day; an4 
his biographers, who have formed a calculation from 
this account, conclude the number of his verfes to bje 
nolefs than 21,316,000. His country has very lately 
publilhed a very elegant edition of his poems in 19 
quarto volumes ; his dramatic works are to be added to 
this colledion, and will probably be ftillmorc volumi- 
nous. 1 (hall fpeak only of the former; — Among his 
poems there are feveral of the Epic kind ; the three 
tbliowing appear to me the moft remarkable. i.La 
Dragontea. 2. La Hermofura de Angelica. 3. La 
Jerufalem Conquiftada. The Dragontea confifts of teh 
cantos, on the lad expedition and death of our great 
naval hero Sir Francis Drake, whom the Poet, from his 
exceflive partiality to his country, confidcri as an ava- 
ricious 
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ricious pirate, or rather, as he chufes to call him, a 
marine Dragon: and it may be fufHcient to oblerve 
that he has treated him accordingly. The poem on 
Angelica feems to have been written in emulation of 
Ariofto, and it is founded on a hint in that Poet : it 
was coriipofed in the early part of our Author's life, 
and contains many compliments to his fovereign Phi- 
lip the lid : it conHfts of 20 cantos, and clofes with 
Angelica*8 being reftored to her beloved Medoro. In 
his Jerufalem Conquiftada he enters the liils with 
Talio, whom he mentions in his preface as having 
fung the firft part of the hiftory which he had chofe;i 
for his fubjedt. From the great name of Lope de Vegji, 
I had fome thoughts of prefenting to the reader a (ketch 
of this his mod remarkable poem ; but as an Epic 
Poet he appeirs to me fo much inferior to TalTo, and 
to his countryman and cotemporary Ercilla, that I am 
unwilling to fwell thefe extenfive notes by an en- 
larged defcription of fo unfuccefsful a work : the Au- 
thor has prophefied in the clofe of it, that, although 
neglected by his own age, it would be efteemed by fu- 
turity : — ra Angular proof that even the moft favoured 
writers are frequently difpofed to declaim againft the pe- 
riod in which they live. If Lope de Vega could thmk 
himfelf liegleded, what Poet may ever expeft to be fatif^ 
fied with popular applaufe ? — But to return to his Jeru- 
falem Conquiftada. Richard the Second of England, and 
Alphonfo the Eighth of Caftile, are the chief heroes of 
the poem ; which contains twenty cantos 5 and clofes 
with the unfortunate return of thefe confederate Kings, 
and the death of Saladin. It was firil printed 1609, 
more than twenty years after the firfl appearance of 
Talfo's Jerufalem. One of the moil amiable pe- 
culiarities in the charadlcr of Lope de Vega, is th,c 
extreme liberality with which he commendis the merit 
of his rivals. . In his Laurel de Apollo, he celebrates all 
the eminent Spaniih and Portuguefe Poets ; he I'peaks 
both of Camoens and Urcilla with the warmed applaufe. 
Among the moil pleadng palfages in this poem is a 
compliment which he pays to his father, who was, like 
the father of Taifo^ a Poet of confiderable talents* 
Vol, IL K Kssi^xv^ 
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Among the fmallcr pieces of Lope de Vega, thtre 
are two particularly curious; a defcnptive poem on 
the garden of his patron the Duke of Alva, and a 
fonnet in honour of the Invincible Armada : the latter 
may be confideredas a complete model of SpaniA bom- 
baft : ** Go forth and burn the world,'' fays the Poet, 
addreiling himfelf to that mighty fleet ; ** my ftghs 
will furniih your fails with a never-faUing wind s and 
my breaft will fupply your camion with mexhauAible 

fire." Perhaps this may be equalled by a Spantih 

character of our Poet, with which I (hall clofe my im- 
perfefl account of him. It is his friend and biographer 
Klontalvan, who, in the opening of his li^, beftows 
On him the following titles : £1 Doctor Frey Lope 
Felix de Vega Carpio, Portento del Orbe, Gloria de 
la Naciouy Luftre de It Patria, Oracula de la LengUa, 
Centro de la Fama, AiTumpio de la Invidia, Cuydado 
tie la Fort una, Fenix de ios Siglos, Principe de los 
-VerfoSy brfeo de las Ciencias, Ap^o de las Mu(a^^ 
Horacio de los Poetaa, Virgilio de los Epicos, Homero 
•de los HeroycoSy Pindaro de los Lyricos, Sofocles de 
los Tragicos, y Terencio de los Comicos» Uoico entre 
los MayoreSy Mayor entre los Grandes, y Grande a todas 
Luzes, y en todas Materiis* 

NOTE X- Vekse 239, 

The brogue Ercilla founds, with potent breathy 
His Epic trumpet iii the fields of death*'] Don Alonzo 
de Ercilla y Zuniga vvas equally diltinguilhed as a 
•Hero and a Poet; but this exalted chara^er, notwith- 
' {binding his double claim to our regard^ is almoft 
totally unknown in our country, and I (hall therefore 
endeavour to give the Englifh reader the beft idea that I 
cm, both of his gallant life, and of his (ingnlar poem.— 
He was bom in Madrid, on the 7th of Auguil '533» 
the third fon of Fortun Garcia de Ercilla, who, tfaou^ 
defcended from a noble family, puifued the profefiion 
of the law, and wtts fo remarkable for his talents th^t 
he acquired the appellation of " The fubtle Spaniard/* 
The mother of our Poet was alfo noble, and from 
/rer he inherited his tec^cid w\t> Zxxiw\^: Ercilla was 
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the name of an ancient cafHe in Bifcay, which had 
been long in the poiTeillon of his paternal ancedors. 
He loft his father while he was yet an infant, a cir- 
cumftance which had great influence on his future 
life I for his mqther was received, afer the deceafe of 
her hu(band, into the houlhold of the Emprefs Ifibellas 
the wife of Charles the Vth, and had thus an early 
opportunity of introducing our young Alonzo into the 
palace. He foon obtained an appointment there, in the 
charadtef of page to the Infant Don Fhtlip, to whofe 
iervice he devoted himfelf with the moft heroic en* 
thuGafro, though Philip was a mailer who little deferv* 
ed (6 generous an attachment. At the age of fourteen, 
he attended that Prince in the fplendid progrefs which 
be made, at the deflre of his Imperial father, through 
the principal cities of the Netherlands, and through 
parts of Italy and Germany, This fingular expedi* 
tiofl is very clrcumflantially recorded in a folio vo- 
lume* by a SpaniOi hi dorian named Juan Chridoval 
Calvete de Edrella, whofe work affords a very curious 
and driving picture of the manners and ceremonies of 
that martial and romantic age. AH the cities which 
were vifited by the Prince contended with each other 
in magnificent fedivity } the brilliant feries of literary 
and warlike pageants which they exhibited, though 
they anfwcred not their defiga of conciliating the af- 
fection of the fullen Philip, might probably awaken 
|he genius of our youthful Poet, and excite his am- 
bition to acqMire both poetical and military fame. In 
1551, he returned with the Prince into Spain, and 
continued there for three years ; at the end of which 
he attended his royal mader to England on his marriage 
with Queen Mary, which was celebrated at Wincheder 
in the fummer of 1554. At this period Ercilla tird 
adumed the military character ! for his fovereign re^ 
ceived advice, during his refidence at London^ that 
the martia] natives <^ Arauco, a didri(St on the coaft 
of dale, had revolted from the Spaniih government, 
and difpatched an experienced officer named Alderete, 
who attended him in £i>^land, to fubdue the infur- 
K 2 redion^ 
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redtion^ invefting him with the command of the rebel* 
lious province. Ercilla embarked with Alderete ; but 
that officer dying in his paflage^ our Poet proceeded 
to Lima. Don Hurtado de Mendoza» who commanded 
there as Viceroy of Peru, appointed h\% fon Don Garcia 
to fupply the place of Alderete, and fent him with 
a confiderable force to oppofe the Araucanians. £r- 
cilla was engaged in this enterprize, and ^eatly dif- 
tinguiflied himfelf in the obftinate conteft which enfued. 
The noble charadter of the Barbarians who maintained 
this unequal ftrug^Ie, and the many fplendid feats 
of valour which this fcene afforded, led our author to 
the lingular defign of making the war, in which he 
was himfelf engaged, the fubjed of an Heroic poem ; 
which he entitled ** La Araucana,** from the name of 
the country. As many of bis own particular adven - 
tures may be found in the following fummary of his 
work, I (liall not here enlarge on his military exploits ; 
but proceed to one of the mod: mortifying events of 
his life, which he briefly mentions in the conclufion of 
his poem. After pafling with great honour through 
many and various perils, he was on the point of fufFer- 
ing a difgraceful death, from the raOi orders of his 
young and inconiiderate Commander. On his return 
from an expedition of adventure and difcovery, to the 
Spanifli city of Imperial, he was prelent at a fcene 
of public feftivity dilplayed there, to celebrate the 
acceffion of Philip the lid to the crown of Spain ; at 
a kind of .tournament, th^re arofe aa idle difpute be* 
tween Ercilla and Don Juan de Pineda^ in the heat of 
which the two difputants drew their fwords; many 
of the fpedtators joined ia the broil ; and, a report 
ariiins; that the quarrel was a mere pretence, to con- 
tVfai lome mutinous defign, the hafty Don Garcia, their 
General, committed the two antagonifts to prifon, and 
fentenced them both to be publickly beheaded. Er- 
cilla himfelf declares, he was conduced to the fcaffold 
before his precipitate judge difcovered the iniquity of 
his fentence; but his innocence appeared juft time 
enough tofave him; and he feems to have been full j 

reinftated 
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reinflated in the good opinion of Don Garcia, as, 
among the complimentary fonnets addreded to Ercilla, 
there is one which bears the name of his General, in 
which he (lyles him the Divine Alonzo, and celebrates 
both his military and poetical genius. But Ercilla 
feems to have been deeply wounded by this affront ; 
for, quitting Chile, he went to Callao, the port of 
Lima, and there embarked on an expedition againft a 
Spanilh rebel, named Lope de Aguirre, who, having 
murdered his captain, and ufurped the chief power, 
was perpetrating the mod cruel enormities in the fettle- 
ment of Venezaela. £ut Ercilla learned, on his arrival 
at Panama, that this barbarous ufurper was deftroycd » 
he therefore refolved,. as his health was much impaired 
by the hardOiips he had pafTcd, to return to Spain. 
He arrived there in the twenty-night year of his age^ 
but foon left it, and travelled, as he himfelf informs 
us, through France, Italy, Germany, Silefia, Moravia, 
and Pannonia, but the particulars of this expedition are 
unknown. In the ^ear 1570 he appeared again at Ma- 
drid, and was married to ^laria Bazau, a lady whom he 
contrives to celebrate in the courfe of his military poem. 
He is fdid to have been afterwards gentleman of the bed- 
chamber to the Emperot Rbdolph the lid, a prince who 
had been' educated at Madrid ; but the connection of 
our Poet with this Monarch is very indiftindlly re- 
corded ; and indeed all the latter part of his life is little 
known. In the year 1580 he refided at Madrid, in a 
ftate of retirement and poverty. The time and cir- 
cumflances of his death ace uncertain : it is proved that 
be was living in the year 1596, by the evidence of a 
S[)anifli writer named Mpfquera, who, in a tr'eatife of 
military difcipline, fpeaks of Ercilla as engaged at that 
t'me in celebrating the victories of Don Alvaro Bazan^ 
Marques de Santa Cruz, in a poem which has never 
appeared, and is fuppofed to have been left imperfedt 
at his death. $ome anecdotes related of our Poet af- 
ford us ground to hope that his various merits were not 
entirely unrewarded.' It is faid, that in fpeaking to 
his (overeigp Philip, he was fo overwhelmed by dif- 
ifidcncc that language failed him: ** Don AIqtvxo I C^^- 
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plied the King) fpeak to me in writing.*' — He did (6, 
and obtained his requeft. The Spaniflj Hiftorian Ovalle, 
who has written an account of Chile, in which he 
frequently fupports his narration by the audiority of 
Ercilla, affirms that our Poet prefented his work to 
Philip with his own hand ,and received a recompcncc 
from the King. But in this circumftance I fear the 
Hiftorian was miftaken, as he fuppofes it to have hap- 
pened on the return of Ercilla from Chile; and our 
Poet, in a didinft portion of his work, which was not 
publi/hed till many years after that period, exprefsly 
declares, in addreiling himfelf to Philip, that all his 
attempts to ferve him had been utterly unrequited. 
Ercilla \tft no legitimate family ; but had fome natu- 
ral children, the moft eminent of which was a daugh* 
ter, who was advantageoufly married to a nobleman of 
Portugal. 

• In that elegant colleftion of Spanifli Poets^ " P^r- 
•* fu2fo Efpanol** there is a pleafmg little amorous po- 
em, written by Ercilla in his youth, which is pecu- 
liarly commended by 'Lope de Vega > who has" beftow- 
ed a very generous encomium on our Poet, in hit 
'* Launl de Molo^ But the ^gjreat and fin^Iar work 
which has juftfy rendered Ercilla inmiortal, is fais 
Poem entitled Araucana, which was publiflied in three 
feparate parts : the firft appeared in. 15771 he added 
the fecond in the fucceeding year; and in 1590 he 
printed a complete edition of the whole. It was ap- 
plauded by the mod eminent writers of Spain; and 
• Cervantes, in fpeaking of Don *Qufxot6's Library^ has 
canked it among the choicefl: tt6a?ures of the Caffilian 
Mufe. Voltaire, wtio ipeafes" of Ercilla with, h is' ufual 
fpirit and inaccuracy, has the merit of havliig made our 
Poet more generally known, though his own Ucouaia- 
tance with him appeare to have been extremely flight ; 
for he affirms that Ercilla was in the battle of Saint 
Quintin': a mi (lake into which he never' could have 
fallen, had he read the Araucani. Indeed the undif- 
tinguifbing cenfiire which he'pafles on the-poein 10 
general, after commending One paiticuhr paflage, fuf*. 
Sciently proves him a petfe^ fc^ctvi^t v^ ^^^ ^V^fc- 
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qucne parts of the work; yet hit remark on the ine- 
quality of the Poet is jaft. Erciili is certainly une-- 
qua! ; but, with all his defedts^ he appears to roe one 
of the mc^ extraordinary ami engaging characters in 
the poetical worid. Perhaps I am a little partial to 
hatDg from the accidental circumftances of having frrH: 
read his poem with a departed friend, whofe opinions 
are very dear to me, and who w«s particularly fond 
of this military Bard. However this may be, my idea 
of Ercilla's merit has led me to hazard the following 
extenfive (ketch of his Work: — It has fwelled to a 
much larger (ize than I at firft intended 1 for I was 
continually tempted to extend it, by the defireofnoc 
injuring the peculiar excellencies of this wonderful 
Poet. If I have not utterly failed in that defire, the 
Engfifh reader will be enabled to judge, and to enjoy 
zn muthoTy who> confidering his fubjeft and its exe- 
cution, may be faid to ftand fingle and unparalleled 
in the hod of Poets. His beauties and his defeds are 
of fo obvious a nature, that I (hall not enlarge upon 
them J but let it be remembered that his poem was com- 
poled amidftthe toils and peril 3. of the moil fatiguing 
and hazardous fervice } and that his verfes were fome- 
times written onfcraps of leather, from the want of bet- 
ter materials. His ilyle is remarkably pure and perlpi- 
cuous, and, notwichftanding the reftraint of rhyme, it 
has frequently all the the eafe, the fpirit, and the vo- 
lubility of Homer, I wi(h not, however, to conceal 
his defeds ; and I have therefore given a very fair ac- 
count of the ftrange epifode he introduces copceming 
the hiftpry of Dido, which has juftly fiillen under the 
ridicule of Voltaire. I muft however obferve, as an 
apology for Ercilla, that many Bards of his country 
have confidered it as a point of honour to defend the 
reputation of this injured lady, and to attack Virgil 
with a kind of poetical Quixotifm for having flandercd 
the chaftity of fo fpotlels a heroine. If mymemoiy 
does not deceive roe, both Lope de Vega and Queveco 
have employed their pens as the champions of Dido* 
We may indeed very readily join the laugh of the 
lively Frenchman againft our i'oet on this occafion ; 
K 4 ViVi^ 
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but let us recoiled that Ercilla has infinitely n 
Homeric fpirit, and that his poem contains more 
nuine £pic beauties, than can be found in Voltain 
£rcilla has been honoured with many poetical encc 
urns by the writers of his own country i and, as I 
lieve the mod elegant compliment which has been ] 
to his genius is the production of a Spanifb lady, I i 
clofe this account of him with a tranflation of 
Sonnet, in which fhe celebrates both the Hero 
the Poet. 



S O N E T O 

DE LA SBNORA DONA LEONOR DE ICIZ| 
S£KORA DE LA BARONIA DB EAFALB! 
A DON ALONSO DB ERCILLA. 

Mil bronces para eftaCuas ^aforxados. 
Mil la.uros de tus obras premio honrofa 
Te ofrcce Efpana, Ercilla generofo. 
For tu pluma y tu lanza tan ganados. 

Hourefe tu valor entre foldados, 
Invidie tu nobleza el valerofo, 
Y bufque en tl el poeta mas famofo 
Lima para fUs verfos mas Hmados. 

Derrame por el mundo tus loores 
La fama, y etemice tu memoria, 
Pcrque jamds el tiempo la confuma. 

Gocen ya, fin temor de que hay mayores 
Tus bechos, y tus libros de igual gloria, 
Pues la han ganado igual la efpada y plujna. 



SONN. 



T,H I R P E ? I « T L E. aoi 



SO N N E T 

' i , I ; 
rnOM TBI LA9T I^EOKORA BE ICI2^ 

'■■ BA&ONtSS or RAFALES^ 
; I . . } ? 

,'^(y^p09i ALaNZO DE BRCI-LLA. 

Marble, that forms the Hero's mimic frame^. 
Andlaurels, that reward the Poet's ftrain, 
Af Qept, Ercilla^ from tjiy p-ateful Spain I 
Thy fvvordand pen alike this tribute claim. 

. Our Warriors honor thy nieroic' name? - 
Thy. birth is envyM by Anibitiott's train ^ 
"tfiy v^es teach^the Bard of happieft veiiL' .^ 
A finer polifli, and a nobler aim. 
May Glofy round the world thy mewrfpread !' 
In Mtmory't volume may thy pralTesdand 

' In char^acrs that time (bail ne'er deftroy ! 

' Thy fongs, atftfithy ej^ploits, withoiitrthe dreads 
-To be fiirpaft-'tf by a fuperior hand^. i r 
Witli cfiqual right thdr equal fatme cajo^ !♦ . 
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A SKETCH OF THE ARAUCANA. 



JL HE Poemof ErcilU opens with the following ex«- 
pofition of his fubjedt : 

I ling not love cf ladies, nor of fi^ts 
DevisM for gentle dames by courteous knights, 
NorfeaHs, nor tourneys, nor that tender care 
Which promptA, the pliant to regale the Fair ; 
But the bold deeds of Valor's fav'rite train, 
Thofe undegtnerite (wis ^w^jjlikt Spain, 
Who made Arauco their ftern laws embrace. 




Courage, tfeatdanger only taught t6*gr6W*, 
And challenge honour from a generous foe | , 
And perfevcring toils of pureft fame, 
And feats that aggrandize the 3pa|iUh name : ' 
Porting bravp actions of tie vartauifli*a i^^ieaj, ^ 
The'brighteft glqry foMiid fhe viwT'S^ead. ' ' 

Hethefi:td(ke(Ic«:bta.Vork to his fof^rQigi^ Philip 
the Second^ aad tkvotesihii i^ti CsiR(A^^he,]defcrip- 
tion of that part bfthenewr world which forms the fcene 
of hiflia^on, and h called Arauco; .a didridifn the 
provinoe of Chile. He paints the fingol^r chafai^r and 
various cufloxxil of its iwftiliJk^ inbabit^ts^ wit)i:' great 
clearoc& aiid fpirit. Ja maay 9W$t* they, beac f ftrik- 
ing refemblance to the antient: Qerof)^?^ ^as^tlfpy are 
drawn witira kiod'of ^^o^tiioar. energy Uy ifj^^/ttrong 
pencil of Tacitus. The fiift Canto doles with a britf 
account how this martial province was fubdued by a 
Spanifli officer named \^Idivia-, with an intimation that 
his negligence in his new dominion gave birth to thofe 
importaqt ejiploiu which thcf oet propofes to celebrate. 
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CANTO II. 



/RCIULA begins his Cantos much in the manner 
of Arioftoy with a moral refledion i fometimes rather 
too much dilated, but generally exprefTed in eafy, ele- 
^nt, and fpirited verfe. — The following lines faintly 
imitate the firft two (lanzas of his fecond Canto : 

Many there are vrliq^ in this mortal flrife. 
Have reach*d the (lippery heights of fplendid life; 
For Fortune's ready bandits (uccourlent ; 
Smiling (he rais*d tnem up the fteepafcenr. 
To htirl them headlong from that lofty feat 
To which fhe led their unfufpe6ting feet; 
Er'en at the moment when all fears difperfe. 
And their proud fmcy fees no fjd reverfe. 
Little thej think, beguil'd by fair fuccels. 
That Joy is but the herald of Diftrefs : 
The hafty wjng of Time efcapes, their fight. 
And tbofe dark evils that attend his flight : 
Vainly they dream, with gay prefumption wtrm^ 
Fortune for them will take a fteadierform ; 
She, uncOncemM at what her vidins fed» 
Turns with her wonted hafte her fatal wheel. . 

After blaming his countrymen for abufing their 
cood fortune, the Poet celebrates, in the following 
Ipirited manner, the eagernefs and indignation with 
which the Indians prepared to wreak therr verigeance 
on their Spanifli oppreffors : 

The Indians firfl, by novelty difmty'd, 
As Gods reverM us, and as Gods obeyM; 
But when they found we were of woman born,. 
Their homage turn*d to enmity and fcorn : 
Their childifh error, when our weaknefslhow'd. 
They bluih'd at what their ignorance befl;ow*d 5 
Fiercely they burnt, wich anger and with Ihame^ 
To fee their, mafters but of mortal frame. 
Difdaining cold and cowardly delay, . ,.; / 

They feek atonement, on no dillant day r 

Prompt 
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Prompt and refolv'd, in quick debate they jom. 
To form of deep revenge their dire defign. 
Impatient that their bold decree (hould fpread, 
' .And fliakethe world around with fudden dread, 
Th' afTembling Ghieftains led (o large a train. 
Their ready hoft o'erfpjead th* ex tenfive plain. 
No fummons now the foldter*s heart requires ^ 
The thirft of battle every bread infpires ; 
No pay, no proraife of reward, they a(k. 
Keen to accompiiib their fpontaneous talk i 
And, by the force of one avenging blow, 
Crufli and annihilate their foreign foe. ' 
Of fome brave Chiefs, who to this council came. 
Well may'ft thou. Memory, preferve the name j 
Tho' rude andfavage, yet of noble foul, 
Juftly they claim their place on Glory's roll. 
Who robbing Spain ofmany a gallant fon. 
In fo confinM a fpace fuch viftories won ; 
Whofe fame fame living Spaniards yet may fpread. 
Too well attefbd by our warlike dead. 

The Poet proceeds to mention, in the manner of 
of Homer, but in a much ihorter catalogue, the prin- 
cipal chieftains, and the number of their refpeftive 
vaffals. • • 

. Uncouthly as their names mud found to an Engliih 
ear, it feems necelTary to run through the liil, as theie 
free^ and noble-minded favages aft fo diftinguiflbed a part 
in the courfq of the poem. — Tucapei (lands firft ;. re- 
nowned for the mod inveterate enmity to the Chridians, 
and leader of three thoufand vaflals : Angol, a valiant 
youth, attended by four thoufand : Cayocupil, with 
three; an<i Millarapue, an elder chief, with five 
thoufand : Paycabi, with three thoufand ; and Lemo- 
lemo, with fix : Maregnano, GualSmo, and Lebcpia, 
with three thoufand each: Elicura, didinguifiied by 
drength of body and detedation of lervitude, with i\x 
thoufehd; and the ancient Colocolo with a fuperior 
number : Ongolmo, with four thoufand ^ and Puren, 
with Si i the fierce and gigantic Lincoya,with a dill 

larger 
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larger traia. Peteguelen, lord of the valley of Arauco* 
prevented from perfonal attendance by the Chriftians, 
difpatches fix thoufand of his retainers to the afTembly : 
the moft diftinguifhed of his party are Thomd and 
Andalican. The Lord of the maritin^e province of 
Pilmayquen, the bold Caupolican, is alfo unable to 
appear at the opening of the council. Many other 
Chieftains attended^ whofe names the Poet fuppreffes, 
left his prolixity ihould offend. As they begin their 
bufinefs in the ilyle of the ancient Germans, with a 
plentiful banquet, they foon grow exafperated with li- 
quor^ and a violent quarrel enfues concerning the com- 
mand of the forces for the projected war : an honour 
which almoft every chieftain was arrogant enough to 
challenge for hinuelf. In the midfl of this turbulent 
debate, the ancient Colocolo delivers the following 
harangue, which Voltaire prefers (and I think with 
great juftice) to the fpeech of Neflor, on a (imilar oc- 
caiion, in the firft Iliaa. 

AiTembled Chiefs! ye guardians of the land I 

Think not I mourn from thirli of loft command^ 

To find your rival fpirits thus purfue 

A poft of honour ^diich I deem my due. 

Theie marks of age, you fee, fuch thoughts dffown 

In me, departing for the world unknown ^ 

But my warm love, which ye have long pofleft. 

Now prompts that counfel which you'll find the beft. 

Why (hould vft now for mavk^ of glory jar ? 

Why wi(h to fpread our martial name a&r } 

Crum'd as we are by Fortune's cruel ftroke. 

And bent beneath an ignominious yoke, . 

Ill can our minds fuch noble pride maintain,. 

While the fierce Spaniard holds our galling chain. 

Your generous fury here ye vainly fiiew j 

Ah ! .rather pour it on the embattled foe ! 

What frenzy has your fouls offenfe bereav'd ^ 

Ye ruib to fel^perdkioA, unperceiv'd. 

*Gainft! your owmvicals would you lift thofe hande^ 

Whofe vigor ou^i to burft oppreffion's bands ? . 

If 
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If a dcfire of death this rage create, 

die not ^et in this difgracefbl ftate ! 
Turn your keen arms, and this indignant flame^ ") 
Againft the breafts of thofe who fink your fame^ i 
Wio made the world a witness of your (hame. J 
Hafte you to caft thefe hated bonds away. 
In this die vigor of your fonlf difplay ; 
Nor blindly tavifb, from your country's veins. 
Blood that may yet redeem her from her chains* 

E'en while I thus lament, I ftill admire 
The fervor of your fouls ; they rive me fire ; 
But, juftly trembling at their fetal bent, 

1 dread fome dire calamitous event ; 
Left in your rage Diffen^on's frantic hand 
Should cut the hnews of bur native land. 
If fuch its doom, my thread of b^ing burft. 
And let your old compeer expire the firft ! 
Shall this (hrunk frame, thus bowM by a^*8 weight. 
Live the weak witnefs of a nation's fater 
No: let fome friendly fword, with kiftd relief^ 
Forbid its finking in that fcene of grief.: 

Happy whofe eyes in timely darkf.clA dole, *i 

SavM from that worfib of fights^ his CQuntry's woqi! 

Yet, while lean, I make your weal my care» 

And for the public good my thoughts declare. , 

Equal ye are in courage and in woreh i . 

■ Heaven has.affignM to all an equal bhth : 

In wealth, in pov^er^ in majefty of fonU. j 

Each Chief feemi» worthy of the world*? cOqtrooL 
Thefe gracious gifts, not gratefully beheld^ ' 
_ To this dire (Infe your daring minds imfieU'd. 

But. on your generoua valor I depead» . 
That all our country's woes will fwiftly end, 
A Leader frill our prefent ftate demands. 
To ?uide to vengeance our impatient bands^^; . 
Fit for this hardy tafk that Chief I dieem. 
Who longeft may fuftatn a anaifive bewu ; 
Your rank is equal, Ictjrour force be try 'd, . 
And for the ftroogeft let Ua ibe»gtk decide. 

" The 
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The Chieftains acquiefce in this propofal ; which, 
as Voltaire juftly obferves, is very natural in a nation 
of favages. The beam is produced, and of a ftze fo 
enormous, that the poet declares htmielf afraid tafpe- 
cify its weight. The firft Ghieftairis who engage in the 
trial fupport it on thetr (botilders fiVe aiftf^fik' hours 
each; Tucap^r fourteen ; and Lincoza more than 
double that number; when- the aflembly, confidering 
his Hrength as almoft fupematural, is eager to beftow 
on him the tttle of General; but in the moment he is 
exulting in this new honour> CanpoHcan arrives Without 
attendants. HM perfbn W cbaraQ^t act thus fiefcribed 
by theEoet: 

TnM>' froni his birtli one darkened eye he direw 
- (The viewlefs orb wasof rise granate hue) 
Natpre, who partly robb'd him of his 6ght, 
Repaid this failiire by redoubled might. 
This noble youth was of the higheft ftatc ; 
His aftfpns honour'd, and his words of weight: 
Ptomp^ and ieM^/^^^ in every ge;rierous- caufe, 
A fiiend to jdftici and her fterntft laws : » 

FafliionM forfiidifen feats, or toils of lengthy 
Hb liinbs jb6fl[cfe*dlK)fli,iuppltners ^nd ftrength : 
Dauntlcft'ni8..mfndi detiermmM and adroit 
' In tvery quick aiia'haziardous exploit. 

This accompliihed Chieftain is received with great 
jo J by the aflemblyi and, haying, furpafled Lioco^a 
'hy^rnxLJi degrees in the trial,, is, inv^fted vjith the fu- 
• premc convmand^ . He difpatche? a jGnall party to attaqk 
a aeighbouring Spanifh fort : they execute his orders, 
and make a vigorous aifault. After a Ihort conflidt they 
.are repulfed ; but in the momeijit of their retreat Caupo* 
lican arrives with his army to their fupport. The 
Spaniards in defpair evacuate the fort, and make their 
efcape in the night : the news is brought to Valdivia, 
the Spanifl) Commander in the city of Conception i — 
and with, his refohition to pvnifli the-Barbarians the canto 
concludes. - ' - 

CANTO 
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CANTO III. 



O 



' CURELESS malady ! O fatal pcft f 
Embrac'd with ardor and with pride c^reft i 
Thou common vice, thou moft contagious ill. 
Bane of the mind, and frenzy of the will I 
Thou foe to private and to public health } 
Thou dropfy of the foul, that thirds for wealthy 
Infatiate Avarice ! — 'tis from thee we trace 
The various mifery of our mortal race. 

With this fpirited and generous tnvedtive agatnft 
that prevailing vice of his countrymen, whicb fullted 
the luflre of theirmoflr brilliant ei^ploits^ Ercilla opens 
his 3d canto. He does not fcruplp to aflert,, tl;uu the 
enmity of the Indians arofe from the avaricious fe verity 
of their Spanilh oppreflbrs ; and he accufes Valdivia 
on this head, though he eives him the praife of a brave 
and gallant officer, — —This Spaniard, on the firft intel- 
ligence of the Indian infurreftion,, difpatch^d iiis fcouts 
from the city where* he commanded. fThey do not re- 
turn. Preffed by the impatient, gallantry of hjs troops, 
Valdivia marches out :'--CiieyfoondUcover the mangled 
heads of his meiTengers fixed up as a' ifpe^iple of terror 
on the road. Valdivia deliberates wh;sit meafures to 
purfue. His army entreat him to. continue his march- 
He confents, being piqued by tlieir infidtiarions of his 
difgracing the Spanilb arms; An Indian ally brings him 
an account that twenty thotlfand of the confedei^ted 
Indians are wairingto deftroy him in the^ valley of 
Tucapel. He ftill preflcs forward » ar«ves in (ignC of 
the fort which the Indians had deftroved, and eiigages 
them in a moft obftinate battle ^ in rne defcription of 
which, the Poet introduces an original and ftriking, 
fimile, in the following manner r 

The fteady pikemen of thefavage band,. 
Waiting our hafty charge, in order (land ;. 
But when th* advancing Spaniard aimM his ftroke,^ 
Tkeii jKU)b^ to form a hollow f^xuare, they broke ;. 

An. 
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An eafy paflage to our troop they leave. 
And deep within their lines their foes receive » 
Their files refuming then the ground they gave. 
Bury the Chr^ftians in that cloiing grave. 

As the keen Crocodile, who love^ to lay 
His filent anoibuih for his finny prey. 
Hearing the fcaly tribe with fportive found 
Advance, and cad a muddy darknefs round. 
Opens his mighty mouth, with caution, wide. 
And, when, th* unwary filh within it glide, 
Clofing with ea^er hade his hollow jaw. 
Thus latiates with their lives his rav*nou3 maw : 
So, in their toils, without one warning thought. 
The murd*rous foe our little fquadron caught 
With quick deftrudiion, in a fatal Arife, 
From whence no Chri.ftian foldier 'fcapM with life. 

Such was the fate of the advanced guard of the 
Spaniards. The Poet then defcribes the confiidt of the 
*»uun army with great fpirit:— ten Spaniards diftin- 
C^idi themfelves by fignal a^s of courage, but are all 
^Qt in pieces. The battle proceeds thus : 

The hoftile fword, how deeply dy*d in blood, 
DrenchM the wide field witn many a fanguine flood) 
Courage (till ^ows to form the fierce attack. 
But wafted vigor makes the combat flack 1 
No paufe chey feek, to gain exhaufted breath, 
Np reft, except the final reft of death ; 
The warieft combatants now only try 
To friatch the fweets of vengeance ere they die. 

The fierce difdain of death, and fcorn of flight. 
Give to our fcanty troop fuch wondrous might. 
The Araucanian hoft begin to yield | 
They quit with lofs and fliame the long-fought field : 
They fly : and their purfuers fliake the plain. 
With joyous fliouts of Victory and Spain. 
But dire milchance, and Fate's refiftlels fway. 
Gave a ftrange iflue to the dreadful day. 

An Indian Youth, a noble Chieftain's Ton, 
Who as our friend his martial feats begun. 

Our 
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Our Leader's Page, by him to battle trained, 
WTio now bcfide faim the hard fight fuftain'd. 
As he beheld his Idndred Chiefs retire. 
Pelt an indignant fla(h of patriot fire } 
And thus incited to a glonous ftand 
The flying champions of his native land: 

Mifguided Country, by vain feat poffeft^ 
Ah whither doft thou turn thy timid bread ? 
Ye brave compatriots, (hall your ancient fame 
Be vilely buried in this field of fliame ? 
Thofe laws, thofe tights, ye gloried to defend. 
All perifh, all by this ignoble end ? 
From Chiefs of dreaded power, an4 hoftorM worthy 
Ye fink to abjedk flaveii, the fcorn of earth f 
To the pure founders of your boafted race 
Ye give the turelefa wound of deep dlfgrace I 
Behold the wafted vigor of your fee ! 
See, bath'd in fweat and Uood, their courfers Uow 
Lofe not ^our mental force, your martial fireSj 
Our beft inheritance from geaerous firei i 
Sink not the noble Araucaniah name. 
From JB;Iory*s fummit to die depth of fliame i 
Fly, tfy the fervitudc your fpuU deteftf 
' Tx) the keen fword oppofe the daontlefs breaft, 
Whyfliew ye frames endued with manly power. 
Yet (brink fi^m danger in the trying hour? 
Fix in yotn* minds the friendly truth I fpeak i 
Vain are your fears, your terror blind and weak : 
Now make your names immortal, now reftore 
Freedom^s loft blelHngt to your native fliore : 
Now tumi while Fame and Viftory unite. 
While profp'rous Fortune calls you to the fight s 
Or vet a moment ceafe, O ceafe to fly. 
And for our country learn of me to die ! 

As thus he fpeaks, his eager fteps advance. 
And 'gainft the Spanifh Chief he points his lance | 
To lead his kindred fiigitives from flight, 
Singly he dares to tempt th* unequal fight: 
Againft our circling arms, that round him ftiine. 
Eager hi: darts amidll the thickeft line, 

Keei 
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Keen as, when chafd by fummer^s fiery beam^ 
The young Stag plunges in the cooling ftream. 

The Poet pToc«cdy to relate the great agility and 
J^^our difplayed by Lautaro, for fuch h the nam^ of 
^is gallant and patriotic Youth: and, as Ercilla has a 




^<^Ty, he eiclaimr: 

Say, of thefe famous Chiefs can one exceed 
Or match this young Barharian^s n6ble deed ? 
^. VidVy fpr them, her purpofe une^plor^cj, 
T Tempted by equal chance their happy fword : 

- What rifk^ what peril did thev boldly rneet^ 

- : Save where Ambition urg'd the fplendid fcati 
^ Or mightier IntVeft fir^d the daring mindi 

Which niakes a Hero of the fearfulHind ? 
Many there are who with a brave difdain 
Face all the perils of the dcathful plain. 
Who, fir*d bv iiopes of glory, nobly dare. 
Yet fail the itroke of adverfe chance to beari 
WitkjaoiAaiied 6rt their fduric (bines, 
. Tijtrbe^fliortfpleiidofoftheir day declines I , 
But All their valor, all their ftreneth expires. 
VThen fickle fortune from their fide retires. 
This youthful Hero, when the die was caft» 
War^s dire decree againft his country paft, .. 
Made thetftera Power the finiib'd caule refumef 
And 'finally reverfe the. cruel doom ! 
. He, bv his efforts in the dread debate, 
. ForcM the determia*d will jpf adverfe FatCi 
From (houting Triumph rufh'd the palm to tear. 
And fix'd it on the brow of faint Defpair. 

Caupoli<;an, leading his army back to the charge, in 
confequence qf Lautaro's efibrts in their £ivourj| obtains 
a complete victory. The Spaniards were ail flain in the 
£eld, except theirr Comroaader <Valdivia, who ft^s, 
attended only by -a pried ; but he is iboo taken pri* 

foner. 
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foner, and condu6ted before the Indian Chief, who is 
inclined to fpare his life ; when an elder favage, called 
LeocatO) in a fudden burfi of indignation, kills him 
with his club. 

All the people of Arauco aflemble in a great plain to 
celebrate their vidory : old and young, wonien and 
children, unite in the feftival ; and the trees that fur- 
round the fcene of their aifembly are decorated with 
the heads and fpolls of their Slaughtered enemies. 

They meditate the total extermination of the Spa- 
niards from their country, and even a defcent on Spain. 
The General makes a prudent fpeech to refbrain their 
impetuofity ) and afterwards, beftowing jnft appfaufe 
on the brave exploit of the young Lautaro, appoints 
hira his lieutenant. In the midd of the feitivity, Cau- 
poll can receives advice that a party of fourteen Spdmih 
borfemen had attacked foroe of his forces with great 
havoc. He di (patches Lautaro to oppofe them* 

CANTO IV. 

jHL party of fourteen gallant Spaniards/ who 
had fet forth from the city of Imperial to join Valdivia, 
not being apprized of his unhappy fate, are furprised 
by the enemy where they expected to meet their 
Commander } — they defend themfelves with great valor. 
They are informed by a friendly Indian of the fate 
of Valdivia. . They attempt to retreat i but are fur- 
rounded by numbers of the Araucartians :— -when the 
Poet introduces the following inftance of Spanilh he- 
roifm, which I tnfert as a curious ftroke of their mili- 
tary .charader : 

Here, cried a Spaniard, far unlike his race. 
Nor fliall his abject name my verfe debafe. 
Marking his few affociates march along, 
O that our band were but a huiidred ftrong ! 
The brave Gonlalo with difdain replied : 
Racher let two be fever*d from our fide. 

Kind 
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Kind Heaven ! that Memory may our feats proclaim 
And call our little troop The Twelve of Fame ! 

They continue to fight with great braverv againfl 
fuperior numbers, when Lautaro arrives witn a frefli 
army againfl them. Still undaunted, they only re« 
folve to fell their lives as dear as pofllble. Seven of 
them are cut to pieces. — In the mioft of the (laughter 
a furious thunder and hail ftorm arifes, by which inci- 
pient the furviving feven efcape. The temped is de- 
fcribed with the following original flmile : 

Now in the turbid air a (lormy cloud 

Spreads its terrific (hadow o*er the crowd ; 

The gathering darknefs hides the folar ray. 

And to th' affrighted earth denies the day ; 

The rulhing winds, to which the forefls yield. 

Rive the tall tree, and defolate the field : 

In drops diftin£l and rare now falls the rain; 

And now with tliickening fury beats the plain. 

As the bold mafter of the martial drum. 

Ere to the fhock th* advancing armies come. 

In awful notes, that fbake the heaven's high arch. 

Intrepid flrikes the flow and folemn march ; 

But, when the charging heroes yield their breath. 

Doubles the horrid harmony of death : 

So the dark tempefl, with encreafing found. 

Pours the loud deluge on the echoing ground: 

The few Spaniards that efcape take refuge in a 
neighbouring fort ; which they abandon the following 
day on hearing the fate of Valdivia. Lautaro returns, 
and receives new honours and new forces from his Ge- 
neral, to march againft a Spanifh army, which departs 
from the city of Penco under the command of Villa- 
gran, an experienced officer, to revenge the death of 
Valdivia. The departure of the troops from Penco fs 
defcribed, and the diftrefs of the women. — Villagran 
marches with expedition towards the frontiers of Arauco. 
He arrives at a dangerous pafs, and finds Lautaro, with 

hit 
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his army of io,ioe lodiam, advantageoaily pofted on 
the heists, tnd waiting with great weadinda and dif-^ 
cipiine to give him battle* 

CANTO V. 

X-/AUTARO with great difficoltj reftrains the 
eager Indians in their poft on the rock. He fuffers a 
few to defcend and flcirmiih on the lower groand^ where 
feveral diftingiiilh themfelves in fingle combat. The 
Spaniards attempt in vain to diOodge the army of Lau- 
taro by an attack of their cavalry : — they afterwards 
6re on them from fix pieces of cannon. 

The vext air feels the thunder of the fight. 

And fmoke and flame involve the mountain's height ; 

Earth feems to open as the flimes afpire. 

And new volcano's fpout dcftru^ive fire. 

Lautaro faw no hopes of life allow'd. 
Save by difperfing this terrific cloud. 
That pours its lightning with fo dire a fbock. 
Smiting his leflen'd hoft, who ftrew the rack 5 
And to the troop of Leucoton the brave 
His quick command the (kilful Leader gave : 
He bids them fiercely to the charge defcend. 
And thus exhorts aloud each ardent friends 

My faithful partners in bright vidlory's meed. 
Whom fortune fumnaoas to this noble deed. 
Behold the hour when your prevailing might 
Shall prove that Juflice guards us in the nghit ! 
Now firmly fix your lances in the reft. 
And rufh to honour o'er each hoftile breaft i 
Through every bar your bloody pajfla^ fprcc. 
Nor let a biother'a fall impede your courfe ; 
Be yon dread inftruraents of death your aim j 
PoireAx)fthe£e you gaiJi eternal fame: 
The camp (hall fUlow your triumphant trace^ 
And owfi you kadefs ia the gloriaus chace. 

While 
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While thcfc bold words their ardent zeal eialt. 
They ru(h impetuous to the rafh aflault. 

The Indians, undifmayed by a dreadful (laughter, 
gain pofTeOlon of the cannon. — Villagran makes a (hort 
but Ipirited harangue to hh Hying foldiers. He is un- 
able to rally them: and, chufing rather to die than tp 
furvivero ignominious a defeat, ruihes into the thicked 
of the enemy » — when the Poet, leaving his fate un- 
certain, concludes the canto. 

CANTO VI. 

X HE valiant mind is privilegM to feel 
Superior to etch turn of Fortune^s wheel ; 
Chance has no power its value to debafe. 
Or brand it with the mark of deep difgrace : 
So thought the noble Villagran, our Chief, 
Who chole that death fhould end his prefent grief. 
And fmooth the horrid padi, with thorns o''erlpread. 
Which Deftiny condemnM his feet to tread. 

With the preceding encomium on the fpirit of this 
unfortunate officer the Poet opens his 6th Canto. 
Thirteen of the moft faithful foldiers of Villagran, per- 
ceiving their Leader fillen raotionlcfs under the fury 
of his enemies, make a defperate effort to preferve 
him. — Being placed again on his horle by ihefe gene- 
rous deliveren, he recovers from the blow which haii 
ftunned him ; and by iingular exertion, with the af- 
iiftance of his fpiriied litde troop, efleds his efcape, 
and rejoins his main army ; whom he endeavours in 
vain to lead back againft the triumphant Araucanians. 
The purfuit becomes general, and the Poet defcribes 
the horrid mafTacre committed by the Indians on all 
the unhappy fugitives that fell into their hands. — The 
Spaniards in their flight are ftopt by a narrow pafs for- 
tified and guarded by a party ot Indians. Villagran 
forces the rude entrenchment in perfon, and condudts 
part of his army fafe through the pafs ) but many at- 
tempting 
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tempting other roads over the mountainous count; 
are either loft among the precipices of the tocVs, 
purfued and killed by the Indians. 

CANTO vn. 

X H E remains of the Spanifh armv, after infir 
lofs and fatigue, at laft reach the city or Conception. 

Their entrance in thefe walls let fancy paint* 
OVwhelmM with anguilb, and with labor faint : 
Thefe gafli'd with ghaftly wounds, thofe writh'd w 

pain. 
And fome their human femblance fcarce retain i 
They feem unhappy fpirits 'fcap'd from hell. 
Yet wanting voice their mifery to tell. 
Their pangs to all their rolling eyes expreis. 
And filence moft declares their deep diftrefs. 

When wearinefs and (bame at length allowM 
Their tongues to fatisfy th' enquiring crowd. 
From the pale citizens, amazM to hear 
A tile furpafiing e'en their wildeft fear. 
One general found of lamentation rofe. 
That deeply folemniz'd a nation's woes i 
The neighbouring manfions to their gritf reply. 
And every wall rerurn'd the mournful cry. 

The inhabitants of Conception, expe^ing every i 
ftant the triumphant Lautaro at their gates, refolve 
abandon their city. A gallant veteran upbraids tht 
cowardly defign. They difregard his reproaches, ai 
evacuate the place : — when the poet introduces ti 
following inftance of female heroifm : 

*Tis juft that Fame a noble deed difplay. 
Which claims remembrance, even to the day 
When Memory's hand no more the pen (hall ufc. 
But (ink in darknefs and her being lofe : 
The lovely Mencia, an accompli(h'd Dame^ 
A valiant fpirit in a tender frame, 

Hci 
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Hete finnly (hew'd, as this dread fcene began. 
Courage now found not in the heart of man. 
The bed of ficknefs 'twas her chance to prefs ; 
But when (he heard the city's loud diflrefs. 
Snatching fuch weapons as die time allowM, 
She rufhM indignant midft the flying crowd. 

Now up the neighbouring bill they flowly wind. 
And, bending oft their mournful eyes behind, 
Caft a fad look, of every hope bereft. 
On thefe rich plains, the precious home thev left. 

More poignant grief fee generous Mencia tecl. 
More lipble proof uie gives of patriot zeal : 
Waving a fword in her heroic hand. 
In their tame march (he ftopt the timid band; 
Crofs'd the afcending road before their van. 
And, turning to the city, thus began: 

Thou valiant nation> whofe unequallM toils 
^ive dearly purchas'd fame and golden fpoih, 
VVhere is the courage ye fo oft difplayM 
Againft this foe, from whom ye (brink difnaay'd ? 
"Where thofc high hopes, and that afpiring flame. 
Which made immprtal praife your conftant aim ? 
Where your firm fouls, that every chance detied. 
And native (trength, that form'd your noble pride ? 
Ah whither would you fly, in feltiib fear. 
In frantic hafte, with no purfuer near ? 

How oft has cenfure to your hearts aflign'd 
Ardor too keenly brave and tzfhly blind; 
Eager to dart amid the doubtful fray. 
Scorning the ufeful aid of wife delay ? 
Have we not feen you with contempt oppofe. 
And bend beneath your yoke unnumber'd foes s 
Attempt and execute deligns fo bold. 
Ye grew immortal as ye heard them told ? 

Turn ! to your people turn a pitying eye. 
To whom your fears thefe happy feats deny I 
Turn! and furvey this fiir, this fertile land, 
Whofe ready tribute waits your lordly hand; 
Survey its pregnant mines, its fands of gold. 
Survey the flock now wandering from its fold. 
Vol. II. L Mark 
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Mark how it vainly feeks, in wild defpair. 
The faithlefs (hepherd, who forfakcs his care. 

E'en the dumb creatures, of domeftic kind. 
Though not endow'd with man's difcerning mind. 
Now fliew the femblance of a reafoning foul> 
And in their mafter's milery condole : 
The ftronger animals, of fterner heart. 
Take in this public woe a feeling part ; 
Their plaintive roar, that fpeaks their fenfe aright, 
Juftly upbraids your ignorainicus flight. 

Ye fly from quiet, opulence, and fame. 
Purchased by valor, your acknowledged claim ; 
From ihefe ye fly, to feek a foreign feat. 
Where daftard fugitives no welcome meet. 
How deep the (hame, an abjtdt life to fpend 
In poor dependance on a pitying friend ! 
Turn ! let the brave their only choice await. 
Or honourable life, or inftant fate. 

Return I return ! O quit this path of fliame !* 
Stain not by fear your yet unfullied name ; 
Myfelf I offer, if our foes advance. 
To rulh the foremoft on the hoilile lance ; 
My actions then fliall with my words agree. 
And what a woman dares your eyes (hall fee. 
Return ! return ! ihe cried ; but cried in vain ; 
Her fire feem'd frenzy to the coward train. 

The daftarly inhabitants of the city, unmoved by 
this remonftrance of the noble Donna Mencia de Nidos, 
continue their precipitate flight; and, after twelve days 
of confufion and fatigue, reach the city of Santiago, in 
the valley of Mapocho. Lautaro arrives in the mean 
time before the walls they had deferted : and the Poet 
concludes his canto with a fpirited defcription of the 
barbaric fury with which the Indians entered the aban- 
doned city, and deftroyed by fire the rich and mag» 
nificeni maniions of their Spanifh oppreffors. . 

CANTO VIII. 

X-/AUTARO is recalled from his vidoriout ex- 
ploits, to afllfb at a general affembly of the Indians, 

in 
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in the valley of Arauco. The different Chieftains de- 
liver their various fentiments concerning the war, after 
their Leader Caupolican has declared his defign to 
purfue the Spaniards with unceafing vengeance. The 
veteran Colocolo propofes a plan for their military 
operations. An ancient Augur, named Puchecalco, 
denounces ruin on all the projects of his countrymen, 
in the name of the Indian Daemon Eponamon. He 
recites the omens of their deftrudtion. The fierce 
Tucapel, provoked to frenzy by this gloomy prophet^ 
flrikes him dead in the midft of his harangue, by a 
fudden blow of his mace. Caupolican orders the mur- 
derous Chieftain to be led to inftant death. He de* 
fends himfelf with fuccefs againfl: numbers who attempt 
to feize him. Lautaro, pleafed by this exertion of his 
wonderful force and valour, intreats the Genenl to 
forgive what had p^ed; and, at his interceflion, Tu- 
capel is received into favour. Lautaro then clofes the 
bufinefs of the ^(fembly, by recommending the plan 
propofed by Colocolo, and intreating that he may 
himfelf be entrufted with a detached party of five 
hundred Indians, with which he engages to reduce 
the city of Santiago. His propofal is accepted. The 
Chieftains, having finiflied their debate, declare their 
refolutions to their people; and, after their ufual 
feftivity, Caupolican, with the main army, proceeds 
to attack the city of Imperial. 

CANTO IX. 

X H E Poet opens this Canto with an apology for 
a miracle, which he thinks it necelTary to relate> as it 
was attefted by the whole Indian army ; and, though 
it does not afford him any very uncommon or fublirae 
imagery, he embelliihes the wonder he defcribes, by 
his ealy and fpirited verfification, of which the fol- 
lowing lines are an imperfect copy : 

L z When 
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When to the city's weak defencelefs walJ 
Its foes were rufhing, at thetr trumpet^s call. 
The air grew troubled with portentous found. 
And mournful omens multiplied around; 
With furious (hock the elements engage. 
And all the winds contend in all their rage- 

From clafhing clowis their mangled torrents gufli. 
And rain and hail with rival fury rufh. 
Bolts of loud thunder, floods of lightning rend 
The opening fkres, and into earth defcend. 
, O'er the vaft army equal terrors fpread j 
No mind efcapes the univerfal dread ; 
No breaft, tho' arm'd with adamantine power. 
Holds its firm vigor in this horrid hour } 
For now the fierce Eponamon appears. 
And in a I>ragon*s form augments th^ir fears; 
Involving flames around the Daemon fwell. 
Who fpeaks his mandate in a hideous yell ; 
He bids his votaries with hafte invert 
The trembling city, by defpair deprefl:. 
Where'er th* invading fquadrons force their way. 
He promifes their arms an eafy prey. 
Spare not (he cry*d) in the relentlefs ftrife. 
One Spanifli battlement, one Chriftian life ! 
He fpoke, and, while the hoft his will adore. 
Melts into vapour, and is feen no more. 

Quick as he vanrfli'd Nature's fl:ru^les ceafe ; 
The troubled elements are footh'd to peace : 
The winds no longer rage with boundlefs ire. 
But, hufh'd in filence, to their caves retire : 
The clouds difperfe, reftoring as they fly 
The unobftrufled fun and azure fey :• 
Fear only held its place, and ftill pofleft 
tJfurp'd dominion o'er the boldeft breaft- 

The tempeft ceas'd, and heaiven, ferenely bright, 
Array'd the moiften'd earth in joyous light : 
When, pois'd upon a cloud that (wiftly flew, 
A Female form defcended to their view. 
Clad in the radiance of fo rich a veil. 
As made the fun's meridian luftre palei 

For 
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For it ouljflaone his golden orb as far 

As his full blaze outlhijies the twinkling (lar. 

His facred features banifh all their dread. 

And o'er the hoft reviving comfort ftied. 

An hoary Elder by her fide appear'd. 

For age and fandity of life rever'd ; 

And thus (he fpqke, with foft perfuafive grace : 

Ah I whither rufli ye, blind devoted race? 

Turn, while you can, towards your native plain. 

Nor *gainft yon city point your arms in vain ; 

For God will goard his faithful Chrift'an band. 

And give them empire o'er your Weeding laad. 

Since, thanklefs, falfe, and obdinate in ill,. 

You (corn fubmiflion to his facred will. 

Yet (bun thofc walls > th' Almighty there ador'd. 

There arms his people with Deftruftion's fword. 

So fpoke the Vihon, with an angel's tongue. 
And thro' the fpacious air to heaven ihe fprung. 

Tht Indians, confounded by this miraculous inter* 
pofition,r di^erfe in difordec to their (everal homes; 
and the Poet proceeds very gravely to affirm, thzi^ 
having obtained the beft information, from many indi- 
viduals, concerning this miracle, that he might he vei:y 
^xa^ in l|is account of it, he finds it happened on the 
twenty-third of April, four years before he wrote the 
verfes that defcribe it, and in the year of our Lord 1 5 $4. 
The Viiion was followed by peililence and famine 
among the Indians. They remain inaQive during the 
winter, but aflemble again the enfuing fpring in the 
plains of Arauco, to renew the war. They receive 
intelligence that the Spaniards are attempting to rebuiW 
the city of Conception, and arc requeftcd by theiieigh- 
bouring tribes to march to their ailiflance, and prevent 
that defign. Lautaro leads a chofen band on that ex- 
pedition, hoping to furprize the fort the Spaniards had 
created on the ruins of their city ; b^.t the Spanifli com- 
mander, Alvarado, being apprized of their motion, 
Tallies forth to meet the Indian party : a (kirmifh en- 
fues: the Spaniards retire to their (on-, Lautaro at- 
L 3 tempts 
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tempts to dorm it : a moft bloody encodnter enfues ; 
Tucapel (ignalizes himfelf in the attack ; the Indians 
perfevere with the moft obftinate valour, and, after a 
long conflia (defcribed with a confiderable portion of 
Homeric fpirit) gain pofTeflion of the fort ; Alvarado 
and a few of his followers efcape ; they are purfued, 
and much galled in their flight ; a fmgle Indian, named 
Rengo, haraffes Alvarado and two of his attendants; 
the Spanilh officer, provoked by the infult, turns with 
his two companions to punifh their purfuer ; but the 
wily Indian fecures himlelf on fome rocky heights, and 
annoys them with his fling, till, defpairing of revenge, 
they contintie their flight. 

CANTO X. 

X H£ Indians celebrate their vidlory with public 
games ; and prizes are appointed for fuch as excel in 
' their various martial exercife. Leucoton is declared 
vi6lorin the conteft of throwing the lance, and receives 
aicimitar as his reward. Rengo fubdues his two rivals, 
Cayeguan and Talco, in the exercife ofwreflling, and 
proceeds to contend with Leucoton. After a long 
and fevere ftruggle, Rengo has the misfortune to fall 
by an accidental failure of the ground, but, fpringing 
lightly up, engages his adverfary with increafing fury i 
and the canto ends without deciding the conteft. 

CANTO XL 

J-/AUTARO feparates the two enraged antago- 
nifts, to prevent the ill efFedb of their wrath. 1 he 
youth Orompello, whom Leucoton had before furpaffed 
in the conteft of the lance, challenges his fuccefsful 
rival to wreftle: they engage, and fall together: the 
victory is difputed. Tucapel demands the prize for 
his young friend Orompello, and infults the General 
Caupolican. The latter is refirained from avenging 

the 
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the infult, bj the fage advice of the veteran Colocolo, 
at whofe requeft he aiftributes prizes of equal value to 
each of the claimants. To prevent farther aniraofities, 
they relinquilh the reft c{ the appointed games, and 
enter into debate on the war. Lautaro is again appoint* 
ed to the command of a chofen troop, and marches to- 
wards the city of St. Jago. The Spaniards, alarmed 
at the report of his approach, fend out fome forces to 
reconnoitre his party; a fkirmilh enfues ; they are 
driven back to the city, and relate that Lautaro is for- 
tifying a ftrong poft at fome diftance, intending foon 
to attack the city. Villagran, the Spaniard who com- ' 
manded there, being confined by illnefs, appoints an 
o^cer of his own name to fally forth, with all the forces 
he can raife, in queft of the enemy. The Spaniards 
fix their camp, on the approach of night, near the fort 
ofLautaro : they are fuddenly alarmed, and fummoncd 
to arras ; but the alarm is occaiioned only by a fingle 
horfe without a rider, which Lautaro, aware of their 
approach, had turned loofe toward their camp, as an 
intuiting mode of proclaiming his late victory, in which 
he had taken ten of the Spaniih horfes. 

The Spaniards pafs the night under arms, refolving 
to attack the Indians at break of day. Lautaro had 
i Jued orders that no Indian fhould fally from the fort 
under pain of death, to prevent the advantage which 
the Spanilh cavalry muft have over his fmall forces in 
the open plain. He alfo commanded his foldiers to 
retreat with an appearance of difmay, at the firft attack 
on the fort, and fufFer a confiderable number of the 
enemy to enter the place. This ftratagem fucceeds : 
the Spaniards ruQi forward with great fury : the Indians 
give ground, but, foon turning with redoubled violence 
on thofe who had paifed their lines, deftroy many, and 
oblige the reft to fave themfelves by a precipitate flight. 
The Indians, forgetting the orders of their Leader, in 
the ardour of vengeance fally forth in purfuit of their 
flying enemy. Lautaro recalls them by the found of 
a military horn, which he blows with the utmoft vio- 
lence. They return, but dare not appear in the prefence 
L4 of 
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of their offended Commander. He iffiies new reftric- 
tions ; and then, funmioning his foldiers together, ad- 
drefles them, in a fpinted, yet calm and affc6tionate 
harangue, on the neceflity of martial obedience. While 
he is yet fpeaking> the Spaniards return to the attack, 
but are again repulfed with great lofs. They retreat, 
and encamp at the foot of a mountain, unmolefled by 
any purfuers. 

CANTO xn. 

X HE Spaniards remain in their camp, while two 
of their adventurous foldiers engage to return once 
more to the fort, and examine the ftate of it. On their 
approach, one of them, called Marcos Vaez, is faluted 
by his name, and promifed fecurity, by a voice fron 
within the walls. Lautaro had formerly lived widi 
him on terms of friendihip, and now invites him into 
die fort. The Indian Chief harangues on the refolutioa 
and power of his countrymen to exterminate the Spa- 
niards, unlefs they fubmit. He propofes, however^ 
terms of accommodation to his old friend Marcos, and 
fpecifies the tribute he Ihould expedt. The Spaniard 
anfwers with difdain, that the only tribute the Indians 
would receive from hU countrymen would be torture 
and death. Lautaro replies, vrith great temper, that 
arms, and the valour of the refpeflive nations, muft 
determine this point i and proceeds to entertain his gueft 
with a difplay of fix Indians, whom the had mounted and 
trained to exercife on Spanifh horfes. The Spaniard 
challenges the whole party : Lautaro will not allow 
him to engage in any conflict but difmifles him in 
peace. He recalls him, before he had proceeded far 
from the fort, and, telling him that his foldiers were 
much didreffed by the want of provifion, entreats him 
to fend a fupply, affirming it to be true heroifm to re* 
lieve an enemy from the necclTities of famine. The 
Spaniard fubfcribes to the fentiment, and engages, if 
jwfHble, to comply with the retjueft^ Returning to 

his 
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his camp, he acquaints his Commander Villagran with 
all that had paifed; who^ fufpedting fome dangerous 
deiign from Lautaro, decamps haftily in the night to 
regain the city. The Indian Chief is feverely mortified 
by their departure, as he had formed a proje^ for cut- 
ting off their retreat, by letting large currents of water 
into the marfliy ground on which the Spaniards were 
encamped. Defpairing ofbeing able to lucceed againd 
their city, now prepared to refift him, he returns to- 
wards Arauco, mod forely galled by his difappoint- 
ment, and thus Tenting his anguiih : 

What can redeem Lautaro'*s wounded name ? 
What plea preferve his failing arms from ihame ? 
Did not my ardent foul this talk demand. 
Which now upbraids my unperforming hand ? 
On me,, on me alone can cenfure fall ; 
Myfelf th* advifer and the guide of all. 
Am I the Chief who, in Fame's bright career, 
Aflt'd to fubdue the globe a (ingle year ? 

While, at the head of this my glitttering train, . 
I weakly threaten Spanifh walls in vain. 
Thrice nas pale Cynthia, with replenilh'd ray. 
Seen my ill-order*d troop in loofe array ;- 
And the rich chariot of the blazing fun 
Has from the Scorpion to Aquarius run. 
At laft, as fugitives thefe paths we tread,. 
And mourn twice fifty brave companions dead. 
Could Fate's kind hand this hateful (l/ain efface. 
Could death redeem me from this worfe difgrace,. 
My ufelefs fpear (hould pierce this abje6t heart. 
Which has fo ill fuftain'd afoldler's part. 
Unworthy thought T the mean ignoble blow 
Would only tempt my proud and vaunting foe 
To boaft that I prtferrM, in fear's alarm,. 
My own weak weapon to his ftronger arm. 

By Hell I fwear, who rules the fanguine flrife. 
If chance allow me yet a year of life, 
I'll chafe thefe foreign lords from Chile's ftrand. 
And Spanifh blood &all faturaCe our land. 

L s No 
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No changing feaforiy neither cold nor heat. 
Shall make the firmer ftep of War retreat ; 
Nor (hail the earthy nor hell*s expanding cave. 
From this avenging arm one Spaniard fave. 

Now the brave Chief, with folemn ardor, fwore 
To his dear native home to turn no moe ; 
From no fierce fun, no ftormy winds to fly. 
But patiently abide the varying (ky. 
And fpum all thoughts of pleafure and of ea(e. 
Till refcu'd fame his tortur'd foul appeafe ; 
Till earth confefs the brave Lautaro's hand 
Has clos'd the glorious work his fpirit planned. 
Inthefe refolves the Hero found relief. 
And thus relaxM the o'erftrain'd cord of grief ;. 
Whofe preflure gall'd him with fuch mental pain. 
That frenzy almoft feizM his burning brain. 

Lautaro continues his march into an Indian diilri^l, 
from virhich he collefts a fmall increafe of force i and, 
after addrefling his foldiers concerning the expediency 
offtri£l military difcipline, and the caufe of their late 
ill fuccefs, he turns again towards the city of St. Jago ; 
but, receiving intelligence on his road of its prepara- 
tions for defence, he again fufpends his defign, and 
fortifies a poft, which he chufes with the hope of col- 
lecling dill greater numbers to affift him in his projected 
cnterprize. The Spaniards at St. Jago are eager to fally 
in quell of Lautaro, but their Commander Villagran 
was abient on an expedition to the city of Imperial. 
In returning from thence he palTes near the pofl" oi Lau- 
taro. An Indian ally acquaints him with its iituation, 
and, at the earned requtft of the Spanilh officer, agrees 
to conduct him, by a fhort though difficult road, over 
a mountain, to attack the fort by furprize. The Poet 
fufpends his narration of this interefting event, to re- 
late the arrival of new forces from Spain in America ; 
and he now begins to appear himfelf on the field of 
aSlion. " Hitherto," fa}s he, '* I have defcribed the 
Icenes in which I was not prefent ; yet Ihave colledted 
my information from no partial wimelfes, and I have 

recorded 
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recorded only thofe events in which both parties agree. 
Since it is known that I have (hed fo much blood in 
fupport of what 1 affirm, roy future narration will be 
more authentic f for I now fpeak as an ocular witnefs 
of every aftion, unblinded by partiality, which I dif- 
dain, and refolved to rob no one of the praife which, 
he defer ves." 

After pleading his youth as an apology for the de* 
fe6h of his ftyle, and after declaring that his only 
motive for writing was the ardent defire to prefervc (o 
many valiant anions from perifhing in obtivioni the 
Poet proceeds to relate the arrival of the Marquis de 
Canete as Viceroy in Peru, and the fpiri ted manner in 
which he corrected the abufes of that country. The 
canto concludes with refledtions on the advantages of 
loyalty, and the miferies of rebellion. 

G A N T XIII. 

k^PANISH deputies from the province of Chile 
implore afliftance from the new Viceroy of Peru :- he 
fiends them confiderable fuccour,- under the condudt of 
Don Garcia, his fon. The Poet is himfelf of this 
band, and relates the fplendid pr.eparations for the- 
enterprize,« and the .embarkation of the troops in ten 
veflels, which fail from Lima towards the coaft of Chile. 
Having defcribed part of this voyage, he returns to 
the bold exploit of Villagran, and the adventures of 
Lautaro, the moft interefting of^ all the. Araucanian^ 
Heroes, whom he. left fecuring himfelf in his fe^uef- 
tered fort« 

A path where watclifol centinels were fpread^. 
A (ingle path, to this lone ftation led : 
-No other (igns of human ftep were frac'd ; 
For the vex'd land was defolate and wafte. 
Itchanc'd that night the noble Chieftain preft,. 
His anxious miftrefs to his gallant breaft. 
The fair Guacolda, for whofe charms he burn'd,. 
And whofe warm heart his faithful lovt rcturn'xL 

That: 
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That night beheld the warlike favage reft. 
Free from th*^ incumbrance of his martial vcft ^ 
That night alone allow'd his eyes to clofe 
In the deceitful calm of (hort repofe t 
Sleep preft upon him like tliie weight of death ; 
But foon he ftarts, alarm*d, and gafps for breathe 
The fair Guacolda^ with a trembling tongue. 
Anxious enquires from whence hi^ anguifli fprung^ 

My lovely Fair ! the brave Lautaro cries. 
An hideous vifidn ilruck my fcornful eyes : 
, Methough t that inftant a fierce Chief of Spai n 
Mock*d my vain fpear with infolent difdain i 
His forceful arm my failing powers overcame. 
And ftrengthand motion feemM to quit my frame. 
But ftill the vigour of my foul I keep,. 
And its keen anger burfts the bonds of deep. 

With quick defpair, the troubled Fair one faid^ 
Alas ! thy dreams confirm the ills I dcead. 
•Tis come — the objeft of my boding fears ! 
Thy end, the fource of my unceafing tears. 
Yet not fo wretched is this mournful hour. 
Nor o'er me^ Fortune, canft iho^ boaft fuch power^ 
But that kind death may (borten all my woes^. 
And give the agonizing fcene to clofe. 
Let my ftern Fate its cruel rage employ,. .' 
And hurl me from the throne of love and joy ;, 
Whatever pangs its malice may devife. 
It cannot rend aiTedtion's ftronger ties, 
Tho* horrible the blow my fears forefee, 
A fecond blow will fet my fpirit free ; ' 
For cold on earth tJiy frame (hall ne'er be founds 
While mine with ufclefs being loads the ground* 

The Chief, tranfported wiSi her tender charms^, 
Clofelj^ aTound her neck entwinM his arms } 
And, while fond tears her fnowy brcaft bedew'd. 
Thus with redoubled love his fpeech purfu*d : 

My generous Fair, thy gloomy thoughts difmlfs ; 
Nor let dai k omens interrupt our blifs. 
And cloud tLefe moments that with tranfport lhine> 
Wbik wy exulting heart thus feels thee mine. 

Thy 
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Thy troubled fancy prompts my mutual figh ; 
Not that I thinkthe hour of danger nigh : 
But Love fo melts me with his foft controul, 
Irapoffibilities alarm my foul. 
If thy kind wtlbes bid Lautaro live. 
Who to this frame the wound of death can give ? 
Tho' 'gainft me all the powers of earth combine^ 
My life is fubjeft to no hand but thine. 
Who has reftor'd the Araucanian name^ 
And rais'd it, finking in the depths of fhame^ 
When alien lords our nation's Spirit broke. 
And bent its neck beneath a fervile yoke ? 
I am the Chief who burft our galling chain. 
And freed my country from oppreffive Spain j 
My name alone, without my Iword's difplay. 
Humbles our foes, and fills them with difmay.. 
Thefe happy arms while thy dear beauties filU 
I feel no terror, I fbrefee no ilL 
Be not by falfe and empty dreams depreft. 
Since truth has nothing to affli^ thy breaft. 
Oft have I Tcap'd, inur'd to every ftate. 
From many a darker precipice of fate ;. 
Oft in'far mightier perils rilk'd my life. 
And ifliied glorious from the doubtful ilrife^ 

With lefs'hing confidence, and deeper grief,. 
Trembling fhe hung upon the foothing Chiefi 
His lip with fupplic;ating foftnefs prefV, 
And urg'd with many a tear this fond requeft r 

If the pure Ipve,. which, prodigal and free,. 
When freedom raoft was mine,. I gave to thee $ 
If truth, which Heaven will witnefs and defend. 
Weigh with my fov«reign lord and gentle friend ;, 
By thefe let me adjure thee ; by the pain 
Which at our parting pierc'd my every vein,. 
And all the vows, if undifpers'd in air. 
Which then with many a tear I heard thee fwear v 
To this my only wilh at leaft agree,. 
If all thy wiflies have been laws to me : 
Hafte, i entreat thee, arm thyfelf with care. 
And bid thy foldiers for defence prepare^. 

The 
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The brave Barbarian quick replyM — 'Tis dear 
How low thy powers are rated by thy fear* 
Canft thou fo poorly of Lautaro deem ? 
And IS this arm fo funk in thy efleem F 
This arm, which^ refcuing thy native earth. 
So prodigally prov'd its valiant worth ! 
In my tryM courage how complete thy truft, 
Whofe terror weeps thy living lord as duft ! 

In thee, (he cries, with confidence mod pure. 
My foul is fatisfy'd, yet not fecure. 
What will thy arm avail in danger's courfe. 
If my malignant fate has mightier force ? 
But let the mis'ry 1 forebode arile y 
On this firm thought my conftant love relies : 
The fword whofe ftroke our union may disjoin. 
Will teach my faithful foul to follow thine. 
Since ray hard deftiny, with rage fevere. 
Thus threatens me with all that love can fear ;. 
Since I am doom'd the worft of ills to fee. 
And lofe all earthly good in lofing thee ;. 
O ! fufrer me to pafs, e'er death appears. 
The little remnant of my life in teari! 
The heart that fmks not in diftrefs like this,. 
Could never feel, could never merit blifs. 

Here from her eyes fuch floods of forrow flow,^ 
Compaffion weeps in gazing on her woe ! 
The fond Lautaro, tho' of firmed power. 
Sheds, as (he fpeaks,. afympathetic (howcr. 
But, to the tender fcenes of love unus'd. 
My artlefs pen, embarraffed and confus'd. 
From its fad tafli with diffidence withdraws,. 
And in ics labour a(ks a little paufe. 
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w, 



HAT erring wretch, to Truth andBeauty blin< 
Shall dare to fatirize the Female kind. 
Since pure aifedion prompts their anxious care,. 
Their lovely weaknefs, and their fond dcfpair ? 

Th 
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This fair Barbarian, free from Chriftian cies> 
A noble proof of perfedt love fuppb'es. 
By kindefl words, and floods of tears chat roll 
From the clear fource of her impallionM foul. 
. The chearing ardor of the dauntlefs Chief 
Fails to afford her troubled mind relief ; 
Nor can the ample trench and guarded wall 
Preferve her doubtful heart from fear's enthrall : 
Her terrors, ruihing with love's mighty force. 
Level whatever would impede their courfe. 
She finds no ihelter from her cruel doom. 
Save the dear refuge of Lautaro's tomb. 

Thus their two hearts, where equal paflion rciga'd 
A fond debate with tender ftrife maintain'd ; 
Their differing words alike their love difplay. 
Feed the fweet poifon, and augment its fway. 

The fleepy foldiers now their ftories clofe. 
And ftretch'd around their finking fires repofe. 
The path in front with centinels was lln'd. 
And the high mountain was their guard behind ;. 
But o'er that mountain, with advent'rous tread. 
Bold Villagrao his filent forces led. 
His hafly march with painful toil he made ;. 
Toil is the price that muft for fame be paid. 
Now near the fort^ and halting in its fight, 
Hc; waits the coming aid of clearer light. 
The flars yet fhining^ but their fires decay. 
And now the reddening eafl proclaims the day.. 
The advancing troop no Indian eye alarms, 
FoF friendly darknefs hover'do'er their arms ; 
And on the quarter where the mountain role. 
The carelefs. guard defpis'd thethoughtof foes. 
No panting horfe their flill approach betray 'd ; 
Propitious Fortune lent the Spaniards aid ; 
Fortune, who oft bids drowfy Sloth beware ;^ 
And lulls to fleep the watchful, eye of Care. 

When Night's obfcure dominion firft declines^ 
And glimmering light the dufky air refines. 
The weary guards, who round the wall were plac'd. 
Hail (he new day, and from their, flation hafte ;. 

Secure 
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Secure of ill, no longer watch they keep. 
Quick to forget their nighdy toils in fleep : 
Thro* all the fort there reign*d a calm profound ; 
In wine and (lumber all its force was drown*d. 

The Spanifli Chief, who faw the fay'ring hour> 
Led on by flow degrees his Clent power. 
No Indian eyespercdvM bis near advance i 
Fate feemM to bind them in a cruel trance ; 
Iiach in found (lumber draws his eafy breath. 
Nor feels his flumberwill becIosM by death. 
So blind are mortals to that t>rant*s (way. 
They deem him diftant, while they (ink his prey. 

Our eager foldiers now no longer halt. 
While kind occafion prompts the keen aflault ; 
A ihout they ratfe, terrific, loud, and long, 
Swell'd by the voice of all the ardent throng ; 
Whofe ranks, obedient to their Leader^s call, 
Rufli with light ardor oVr the unguarded wall. 
And gain the fort, where Sleep*s oppreiEve weight 
ExposM his wretched vi^tifas, blind to fate. 

As villains, confcious of their life impure^ 
Find in their guilty courfe no fpot (ecure ^ 
For vice is ever doom'd new tors to feel. 
And tremble at each turn of Poitune^s wheel i 
At every noife, at each alarm that ftirs, 
Death^s penal horror to their mind occurs ; 
Quick to their arms they fly with wild difmay,. 
And rulh where hafty terror points the way : 
So quick the Indians to the tumult came. 
With fleep and valour ilruggling in their frame* 
UnawM by danger's unexpefted fight. 
They roufe their fellows, and they rufli to fight* 
Tho* their brave bofoms are of armour bare,. 
Their manly hearts their martial rage declare- 
No furious odds their gallant fouls appall. 
But refolute they fly to guard the wall. 

It was the feafon when, with tender care^. 
Lautaro reafonM with his anxious Fair ; . 
Careft, confol'd, and, in his anger kind. 
Mildly reprov'd her weak miilruiting mind*. 

Spite 
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Spite of his chearing voke (he trembles ill 11 ; 

Severer terrors now her bofom fill : 

For ftcrHcr founds their foft debate o'ercome, 

DrownM in the rattle of th^ alarming drum. 

But not fo quick, on Apprehenfion^s wings. 

The wretched mifer from his pillow fprings, 

Whofe hoarded gold forbids his mind to reft> 

If doubtful noife the nightly thief fugged : 

Nor yet fo hafty, tho* with terror wild. 

Flies the fond mother to her wounded child, 

Whofe painful cry her (huddering foul alarms, 

As flew Lautaro at the found of arms* 

His mantle rapidly around him rollM, 

And, grafping a light fword widi hafty hold. 

Too eager for his heavier arms to wait. 

The fierce Barbarian hurried to the gate. 

O faithlefs Fortune ( thou deceitful friend f 

Of thy falfc favours how fevcre the end ! 

How quick thou canceirft, when thy frown appears^ 

Th* accumulated gjfts of long triumphant ^ears ? 

To aid t^e Spaniards in thefr bold eroprize^ 
Four hundred Indians marched, ^eif firmallies. 
Who on the left their line of battle clofe, 
And hafte to combate with their painted bows % 
Lauachiag adroitly, in their rapid courfe, 
Unnumber'd arrows with unerring force* 
As brave Lautaro iffued from his tent, 
A fliaft to meet the fallying Chief was fent 1 
Thro' his left fide (ye/ valiant, mourn his lot !). 
Flew the keen arrow, with fuch fury Ihot, 
It pierc'd his heart, the braveft and the bed 
That e'er was lodg'd within a human breaft. 
Proud of the ftroke that laid fuch valor low. 
Death lleem'd to glory in th' important blow ; 
And, that no mortal might his triumph claim, ■ 
In darknefs hid the doubtful Archer's name. 
Such force the keen refiftlefs weapon found. 
It ftretch'd the mighty Chieftain on the ground. 
And gave large outlet to his ardent blood. 
That gulh'd apage in a tumultuous flood. 

From 
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From his funk cheek its native colour fled ; 
Hisiightlefs eyes rollM in his ghaftly head ; 
His (oul, that felt its glorious hopes overthrown. 
Retired, indignant^ to the world unknown. 

The noble fa v ages, not difmayed by the death of 
their Leader, continue to defend the fort with great 
fury, 

CANTO XV. 

X HE Poet opens this canto with a lively paneg}Tic 
on Love : he afHrms that the greateft Poets have derived 
their glory froin their vivid dcfcriptions of this enchant- 
ing palfion ; and he laments that he is precluded by 
his fubjedt from indulging his imagination in fuch 
fcenes as are more likely to captivate a reader. 

He feems to intend this as an apology (but I muft 
own it is an unfatisfaQory one) for deurting the &ir 
Guacolda, whom he mencions no more. He proceeds 
to defcribe the (harp conteO: which the undaunted Indi«> 
ans ftill maintained in their fort : — they refufe quarter, 
which is offered them by the Spanifh Leader, and aU 
refolutejy perifh with the brave and beloved Lautaro. 
The Poet then refumes his account of the naval expe- 
dition from Peru to Chile ; and concludes the canto 
with a fpirited defcription of a ftorm, which attacked 
the vefTels as they arrived in fight of the province to 
which they were fteering. 

CANTO XVI. 

X HE dorm abates. The Spaniards land, and for- 
tify themfelves on an ifland near the country of the 
Araucanians. The latter hold a council of war in the 
valley of Ongolmo. Caupolican, their General^ pro- 
pofes to attack the Spaniards in their new pofV. The 
elder Chieftains difTuade him from the defign. A quar» 
rel enfues between Tucapel and the aged Peteguelen : 

—-the/ 
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— they arc appeafed by a fpeech of the venerable Colo- 
colo; by whofe advice a fpirited and adroit young 
Indian, named Millalanco, is difpatched, as a peace- 
fill ambaflador, to learn the (ituation and deiigns of the 
Spaniards. He embarks in a large galley with oars, and 
icon arrives at the ifland. He i^rveys the Spanifh im- 
plements of war with aflonifhment, and is conducted to 
the tent of the General, Don Garcia> 

CANTO XVII. 

JL H£ Indian addreiTes the Spanifli oiHcers with a pro* 
pofal of peace and amity. He is difmiffed with pre- 
Icnts. The Chieftains, on his return, pretended to 
relinquifh hoftilities j but prepare fecretly for war. The 
Spaniards remain unmoleued on the ifland during the 
ftormy feafon. They fend a feleft party of a hundred 
and thirty, including our Poet, to raife a fort on the 
continent} thefe execute their commiilion with inBnite 
difpatch, and all the SpaniOi troops remove to this 
new poft. The Araucanians are alarmed. An intre- 
pid Youth, named Gracolano, propofes to the Indian 
General, Caupolican, to ftorm the fort. , The Indians 
advance near it, under ihelter of the night. The Poet 
defcribes himfelf, at this jundture, as oppreffed by the 
cxcefCve labours of the day, and unable to purfue his 
poetical ftudies according to his nightly cuftom : the 
pen falls from his hand : he is feized with violent pains 
and tremblings: his (Irength and fenfes forfake him: 
but foon recovering from his infirmity, he enjoys a 
refreibing fleep. Bellona appears to him in a vifion, 
and encourages him both as a foldier and a poet. She . 
condudts him, through a delicious country, to the 
fummit of a mofl loUy mountain ; when, pointing to 
a fpot below, (he informs him it is St. Quintin, and 
that his countrymen, under the command of his fove- 
reign Philip, are jufl marching to attack it : (he adds, 
that her prclence is neceffary in the midft of that im- 
portant 
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portant fcene ; an^ learet the Poet on tlie emiiieHCft to- 
fiirvey and record the l>tttle» 

CANTO XVIII. 

After the Poet has defaibcd the fuccefe of 
his royal mailer at St. Quintin, a female figure of a 
moft venerable appearance, but without a name, re- 
lates to him prophetically many future events of great 
importance to his country. She touches on the dif- 
turbances in the Netherlands, the enterprizes of ike 
Turks, and the exploits of Don John o£ Auftrii, K 
that time unknown to fame. Thefe (he hints very 
imperfedHy, tellmg the Poet, that if he wiftes for iar- 
ditr information, he mud follow fibe fteps of a tame 
deer, which he will "find in a ptrticvilaT fpot) this 
animal will lead him to the cell of an ancient hermit» 
formerly a foldfer, who will conduct him to the fecret 
cave of the nnfocial Fiton, a mighty ma^dan^ who 
will difplav to him At moft miracalous vilioas.. Hit 
female InUroftor then advifcs Um to mix fofter fttb|e€to 
with the horrors of war, and to turn his eyes and Us 
thoughts to the charms of the many Beauties who tben 
flouri&ed in Spain. He beholds all thefe lovdy fiair 
ones alfembled in a delicious paradife; and he is par- 
ticularly attraded by a young lady, whofe name he 
difcovers to be Donna Maria Bazan (his future wife) : 
in the moment that he begins to queftion his Guide 
concerning this engaging Beauty, he is rou^d from bis 
vifion by the found of an alarm. He (hatches up his 
arms, and hurries to his poft : — while the morning^ 
dawns, and the Indians begin to attack the fort. 

CANTO XIX. 

X H£ Indians advance in three fquadrons. The 
Youth Gracolano o*erleaps the trench, fupported on a 
lofty pike, by which he alfo paffes the wall. He de- 
fends 
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fends iumielf fn the midd of the Spaniards with great 
fpirit ; but finding kimfelf nnfuppof ted, he wrenches a 
lance frona a Spanifk foldier, and tries to leap once 
more over the trench ; but he is ftruck by a flone whiJe 
vaulting through the air, and fdlh, covered, as the Poet 
exprefsly dedares, vrith two-and-thirty wounds. Some 
of his friends are fliot near him ; but the Indians get 
poileflion of the Spamili lance with which he had 
fprung over the wall, and brandifh it in triumph. The 
Spaniard, named Elvira, who had loft his weapon, 
piqued by the adventure, fallies from the fort, and 
returns, amid the Ihouts of his countrymen, with an 
Indian fpear which he won in fingle combat from a 
Barbarian, whom he had perceived detached from his 
party. The Indians attempt to ftorm the fort on every 
fide ; many are deftroyed by the Spanifh fire-arms. 
The head of the ancient Peteguelen is (hot off; but 
Tucapel pafles the walls, and rufhes with great Uaugh- 
ter into the midll o ' the enemy. The Spaniards who 
were in the (hips that anchored near the coaft haften 
on (hore, and march to afllft their countrymen in the 
fort, but are attacked by a party of Indians in their 
march. The conflict continues furious on the walls ; 
but the Indians at length retreat, leaving Tucapel dill 
'fighting within the fort. 

CANTO XX, 

jL U cap el, though feverely wounded, efcapes 
with life, and rejoins the Indian army, which continues 
to retreat. The Spaniards (ally from the fort, but foon 
return to it, from the apprehenlion of an ambufcade. 
They clear their trench, and ftrengthen the weaker parts 
of their fortification. Night comesi on. The Poet de- 
fcribes himfelf Rationed on a little eminence in the 
plain below the fort, which was feated on high and 
rocky ground: — fatigued with the toils of the day, 
and opprefled by the weight of his armour, which he 
continues to wear, he is troubled with a lethargic hea* 

vinefs} 
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vinefs; which he countera^ by exercife, declaring 
that his difpontion to (lumber in his poft arofe not 
from any intemperance either in diet or in wine, as 
mouldy bifcuit and rain-water had been for fome time 
his chief fuftenance 1 and that he was accuftomed to 
make the moid earth his bed, and to divide his time 
between his poetical and his military labours. He then 
relates the following nodturnal adventure, which may 
perhaps be confidered as the moft ilriking and pathetic 
incident in this (ingular poem : 

While thus I ftrove my nightly watch to keep. 
And flruggled with th' oppreffive weight of fleep. 
As my quick feet, with many a filent ftride, 
Travers'd th' allotted ground from fide to fide. 
My eye perceiv'd one quarter of the plain 
White with the mingled bodies of the llain ; 
For our inceflant fire, that bloody day. 
Had flaughter'd numbers in the ftubborn fray. 

As oft I pausM each diflant noife to hear. 
Gazing around me with attentive ear, 
I heard from time to time a feeble found 
Towards the breathlefs Indians on the ground. 
Still clofing with a figh of mournful length ; 
At every interval it gatherM ftrengthj 
And now it ceas'd, and now again begun. 
And ftill from corfe to corfe it feem'd to r»n. 
As night's encreafing (hade my hope deflroys. 
To view the fource of this uncertain noife. 
Eager my mind's unquiet doubts to ftill. 
And more the duties of my poft fulfil. 
With crouching fteps I hafte, and earneft eyes. 
To the low fpot from whence the murmurs rife 1 
And fee a dufky Form, that feems to tread 
•Slow, on four feet, among the gory dead. 

With terror, that my heart will not deny. 
When this ftrange vifion ftruck my doubtful eye. 
Towards it, with a prayer to Heav'n, I preft. 
Arms in my hand, my corfelet on my breaft ; 

But 
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But now the dufky Forniy on which I fprung. 
Upright arofe, and (poke with plaintive tongue : 

Mercy ! to mercy hear my juft pretence ; 
I am a woman, guiltlefs of offence f 
If my diftrefs, and unexampled plight. 
No generous pity in thy breaft excite ; 
If thy blood-thirily rage, bv tears unchecked. 
Would pafs thofe limits which the brave refpedt ; 
Will fuch a deed encreale thy martial fame> 
When Heaven's juft voice (ball to the world proclaim. 
That by thy ruthlefs fword a woman died, 
A widow, funk in forrow's deepeft tide ? 
Yet I implore thee, if 'twas haply thine. 
Or for thy curfe, as now 1 feel it minej 
If e'er thy lot, in any ftate, to prove 
How firm the faithful ties of tender love, 
O let me bury one brave warrior (lain, 
Whofe corfe lies blended with this breathlefs train ! 
Remember, he who thwarts the duteous will 
Becomes th' approver and the caufe of ill. 

Thou wilt not hinder thefe my pious vows ; 
War, fierceft war, this juft demand allows : 
The bafeft tyranny alone is driven 
To ufe the utmoft power that chance has given. 
Let but my foul its dear companion find. 
Then fate thy fury, if to blood inclin'd ; 
For tn fuch grief I draw my lingering breath. 
Life is my dread, beyond the pangs of death. 
There is no ill that now can wound my breaft. 
No good, but what I in my Love po/feft : 
Fly then, ye hours ! that keep me from the dead ; 
For he, the fpirit of my life, is fled. 
If adverfe Heaven my lateft wi(h deny,^ 
On his dear corfe to fix my clofing eye. 
My tortur'd foul, in cruel Fate's defpight. 
Will foar, the faithful partner of his flight. 

And now her agony of heart implor'd 
An end of all her forrows from my fword. 
Doubt and diftruft my troubled mind aflail. 
That fears deceit in her afl^e^ling tale; 

Nor 
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Nor was I fully of her faith fecure. 
Till ofc her words the mourafdl truth inftMre { 
Sufpicion whifper'd, that an artful fpy 
By this illufion might our ftate defcry. 

However inclined to doubt, yet fooa I kaewi 
Though night concealM her features from my vitw, 
That truth was ftamp'd on every word flie feid^ 
So full of grief, fo free from guilty dread : 
And that bold love, to every danger blind. 
Had fent her forth her flaughter'd Lord to find, 
Who, in the onfet of our bloody (Irife, 
For brave diftindtion facrific'd his life. 

Fiird with compaiTion, when I faw her bent 
To execute her chafte and fond intent, 
I led her weeping to the higher fpot. 
To guard whofc precindb was that night my lot } 
Secu'tly there I begg'dher to relate 
The perfedl ftory of her various fate ; 
From firft to hft her touching woes impart. 
And by the tale relieve her loaded heart. 

Ah! ihe replied, relief I ne'er can know. 
Till Death's kind aid (hall terminate my woe ! 
Earth for my ills no remedy fupplies. 
Beyond all lufPrance my afHidions rife : 
Yet, though the talk will agonize my foul. 
Of my fad ftory I will tell the whole ; 
Grief, thus inforc'd,.my life's weak thread may rend. 
And in the killing tale my pangs may end. 

The fair Indian then relates to Ercilla the particulars 
of her life, in a fpeech of confiderable length : — fhe 
informs him, that her name is Tegualda :— that (be 
is the daughter of the Chieftain Brancol; — that her 
father had often preffed her to marry, which (he had 
for fome time declined, though folicited by many of 
the nobleft Youths in her country; till, beiilg appoint- 
ed, in compliment to her beauty, to diftrtbote the prizes, 
in a fcene of public feftivity, to thofe who excelled 
in the manly exercifes, fhe was flruck by the accom- 
plifliments of a gallant Youth, named Crepino, as fhe 

bellowed 
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^cftowed on him the reward of his victories ; — that fte 
Related her choice to her father, after perceiving the 
^outh infpired with a mutual affeftion for her 4 — that 
[^e old Chieftain was delighted by her chufmg fo no- 
^le a charafter, and their marriage had been publicly 
solemnized bat a month from that day. On this con- 
^lufion of her (lory, (he burlls into new agonies of grief^ 
*^nd infreats Ercilla to let her pay her lall duties to her 
^ufband; or rather, to unite them again in a common 
grave. Ercilla endeavours to confole her, by repeated 
promifes of all the alpltance in his power. In the moft 
palfionate excefs of forrow, (he ftill entreats him to end 
her miferable life. — In this diftrefling fcene, our Author 
18 relieved by the arrival of a brother officer, who 
had been alfo ilationtd on the plain, and now informs 
Ercilla tliat the time of their appointed watch is ex- 
pired. They join in. comforting the unhappy Mourner, 
and conduct her into the fort; vvlierc they conlign 
her, for the remainder of the night, to thf decent care 
tf married nvomen^ to ufe the chalte exprclHon of the 
generous and compaflionatc Ercilla. 

CANTO XXI. 

XN pure affection who has foar'd above 

The tender pious ptoof of fiiithfiil love. 

Which thus awakM otr i'ympathetic care 

For this unhappy, fond, barbarian Fair ? 

O that juft Fame my humble voice would raifc 

To fwell in loudeft notes her lading praiie \ 

To fpread her merits, in immortal iliyme. 

Through every language, and through every clime ! 

With pitying females flic the night remained. 
Where no rude ftep their privacy profan'd; 
Though wretched, thankful for their foothing aid^ 
With hopes her duty would jat length be paid. 

Soon as the welcome light of morningxame>'« ■ 
Though founded fleep had feiz'd my jaded firain^ij 

Vol. II. M ■ though 
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Though my tir'd limbs were ftill to rcftinclm*df 
Solicitude awakM my anxious mind. 
Quick CO my Indian Mourner I repair. 
And (till in tears I find the reftlefs Fair^ 
The varying hours aflTord her no relief^ 
No traniient momentary paufe of grief. 
With trueft pity I her pangs afTuage ; 
To^nd her (laughterM Lord my word engage^ 
Reftore his corfe, and« with a martial band, 
Efcort her fafely to her native land. 
With blended doubt and forrow, weeping (till. 
My promised word (be pray*d me to fulfil. 

AiTembling now a menial Indian train, 
I led her to explore the bloody plain : 
Where heaps of mingled dead defonnM the ground. 
Near to the fort the breathlefs Chief we founds 
Clay-cold and ftiflT, the gory earth he preft, 
A fatal ball had palsM his manly breaiL 

Wretched Tegualda, who before her view*d 
The pale disfigur'd form, in blood imbru'd. 
Sprung forward, and with inftantaaeous force 
Frantic (he darted on the precious corfe. 
And prefsM his lips, where livid death appears. 
And bath*d his wounded bofom in her tears. 
And kifs'd the wound, and the wild ho^e purfues 
That her fond breath may yet new life infufe. 

Wretch that I am ! at length (he madly cried. 
Why does my foul thefe agonies abide f 
Why do I linger in this mortal ftrife. 
Nor pay to Love his juft demand, my life ? 
Why, poor of fpirit ! at a fingle blow 
Do I not clofe this bitter fcene of woe 4 
Whence this delay ? will Heaven to me deny 
The wretch's choice and privilege, to die ? 

While, bent on death, in this defpair (he gafp*d. 
Her furbus hands her fnowy neck inclafp'd j 
Failing her frantic wi(h, they do not fpare 
Her mournful vifage nor her flowing hair. 
Much as I (Irove to (lop her mad intent. 
Her fatal purpofe I could fcarce prevent: 

So 



T H I R D E P I S T L E. 243 

So loathed (he life, and with fuch fierce controul 
The raging thirft of death inflamM her foul. 

When by my prayers, and foft perfuafion's balm. 
Her pangs of forrow grew a little calm. 
And her mild fpeech confirmM my hope> at laft. 
That her delirious agony was paft. 
My ready Indian train, with duteous hafte. 
On a firm bier the clay-cold body placM, 
And bore the Warrior, in whofe fate we gjriev'd. 
To where her vaflals the dear charge receivM. 
But, left from ruthkfs War's outrageous fway 
The mourning Fair might fufFer on her way. 
O'er the near mountains to a fafer land, 
I march'd to guard her with my-warlike band ; 
And there fecure, for the remaining road 
Was clear and open to her own abode. 
She gratefully declin'd my farther care. 
And thank'd and blefs'd me in a parting prayer. 

As I have been tempted to dwell much longer than 
I intended on fome of the rooft pathetic incidents of 
this extraordinary poem, I fhall give a more concifc 
fummary of the remaining cantos.— —On Erciila's 
return, the Spaniards continue to ftrengthen their fort. 
They receive intelligence from an Indian ally, that the 
Barbarian army intend a frefh aflault in the night. 
They are relieved from this alarm by the arrival of a 
large reinforcement from the Spanifli cities in Chile :— 
on which event Colocolo prevails on the Indians to 
fufpend the attack. Caupolican, the Indian General, 
reviews all his forces $ and the various Chieftains are 
well defcribed. The Spanilh Commander, Don Garcia, 
being now determined to march into the hoftile diftri^ 
of Arauco, addreifes his foldiers in a fpirited harangue, 
requefting them to remember the pious caufe for which 
they fight, and to fpare the life of every Indian who 
is difpofed to fubmiflion. They remove from their 
poft, and pafs in boats over the broad river Biobio, 

' Mz CANTO 
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CANTO XXII. 

X HE Spaniards are attacked in their new quar* 
ters — a furious battle enfues. The Spaniards are forced 
to give ground, but at lad prevail. The Indian Chief, 
Rengo, Ggnalizes himfelf in theaftion; defends him- 
felfin a marfb, and retreats in good order with his 
^forces. The Spaniards, after the conflidt, feize an 
unhappy ftraggling Youth, named Galvarino, whom 
they punifli as a rebel in the rooft barbarous manner, 
by cutting off both his hands. The valiant Youth 
defies their cruelty in the midftofthis horrid fcene; 
and brandifhing his bloody flumps, departs from his 
oppreffors with tJie mofl infulting menaces of revenge. 

CANTO XXIII. 

VJALVARJNO appears fn the AfTembly of the 
Indian Chieftains, and excites them, in a very animated 
fpeech, to revenge the barbarity with which he had 
been treated. He faints from the lofs of bloodj, in the . 
clofe of his harangue, but is recovered by the care of 
his friend^, and reftored to health. The Indians, ezaf* 
perated by the fight of his wounds, unanimoufly deter« 
mine to profecute tlie war. The Spaniards, advancing 
in Arauco, fend forth fcouts to difcover the difpofition 
of the neighbouring tribes. Ercilla, engaging in this 
fervice, perceives an old Indian in a fequeflered fpot, 
apparently finking under the intirmiries of age; but, on 
his approach, the ancient figure flies from him with 
aftoniihing rapidity. He endeavours in vain, though 
on horfeback, to overtake this aged fugitive, who foon 
efcapes from his fight. He now difcovers the tame 
Deer foretold ia his vifion ; . and, pursuing it, is con- 
du6ted through intricate paths to a retired cottage, 
where a courteous old man receives him in a friendly 
manner. Ercilla enquires after the Magician Fiton : 
the old man undertakes to guide him to the fecret man- 

fion 
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fion of chat wonderful Necromancer, to whom he de- 
clares himfelf related. He adds, that he himfelf was 
once a diftinguilhed warrior ; but having the misfor- 
tune to fully his pail glory, without lofing his life, in 
a conflict with another Chieftaio, he had withdrawn- 
himfelf from fociety, and lived twenty years as a 
hermit. He now leads Ercilla throagb a gloomy grov« 
to the cell of the Magician, whofe refidcnce and ma- 
gical apparatus are defcribed with great force of ima- 
gination. Fiton appears from a fecret portal^ and 
proves to be the aged figure who had efcaped fo fwiftly 
from the fight of Ercilla. At the requeft of his rela- 
tion, the old Warrior, he condefcends to Ihew Ercilla 
the wonders of his art. He leads him to a large lucid 
globe, felf-fufpended in the middle of an iramenfe 
apartment. He tells him it is the work of forty years 
iludy, and contains an exa£t repefentation of the world, 
with this fin^lar power, that it exhibits, at his com- 
jtimd, any Icene of futurity which he wilhes to be- 
hold :— that, knowing the heroic compofition of Et- 
rflla, he will give him an opportunity to vary ahd 
embdfifli his poem by the defcrrpcion of a moft impor- 
tant fea-fight, which he wll difplay to him moft dif- 
tfnftiy on that fphere. He then invokes all the 
powers of the infernal world. Ercilla fixes his eye oa 
the globe, and perceives the naval forces of Spain, 
with thofe of the Pope and the Venetians, prepared to 
engage the great armament of the Turks, 

CANTO XXIV. 

JLI ESCRIBES circumftantially the naval battle 
of Lepanto, and celebrates the Spanilh admiral, Don 
John of Auftria. Ercilla gazes with gj:eat delight on 
this glorious adion, and beholds the complete triumph 
of his countrymen; when tlie Magician ftrikes the 
globe with his wand, and turns the fcene into dark- 
nefs. Ercilla, after being entertained with other mar- 
vellous fighits, which he omits from his dread of pro- 
M 3. ' lixity> 
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lixity, takes leave of his two aged friends^ and regains 
his quarters. The Spaniards continue to advance : on 
their pitching their camp in a new fpot, towards even- 
ing an Araucanian, fantailically dreft in armour, en- 
quires for the tent of Don Garcia, and is conduced to 
lus prefence. 

CANTO XXV. 

X H £ Araucanian delivers a defiance to DonGarcia, 
in the name of Caupolican, who challenges the SpaniQi 
General to end the war by a fingle combat* The mef- 
fenger adds, that the whole Indian army will defcend 
into the plain, on the next morning, to be fpe^tators of 
the duel. Don Garcia difmifTes him with an acceptance 
of the challenge^ At the dawn of day the Indian 
forces appear in three divilions. A party of Spanifli 
horfe precipitately attack their left wmg, before whick 
Caupolican was advancing. They are repulfed^ A 
general and obflinate engagement enlues. The mangled 
Galvarino appears at the head of one Indian fquadrouj, 
and excites his countrymen to revenge his wrongs* 
Many Spaniards are named who diftin^ifh themfelves 
in the battle. Among the Indian Chiefs Tucapel and 
Rengo difplay the moil fplendid a€b of valour $ and, 
though perfonal enemies, they mutually defend each 
other. Caupolican alfo, at the head of the left fqua- 
dron, obliges the Spaniards to retreat » and the Aran- 
canians are on the point of fining a deciiive vi^tory^. 
when the fortune of the day begins to turn. 

CANTO XXVI. 

X H £ referved guard of the Spaniards, in which. 
Erctlla was ftationed, advancing to the charge, recover 
the field, and oblige the main body of the Indians to 
fly. Caupolican, though vidlorious in his quarter,, 
founds a retreat when he perceives this event. Theln- 

diana 
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dians fly in great diforder. Renga for foine time fuf- 
tsins aa unequal conflidt, and at laft retreats iullenly 
into a woody wliere he collects feveral of the fcattered. 
fu^itives^ As Ercilla bappencd to advance t ow ards 
this fpot, a Spaniard, called Remon^ exhorts him by 
name to attempt the dangerous but important exploit of 
Arcing this Indian party from the wood. His honour 
being thus piqued, he ruflies forward with a few fol- 
lowers^ and, after an obftinate engagement, in which 
many of the Indians are cut to pieces, the Spaniards 
obtain the victory, and return to their camp with feve- 
lal prifoners. After this great defeat of the Indian ar- 
my, the Spaniards, to deter their enemies firom all fu- 
ture refiftance, barbaroufly refolve to execute twelve 
Chieftains of diftin£tion, whom they find among their 
captives, and to leave their bodies expofed on the treet 
that furrounded the field of battle. The generous Er- 
cilla, lamenting this inhuman fentence, intercedes par- 
ticularly for the life of one, alledging that he had feen 
Um united with the Spaniards. This perfon proves to 
he Galvarino ; who, on hearing the interceflion for his 
life,, produced his mangled arms, which he had con- 
cealed in his bofom, and, giving vent to his deteftati* 
on of the Spaniards, infifts on dying with his country- 
mem Ercilla perfifts in vain in his endeavour to fave 
him. As no executioner could be found among the 
Spanidi foldiers, a new mode of de(lru6tion, fays our 
Poet, was invented ; and every Indian was ordered to 
terminate his own life by a cord which was given him; 
Thefe brave men haftened to accomplifh their fate with 
as much alacrity, continues Ercilla, as the moil fpirited 
warrior marches to an attack. One alone of the twelve 
begins to hefitate, and pray for mercy ; declaring him- 
felf the lineal defcendant of the moft ancient race and 
fovereign of the country. He is interrupted by the re- 
proaches of the impetuous Galvarino, and, repenting 
his timidity, atones for it bv inflant death. 

The Spaniards advance ftill farther into the country, 

and raife a fort where Valdivia had periflied. Ercilla 

finds his old friend the Magician once more, who tells 

M 4 him 
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him tbat Heaven thought proper to pnnifh the pride of 
the Araucanians by their late defeat ; but that the Spa« 
niards would foon pay dearly for their prefeni triumph. 
The Wizard retires after this prophecy, and, with much 
intreaty, allows Ercilla to follow him. Coming to a 
gloomy rock, he ftrikes it with his wand j a fecret doof 
opens, and they enter into a delicious garden, which 
the Poet commends for its fymmetry, expreftly declar- 
ing that every hedge has its brother. The Magician 
leads him into a vault of alabafter ; and, perceiving his 
wifb, though he does not exprefs it, of feeing the mi- 
raculous globe again, the courteous Fiton conducts him 
to it. 

CANTO XXVIL 

X HE Magician diiplays to our Poet the various 
countries of the globe } particularly pointing out to him 
the ancient ouflle of Ercilla, the feat of his ancedorf 
in Bifcay, and the fpot where his fovereign Phflfp rhe 
Second was fcon to build his magnificent palace^ the 
jp^fcuriid. Having fhewn him the various nations of the 
earth on his marvellous fpKere, Fiton conducts hit 
gueft to the road leading to the Spani(h cainp, where the 
foldiers of Ercilla were fceking their officer. The Spa- 
niards in vain attempt to footh and to terrify the Arau- 
canians into peace ; and, finding the importance of their 
prefent pod, they determine to ftrengthen it. Ercilla 
proceeds with a party to the city of Imperial, to pro- 
vide necelfaries for this purpofe. On his return, as he 
is marching through the country of feme pacific Indians, 
he dil'covers, at the clofe of the day, a diftreft female^ 
who attempts to fly, but is overtaken by Ercilla. 

CANTO XXVIII. 

X H E fair fugitive, whom our Poet defcribes as (in- 
guiirly beautitui, relates her ftory. She tells him her 
name is Glaura, the daughter of an opulent Chieftain, 

with 
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with whom die Hved moft happily, till a brother of her 
{kher'is^ vrho Bvquently redded with him, perfecuted 
her wifh an UDwarrantable paffion ^ that (he in vain 
reprefented to him the impious nature of his love) he 
periifted in his frantic attachment, and, on the appear- 
ance j>f a hoftile party of Spaniards, rufhed forth t« die 
in her defence, intreating her to receive his departing 
fpirit. He fell in the adion ; her father (hared the fame 
iate : (he herfelf efcaped at a podern gate into the 
woods. Two negroes, laden with fpoil, dlfcovered^ 
and feized her. Her cries brought a young Indian^ 
named Cariolano,. to her refcue : he (hot an arrow into 
the heart of the firft rufHan, and ftabbed the fecond- 
Glaura exprelled her gratitude by receiving her young 
deliveier as herhufband. Before they could regain a 
place of fafety, they were alarmed by the approach of 
Spaniards. The generous Youth in treated Glaura to 
conceal herfelf in a tree, while he ventured to meet the 
enemy. In her terror fhe fubmitted to this expedient^, 
which,, on recovery from her panic, (he bitterly repent- 
ed ; for when flie ilTued from her retreat, (he fought in 
vain for Cariolanc, and fuppofed, from the clamour flie 
had heard, that he muft have perilhed. She continued 
to wander in this wretched (late of mind, ftill unable 
to hear any tidings of her protedtor. While the fair 
Indian thus clofes her narrative, Ercilla is alarmed by 
the approach of a large party of Barbarians. One of 
his faithful Indian attendants,, whom he had lately at- 
tached to him, intreats him to efcape with the utmoft 
hafte; adding, that he can fave him from: purfuit by 
his knowledge of the country ;. and that he will rifque 
his own life mod willingly, to prefervc that of Ercilla. 
Glaura burfts into an a^ony of joy, in difcovering her 
loft Cariolano in this faithful attendant. Ercilla ex- 
claims, ** Adieu,, my friends ;. I give you both your li- 
** berty, which is all I have at prefent to beftow," and. 
rejoins his little troop. Before he enters on the ac- 
count of what followed, he relates the circumftance by 
which he attached Cariolano to his fervice; whom he 
had found alone, as he himfelf wa» marching with a 
M 5 feaSi. 
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fmall part7> ^^^ ^ ^^^ prifoners that he had takeiu 
The Youth at firft defended himfelf, and (hot two Spa> 
niards with his arrows^ and continued to refift thenum* 
bers that prefTed upon him^ with his mantle and his 
dagger evading their blows by his extreme agility^ and 
wouading feveral. Ercilla generoufly rufhed in to his 
refcue^ and declared he deferved a reward for his un- 
common bravery, inftead of being deftroyed fo unfairly. 
The Youth, in confequence of this treatment, flung^ 
down his dagger, and became the affedionate attendant 
of £rcilla. Ouc Poet, after relating this incident, re* 
turm to the fcene where his party was furprized in a: 
hollow road, and feverely galled by the enemy, who at- 
tacked them with (bowers of flones from the higher 
ground. Ercilla forces his way up the precipice, and, 
a&er difperfing part of the Indian force, effects his 
efcape with a few followers ; but all are wounded, and 
obliged to leave their baggage in the pofTeiiion of their 
numerous enemies« 



o. 
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_ 'pens with an encomium on the love of our 
country, and the iignal proofs of this virtue which the 
Araucanians difplayed ; who, notwithftanding their lofs 
cf four great battles in the fpace of three months, ftill 
continue firm rn their refolution of defending their li- 
berty. Caupolican propofes, in a public aflembly, to 
fct lire to their own habitations, and leave themielves 
no ukernative, but that of killing or being killed. The 
Chieftains all agree in this deiperate determination. 
Tucapel, before they ^.roceed to action againft the Spa- 
niards, infifls on terminating^ his difference with Rengo,. 
a rival Chieftdin, by a fingle combat* A plain is ap- 
pointed for this purpofe : all the people of Arauco af- 
lemble as fpe*5tators : the Chiefs appear in complete 
armour, and engage in a moft obllinate and bloody 
conflift* 

CANTa 
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CANTO XXX. 

^FTER many dreadful wounds on each fide, the • 
Chieftains, clofing with each other,' fall together, . 
, after a fruit! efs ftruggle for vidlorj, -remain fpeech- 
on the ground. Caupolican, who prefided as judge 
he combat, defcends from his feat, and, finding fome • 
s of life in each ^ orders them to be carr'ed to their 
ie€Hve tents. They recover, and are reconciled. 
5 Spaniards,. leaving a garrifon in their new fort, - 
er a captain named Reynofo, had proceeded to the 
of Imperial. Caupolican endeavours to take ad- 
tage of this events He employs an artful Indian, 
led Pran, to examine the ftate of the fort. Pran in- 
ates himfelf among the Indian fervants belonging to ■ 
Spaniards. He views the forr, and endeavours to • 
uadeafervile Indian, named Andrefillo, to admit' 
ipolican and his forces while the Spaniards are fleep- 
Andrefillo promifes to meet Caupolican in fecret^-, 
converfe with him on this projedt. 

C AN TO XXXI. 

'pen S with a fpirited inve6live againft treachery 
Tar, and particularly thofe traitors who betray their 
ntry. Andrefillo reveak all that had pafled to his 
nilh captain ; who promifes him a great reward if he 

aflift in making the ftratagem of the Indians ^n in- 
ment of deftru6lion to thole who contrived it. They 
:ert a plan for this purpofe^ Andrefillo meets Can- 
can in fecret, and promifes to introduce the Indian 
es into the fort when the Spaniards are fleeping in 

heat of the. day. Pran is fent foiward,- to learn 
1 Andrefillo if all things are quiet, juft before the 
r appointed for the affault. He examines the ftate 
he tort, and, finding the Spaniards apparently un- 
bared for defence, haftens back to the Indian Ge* 
.1^ who advances by a quick andfilcnt march. The 
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Spaniards in tlie interim point all their guns, and pre* 
pare for the mod bloody refifhnce. 

CANTO XXXII. 

Jl\FTER a panegyric on clemency, and a noMe 
cenfure of thofe enormous cruelties, by which his 
countrymen fullied their military fame, the Poet relates 
the dreadful carnage which enfiied as the Indians ap- 
p^«a^^:J the fort. The Spaniard?, after deftroying 
numbers by their artillery, fend forth a party of borfe, 
who cut the fugitives to pieces. They inhumanly mur- 
d<tr thirteen of their moft diftinguifhed piifoners, by 
blowing them from the mouths of cannon : but none of 
the confederate Chieftains, whom the Poet has parti- 
cularly celebrated, were included in this number; for 
thofe high- fpiri ted Barbarians had refuled to attend 
Caupolican in this affault, as they confidered it as dif- 
graceful to attack their enemies by furprize. The un- 
lortunate Indian Leader, feeing his forces thus unex- 
pedledly maffacred, efcapes with ten faithful followers, 
and wanders through the country in the moft calamitous 
condition. The Spaniards endeavour, by all the means 
they can devil'e, to difcover his retreat : the faithful in- 
habitants of Arauco refufe to betray him. 

Ercilla, in fearching the country with a fmall party, 
finds a young wounded female. She informs him, that 
marchiHg with her hulband, (he had the misfortune of 
feeing him perilh in the late flauglit^r j, that a friendly 
foldier, in pity to her extreme diftrefs, had tried to end 
her miferable life in the midft of the ccnfufion, but had 
failed in his generous defign, by giving her an inefiedlual 
wound ; that (lie had been removed from the field of 
battle to that fequeftered fpot, where (he languilhed in 
the hourly hope of death, which (he now implores 
from the hand of Ercilla. Our Poet confoles her ; 
drefles her wound, and leaves one of his attendants to 
protect her. On his return to the fort, he difcourles to 
Jbisfoldkn in praife of the fidelity and fpirit difplayed 
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by l!he Indian females, comparing them to the chaflre and 
conilant Dido. A young Ibldier of his train expreflcs 
his furprize on hearing Ercilla commend the Carthagi- 
nian Queen for a virtue to which, he conceived, 8ie 
had no pretence. From hence our Poet takes occafion 
to vindicate the injured Eliza from the flanderous mif- 
reprefcntations of Virgil ; and flatters himfelfthat the 
love of juftice, fo natural to man, will induce every 
reader to liften with pleafure to his defence of the ca» 
lumniated Queen. He then enters on her real hiflo'^y^ 
and relates circumftantially her lamentation over the 
murdered Sichseus> and the artifice by which (be efcaped 
with her treafures from her inhuman brother Pyg- 
malion : — (he engages many of his attendants to (hare 
the chances of her voyage ; and, having colleded a 
fupply of females from the ifland of Cyprus, (he di^ 
reds her courfe to the coaft of Africa.^ 
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'I DO, as our Poet continues her more authentic 
Jtory, purchafes her dominion and raifes her flourrfbing. 
city. The ambalfadors of larbas arrive at Carthage, 
to offer this celebrated Queen the alternative of marriage 
or war. The Senate, who are firft informed of the pro- 
pofal, being fearful that the chafte refolutions of their 
fair Sovereign may ruin their country, attempt to engage 
her, by a (ingular device, to accept the hand of larbas.. 
They tell her, that this haughty Monarch has fent to 
demand twenty of her privy counfellors to regulate his 
kingdom ; and that, in condderation of their age and 
infirmities, they muft decline fo unpleafant a fervice. 
The Queen reprefents to them the danger of their refu- 
fal, and the duty which they owe to their country ; 
declaring, that (he would mo(t readily facrifice her own 
life for the fafety or advantage of her fubjefts. The 
Senators then reveal to her the real demand of larbas, 
and urge the neceffity of her marriage for the preferva- 
tion of the (late. The faithful Dido knows not what to 

refolve^ 
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refolve^. and deraandt three months to confider of this 
delicate and important point : — at theclofe of that pe- 
riod,, (be aflembles her fubjeOs; and, taking leave of 
them in a very afFedionate harangue, declares her re- 
foliuion to die, as the only means by which (he can at 
once faiisfy both Heaven and earth, by difcharging her 
duty to her people, and at the fame time preferving 
her faith inviolate to her departed Sichaaus. Invoking 
his name, (he plunges a poniard in her brea(l; and^ 
throws herfelf on a flaming pile, which had been kindled . 
for a different facrifice. Her- grateful fubjedb lament 
her death, and pay divine honours to her memory.. 
•* This *-(fays our Poet) is the true and genuine ftory 
of the famous defamed Dido, whole moft honoured « 
chaftity has been belied by the inconfiderate Virgil, ta 
embelliib his poetical hdtions.** 

Our Poet returns from this digreflion on Dido, to • 
X the fete of the Indian Leader Caupolican. — One of the 
prifoners, whom the Spaniards had taken in their fearch 
after this unfortunate Chief, is at laft tempted by bribes.- 
to betray his GeneraL He. condu^ the Spaniards to - 
a. fpot near the fequeftered retreat of Caupolican, and . 
diredts them how to difcover it ; but refufes to advance , 
with them, . overcome by his dread of the Hero whom . 
he is tempted to betrajr. The Spaniards furround the 
houfe in which the Chieftain had taken refuge with his . 
ten faithful aflfociates. Alarmed by a centinel, he pre- 
pfires for defence ; but being foon wounded in the arm, , 
furrenders, .endeavouring to conceal his high charadter, . 
and to make the. Spaniards believe. him an ordinary ^ 
foldiec* 

• Efte es d cicrto y ▼erdadero aientOy ^ 
De la famolii Dido disfamada 
Que Virgilio Maron fin miramleato . 
Faiico 111 hiftoria y caflidad preciada 
Por dar a fas ficcionea ornamento 
Pues vcmos que efta Reyna iroportuoada ^ 
Pudiendofe cafar y no quemarfe 
Aates quenurfe qqifo, qQC c«larrc» 

With 
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With their accuftom'd (houts, and greedy toily 
Our furious troops now riot in their fpoil i 
Through the lone village their auick rapine fprcad^ 
Nor leave unpillag'd e'en a fingle (hed : 
When, from a tent, that, plac'd on fafer ground. 
The neighbouring hbll*s uncultured fummit crown*d, 
A woman rufh*d, who, in her hafty flight, 
Ran through the rougheftpaths along the rocky height*. 
A Negro of our train, who mark*d her way. 
Soon made the haplefs fugitive his prey y 
For thwarting crags her doubtful fteps impede,. 
And the fair form was ill preparM for fpeed ^ 
For at her bread (he bore her huddled fon ; 
To fifteen months the infant's life had run : 
From our brave captive fprung the blooming boy^ 
Of both his parents the chief pride and joy. 
The Negro carelefsly his vidtim brought. 
Nor knew th' important prize his hade had caught* 

Our foldiers now, to catch the cooling tide. 
Had falliecFto the murnau ring river's fide : 
When the unhappy Wife beheld her Lord,. 
His flrong arms bound with a difgraceful cord^. 
Stript of each enfign of his paft command. 
And led the pris'ncr of our fhouting band 5, 
Her anguilh burd not into vain complaint,.. 
No female terrors her firm foul attaint; 
But, breathing fierce difdain, and anger wilrf,. 
Thus ibe exclaim*d, advancing with her child : 

I'he dronger arm that in this fliaraefulband 
Has tied thy weak effeminated hand, . 
Had nobler pity to thy date expred 
If it had bravely pierc'd that coward bread.. 
Wert thou the warrior whofc heroic worth 
So fwifdy flew around the fpacious earth, 
Whofename alone, unaided by thy arm. 
Shook the remoteit clime with fear's alarm ? 
Wert thou the vidor whofe triumphant drain 
Promis'd with rapid fword to vanquifh Spain j 
To make new realms Arauco's power revere. 
And fpread hoF empire o'er the Arctic fphere ? 
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Wretcb that I am f how was my heart deceivM^ 

In all the noble pride with which it heavM, 

When through the world my boafted title ran, 

Trefia, the wife of great Caupolican f 

Now, plung'd in mifery from the heights of fame^ 

My glories end in this detefted ftame. 

To fee thee captive in a lonely fpot. 

When death and honour might have been thy lot ! 

What now avail thy fcenes of happier ftrife. 
So dearly bought by many a nobler life ; 
The wondrous feats,, that valour fcarce beJiev'dj 
By thee with hazard and with toil atchievM ? 
Where are the vaunted fruits of thy command. 
The laurels gatherM by this fetter'd hand ? 
All funk ! all turn'd to thi« abhorr'd difgrace. 
To live the (lave of this ignoble race ! 
Say, had thy foul no ftrength, thy hand no lance,. 
To triumph o*er the fickle pow*r of chance ? 
Doflthou not know, that, to. the Warrior*s name, 
A gallant exit gives immortal fame ? • 

Behold the burthen which my breafl contains. 
Since of thy love no other pledge remains I 
Hadft thou in glory's arms refign'd thy breath. 
We both bad followM thee in joyous death : 
Take, take thy fon ! he was a tie mod dear. 
Which fpotlefs love once made my heart revere ; 
Take him ! — by generous pain, and wounded pride. 
The currents of this fruitful breaft are dried : 
' Rear him thyfelf, for thy gigantic frame. 
To woman turn'd, a woman's charge may claim ; 
A mother's title I no more defire. 
Or fliamefiil children from a (hameful fire I 

As thus (he fpoke, with growing raadnefs ftung. 
The tender nurfling from her arms Ihe flung 
With favage fury, haft^ning from our fight. 
While anguilh feem'd to aid her rapid flight. 
Vain were our efforts ; our indignant cries. 
Nor gentle prayer ,. nor angry threats, fuffice 
To make her breaft, where cruel frenzy burn'd. 
Receive the little innocent fhe fpurn'd. 

The 
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The Spaniards, after providing a nurfe for this un- 
fortunate child) return with their prifoner Caupolican 
to their fort, which they enter in triumph. 

The Indian General, perceiving that all attempts to 
conceal his quality are ineffedlual, defires a conference 
with the Spanifh Captain Reynofo. 

CANTO ^XXXIV. 

V^AUPOLICAN entreats Reynofo to grant his 
life, but without any figns of terror. He affirms it will 
be the only method of appealing the fanguinary hatred 
by which the contending nations are inflamed ; and he 
offers, from his great influence over his country, to 
introduce the Chriftian worfhip, and to bring the Arau- 
canians to confider themfelves asche fubje6tsof the Spa- 
nifh Monarch. His propofals are rejedled, and he is fen- 
tenced to be imrpaled, and Ihot to death with arrows. He 
is unappaird by this decree 1 but firft defires to be 

Sublicly baptized: after which ceremony^ he u in* 
umtttfy led in cfatias to a fcaFold. He difplays a 
calm contempt of death 1 but, on feeiag a wretched 
. Negro appointed his executioner, his indignation borfU 
forth, and he hurls the Negro ^om the fcaflold, entreat- 
ing to die by a more honourable hand. His horrid 
fentence ts however executed. He fupports the agonies 
of the flake with patient intrepidity, till a chofen band 
of archers put a period to his life. 

Our brave Ercil^a exprefTcs his abhorrence of thh 
atrocious fcene ; and adds, that if he had been pre- 
fent, this cruel execution fhould not have taken place. 

The confequence of it wasfuch as Caupolican fore- 
told: — the Araucanians determine to revenge his death, 
and aflemble to eledt a new General. The Poet makes 
an abrupt tranfition from their debate, to relate the 
adventures of Don Garcia, with whom he was him- 
felf marching to explore new regions.. The inhabitants 
of the diflri^ts they invade, alarmed at the approach 
of the Spaniards, confult on the occalion. An Indian, 

named 
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named Tunconabala, who had ferved under the Arau« 
canians, addrefles the afTembly, and recommends to 
them a mode of eluding tbe fuppofed avaricious defigns 
of the Spaniards, by fending meffengers to them, who 
ihou]d afTume an appearance of extreme poverty, and 
reprefent their country as barren, and thus induce the 
invaders to turn their arms towards a different quarter. 
He offers to engage in this fervrce himfelf. The Indians 
adopt the project he reconmiends, and remove theit 
vauiable effects to the interior parts of their country. 



CANTO XXXV. 



D, 



^ON GARCIA beiiig arrived at the boundariei 
of Chile, which no Spaniard had paifed, encouraf^ 
bis foldiers, in a fpirited harangue^ to the acqnifitioff 
of the new provinces which lay^ before them.. They 
enter a rude and rocky country^ in which they are ex* 
pofed to many hazards by theirdeceitful guides. ^ Ton* 
conabalat meets them, as he had proje^ed, with the 
appearance of extreme poverty ; and, after many af" 
furances of the fterility of that region, advifes them to* 
return, or to advance by a different path, which he 
reprefents to them as dangerous, but the only pradi* 
cable road. On finding them refolved to prefs forward, 
he fupplies them with a guide. They advance, with 
geat toil and danger.. Their guide efcapes from them. 
They continue their march, through various hard(hii>s, 
in a iefolate region. They at length difcover a ferrile 
©lain, and a large lake with many little inhabited 
iflands. As they approach the lake, a large gondola,, 
with twelve oars, advances to meet them: the party 
it contained leap afhore, and.falute the Spaniards witL 
expreffions of amity. 

C A N T a XXXVI; 

JL HE young Chieftain of the , gondola fupplies- the, 
Spaniards with provifions, refiifing to accept any re- 
ward:. 
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Ward: and our Poet celel^rates all the inhabitants of 
Ais region, for their amiable fimplicity of manners. 
He vifits one of the principal i Hands, where he is kindly 
^tertained. He difcovers that the lake had a com- 
munication with the fea, by a verv rough and danger- 
ous channel : this circumilance obliges the Spaniards^ 
though reluctant, to return. They lament the necef- 
fity of palling again through the hardfhips of their for- 
Uier road. A young Indian undertakes to condu6^ them. 
by an eafier way. But our adventurous Ercilla, before 
the little army fet forth on their return, engages tea 
chofen aflbciates to embark with him in a fmall veSeU 
^ud pafs the dangerous channel. He lands on a wild 
^d landy fpot, and, advancing half a mile up the 
Country, engraves a ftanza, to record this adventure, oa 
the bark of a tree. He repalTes the channel, and re- 
joins the Spaniih troops ; who, after much difficulty, 
reach the city of Imperial. Our Poet then touches on 
fome particulars of his perfonal hiftory, which I men* 
tion in the flieht (ketch of his life. He afterwards pro* 
mifcs his reader to relate the ifTue of the debate among 
the Araucanian Chieftains, en the ele6tion of their new^ 
General; but, recollecting in the inftant that Spaia 
herfelf is in arms, he entreats the favour of his Sove* 
reign to infpire him with new fpirit, that he may 
devote himfelf to that higher and more interefting^ 
fubjeCt. 

CANTO XXXVIL 

\J U R Poet, in this his laft canto,, feems to begin ai 
. new work. He enters into a difcufHon of Philip*s right 
to the dominion of Portugal, and his acquiution of 
that kingdom } when finking under the weight of this 
new fubje^t, he declares his refolution of leaving it 
to fome happier Poet, He recapitulates the various 
perils and hardfhips of his own life, and, remarking 
that he has ever been unfortunate, and that all his la-> 
bours arQ unrewarded^ he confoles himfelf with the 

refie6lion,^ 
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refle£tioD» that honour confiib not in the pofieffi 
rewards, but in the confciournefs of having def< 
them. He concludes with a pious refolucion to i 
draw himfelf from the vain purfuits of the worHj 
to devote himfelf to God. 

NOTE XL Verse 280. 

^t once the Bard ofGlorj and of Lo-ve.l^ The 
powers of Camoens have received their due hone 
our language, by the elegant and fpirited Crahflati 
Mr. Mickle ; but our country is ftill a ftranger t 
lighter graces and pathetic fweetnefs of his (horter 

pofii 



£ 



S O N E T O I. 



M quanto quis Fortuiui que tivelTe 
Efperanca de algum contentamento^ 
O gofto de hum fuave penfamento 
Me fez que feus eSeytos efcrevefle. 

Fordm temendo Amor que avifo defle 
Minha efcritura a algum juizo ifento^ 
Efcureccome engenho co* o tormento^ 
Para que feus enganos naddiileflb 

O vds, que amor obriga a fer fogeytos 
A diverfas vontades ! quando lerdes 
Num breve livro cafos tao diverfos %. 

Vcrdades puras fao, & nao defeytos, 
Entendey que fegundo o amor tiverdes, 
Tlrcis entendiroento de roeus verlus*. 
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pofitions. Thefe, as they are illuftrated by the Spanifli 
■•otes of his indefatigable Commentator, Manuel de 
^»iay amount to two volumes in folio. 1 (hall pre- 
«tt the reader with a fpecimen of his Sonnets, for 
^lach he is celebrated as the rival of Petrarch. Of 
the three tranflations which follow, I am indebted for 
the two firft to an ingenious friend, from whom the 
pttblic may wi(h me to have received more extenfive 
obligations of a fimilar nature. It may be proper to 
«id, that the firft Sonnet of Caraoens, like that of 
*ctrarch, is a kind of preface to the amorous poetry of 
U> author. 



w, 



SONNET I. 



H I L E on my head kind Fortune deignM to pour 
let lavifh boons, and through my willing foul 
»^ade tides ofextacy and pleafure roll, 
fungthe raptures of each palling hour. 
Jut Love, who heard me praife the golden fhower, 
^efolv'd my fond prefuitiption to controul ; 
\nd painful darknefs o*er myfpirit ftole, 
^ft 1 (hould dare to tell his treacherous power. 
D ye, whom his hard yoke compels to bend 
To others' will, if in my various lay 
)ad plaints ye find, and fears, and cruel wrong, 
Fofuffering nature and to truth attend ; 
?orin the meafure ye have felt his fway, 
ifour fympathizing hearts will feci my fong. 



SONETO 
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S O N E T O XIX, 

XXLMA minha |entily que te pardfie 
Tao cedo defla vida defcontente, 
Repoufa \k no ceo eternamente, 
£ viva eu ci na terra fempre trifte. 

Se li no aiTento etereo, onde fubifte, 
Memoria defla vida fe confence, 
Nao te efquepas de aquella amor ardente 
Que ja nos olhos meus tao puro vifte, 

Efe vires que pode merecerte 
Algua coufa a dor queme ficou 
Da magoa^ iem remedio, de perderte^ 

Roga a Deos que teus annosencurtou. 
Que tao dedode ci mclevc a verte, 
Quao cedo de meus olhos te levou. 



S O N E T O LXXII. 

\^ U A N D O de minhas magoas acomprida 
Maginapao os olhos me adormece, 
Em fenhos aquella alma me aparece 
Que para mi foy fonho nefta vida. 

Li numa foidade, onde eftendtda 
A vida por o campo desfallece, 
Corro apos ella ; & ella entad parece 
Que maes de mi fe alonga, compelida^ 

Bradb : Na5 me fujays, fombra benina. 
Ella (os olhos em mi c*hum brado pejo^ 
Como quem diz, que ja na5 pode fer) 

Toma a fugirme : tomo a bradar ; dina : 
£ antes q* acabe em mene, acordo» & vejo 
Que nemhuin breve engano poflb ten 

SONNET 
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SONNET XIX. 

^N THE DEATH OF THE POET's MFSTlLESSf 

DONNA CATALINA DB ATAIDE9 

WHO DIED AT THE AGE OF TWENTY. 

VJO, gentle fpirit ! now fupremely Weft, 
^rom fcenes of pain and ftniggling virtue go : 
Prom diy immortal feat of heavemy reft 
^old us lingering in a world of woe ! 
And if beyond the grave, to faints above, 
Pond memory dill the tranlient paft pourtrays. 
Blame not the ardor of my conAant love. 
Which in thefe longing eyes was wont to blaze* 
But if from virtue's fource my forrows rife, 
For the fad lofs I never can repair. 
Be thine to juftify my endlefs fighs, 
find to the Throne of Grace prefer thy praver. 
That Heaven, who made thy fpan of life io brief, 
Vlay ihorten mine, and give my foul relief. 



w, 



SONNET LXXll. 



HILE preft with woes from which it cannot flee^ 
SAy fancy finks, and flumber feals my eyes, 
fier fpirit haftens in my dreams to rife, 
iYho was in life but as a dream to me. 
3*er a drear wafte, fo wide no e^e can fee 
How far its fenfe-evading limit lies, 
[ follow her quick ftep i but ah ! flie flies ! 
3ur diftance widening by ftem Fate's decree« 
Ply not from me, kindmadow! I exclaim: 
She, with fix'd eyes, that her fofc thoughts reveal, 
^nd feem to fay ; ** Forbear thy fond defign!'* 
kill flies : — I call her } but her half-form'd name 
Dies on my falt'ring toiu;ue.— I wake, and feel 
Not e'en one Ihort delufion may be mine* 

Tilt 
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TheSpanilh Commentator ofCamoens confiders this 
vifion as the moft exquiiite Sonnet of his author, and 
affirms that it is fuperior to the much longer poem of 
Petrarch's, on a fimilar idea. It may amufe a curious 
reader to compare both Camoens and Petrarch, on this 
occafion, with Milton, who has alfo written a Sonnet 
on the fame fubje£t. The Commentator Faria has a 
very pleafant remark on this fpecies of compofition. 
He vindicates the dignity of the amorous Sonnet, by 
producing an alphabetical lift of two hundred great 
Poets, who have thus complimented the objefl of their 
affection ; and he very gravely introduces Achilles as 
the leader of this choir, for having celebrated Brifeis* 
If the Sonnets of the Portugueze h*oet are worthy of 
Attention, his Elegies are perhaps ftill more fo, as they 
illuftrate many particulars of his interefting life, which 
ended in 1579, under the moft cruel circumftances of 
neglefl and poverty. 

Portugal has produced bo lefs than fourteen Epic 
poems J twelve in her own language, and two in that 
of Spain. At the head of thefe ftands the Lufiad of 
Camoens. The Malaca Conquiftada of Francifco de 
Sa' de Menefis— and the UlyfTea, or Lifboa Edificada, 
of Gabriel Pereira de Caftro, are two of the moft emi- 
nent among its ruccciTors.— For a lift of the Portugueze 
Epic Poets, and for an elegant copy of the Malaca 
Conquiftada, I am indebted to the very liberal polite- 
nefs of the Chevalier de Pinto, the Ambaflador of 
Portugal. 

NOTE XII. Verse 287. 

Where Eulogy ^ with one eternal f mile J] Though a 
vain infipidity may be confidered as the general charac- 
teriftic of the French £%«, it is butjuft to remark, 
that feveral of thefe performances are an honour to the 
country which produced them ; and particularly the 
little volume ofElcgei lately published by Mr, D^Alem- 
bert. This agreeable Encomiaft has varied and eoli<> 
▼ened the tone of panegyric by the moft happy mixture 
of amuHng anecdote^ judicious criticifm, and philofo^ 

phical 
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pUcal precept : we may jufUy fay of him, what he 
nimielf has laid of his predeceffoc Fontenelle : II z 

folidement aflur^ fa gloire par ces Eloges fi in- 

tereflans, pleins d^une raifon fi fine et fi profonde, qui 
font aimer tt refpedter les lettres, qui infpirent aux 
g^nies natlTane la plus noble emulation, et qui feronC 
pafler ie nom de Pauteur i la pofterit^, avec celui de U 
compagnie c6lebre dont il a 6t6 le digne organe, et des 
grands hommes dont il s^efl rendu Tegal en devenant 
leur pan6gy rifle. 

D'Alembert, Eloge de la Motte, p. 27^. 

NOTE XIIL VfiRsE 302, 

No great Examples rife, but many a Rule,^ Before the 
appearance of Boifu^s celebrated treatife on Epic poe- 
Crv, the French had a fimilar work written in Latin. 
Tiie learned Jefuit Mambrun publilhed in 1652, a 
quarto volume, entitled, Diifertatio Peripatetica dc 
Epico Carmine. His Differtation is founded on the 
principles of Ariftotle, whom he confiders as infalli- 
ble authority ; and he introduces the Greek Philofo- 
pher to decide the following very curiou? queftion^ 
which he argues with becoming gravity. Whether the 
gkition of a woman can be fufHciently Iplendid to prove 
a proper fubjeft for an Epic poem. — Having reafoned 
on this delicate point, with more learning than gallan* 
try, he thus concludes the debate : Congruenter magis 
finem huic quaertioni ^ponere non licet, quam verbis 
Ariftotelis capite 1$ Poeticse, ubi de moribus difputat, 
t^nprt^if h, ra a^fAorrovtct. E^r* y«g ay^i 9f yuu to »}^oj, 

«M* we' o^fbOTToy 7v»aiX», to av^^tiw ii ^ftrqv «trat id 

eft, fecunda proprietas morum ell, ut fint congru- 
entes, ut effe fortem mcs eilaliquis; at non congruit 
mulieri fortem elfe aut t*rribilem ut vertic Riccobonus, 
vel/>rWf/i/^OTUt Pacius. The latter interpretation of 
the word hiyijy would render the decifion o{ thefe 
PhiJofophers very fevere indeed on the Female charac* 
ter, by fuppofing it incapable of difplayia^ both forti- 
tude and prudence. — The Fair Sex have found an ad- 
▼ocatef on this occafion^ in a French Epic Poet. The 

Vol* 11. N famous 
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famous Chapelaiiiy in the preface to his unfbitunate 
Pucelle, has very warmly attacked thefe ungaiiant 
maxims of Mambrun and Aridotle. In fpeaking of cer- 
tain critics, who had cenfured the choice of his fubjed, 
before the publication of his poem, he fays, Ceux-cy, - 
jurant fur le texte d^Aridote, maintiennent que la fern- 
me eft une erreur de la nature, qui avant toujours in-* 
tention de faire un homme, s^arrefte fouvent en chcmin, 
et fe voit contrainte, par la re(i(lance de la madere, 
de laiffer fon deifein imparfait. lis tiennent la force 
corporclle tellement neceflaire, dans la compolition d'ua 
heros, que quand il n'y auroit autre defaut d reprocher 
4 la femme, ils luy en refuferoient le ncm, pour cela 
mk9L feulement, quVlle n'a pas le vigueur d'un Athlete, 
et que la mollefle de fa complexion T'empefche de pou- 
voir durer au travail. lis n'eftiment ce Sexe capable 
d'aucune penfee heroique, dans Ja creance que Vefprit 
fuit le temperament du corps, et que, dans le corps 
de la femme, Tefprit ne pcut rien concevoir, qui ne 

fe fente de fa foiblelfe. Ces Meflieurs me par- 

donneront, toutefois, fi je leur dis qu'ils ne confidecent 
pas trop bien quelle eft la nature de la vertu heroique, 
qu'ils en font plutoft une vertu brutale, ^u'une vertu 

divine. lis fe devroient fouvenir que cette 

vertu n'a prefque rien k faire avec le corps, et qu'elle 
confifte, non dans les efforts d'un Milon de Crotone, 
oO l*efprit n'a aucune part, mais en ceux des ames ndes 
pour les grandes chofes i quand par une ardeur plufqu* 
humaine, elles s'elevent audeffus d'elles-mefraesj qu'el- 
les ferment. quelque deflein, dont Tutilite eft audi 
grande que la difficult^, et qu'elles choififlent les 
moyens de I'executer avec conftance et hauteur de 
courage. Pour prevenus qu'ils vouluifent attribuer ^ 
leur ame un feul avantage, auquel Tame de la femme 
ne puft afpirer, ni faire deux efpeces des deux fexes^ 
defquels la raifon de tous les fages n'a fait qu'une 
jufqu'icy — ^je ne croy pas non plus qu'ils imaginent 
que les vertus morales ayent leur fiege ailleurs, que 
dans la volont6, ou dans I'entendement. Mais li eUes 

y ont 
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y ont leur iiege, et fi Ton ne peut dire que ces deur 
facultes foient autres, dans Tannfe de la femme que dans 
Tame de rhomme, ils ne peuvent, fans abfurdit^, ac- 
corder une de ces vertus A Thomme, et ne V accorder 
pas I la femme. En efFet, cette belle penf^e, d'Ariftote 
qui a donnc occafion k leur erreur, eft fi peu phyfique, 
qu'elle tait plus de tort k la philofpphie du Lyc6e, 
qu*clle n'appuye 1' opinion de ceux que nous com- 
battons.'^ Chapelain then enters into an -hiftorical 
defence of Female dignity, and oppofes the authority 
of Plato to that of Ariftotle, concerning the propriety 
of woman's ever appearing on the great theatre of adtive 
life, Happy had he fupported the Female caufe as for- 
cibly, in the execution of his poem, as in the argu- 
ments of his preface: but Chapelain was unfortunately 
one of the many examples, which every country af- 
fords, that the moft perfe6t union of virtue and erudi- 
tion is utterly infufficient to form a Poet; and, as he^ 
had the ill fate to be profecuted by the pitllefs rigour 
of Boileau, his inharmonious poem can never fuik into 
a defirable oblivion. The treatife of Mambrun feems 
to have excited, among the French, an eagernefs to 
diftinguifh themlelves in the field of Epic poetry ; 
for (everal Epic poems were publiflied in France in 
a few years after that work: appeared ; but moft of 
them, and particularly thofe on fcriptural fubje^ls, 
were hardly ev^r known to cxift. 

Le Jonas inconnu fcche dans la poufliere, 
Le David imprime n'a point vu la lumiere, 
Le Moife commence k moifir par les bords. 

Boileau, Sat. ix. 

The Alaric of Scudery, and the Clavis of Dcfriia- 
refts, can fcarce be reckoned more fortunate 5 . but in 
this band of unfuccefsful Epic viTiters, there Was one 
Poet, of whom even the fevere Boileau could not allow 
himfelf to fpcak ill $ this was Le Moine, the author 
of St. Louis. The Satirift being alked, why he had 
N z never 
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never mentioned the poetry of Le Moine ? replied w^^ 
the two following verSfes, parodied from Corneille, 

II 8*e(l trop 6\e\€ pour en dire du mal, 
II sVft trop 6gar6 pour en dire du bien. 

The judicious and candid Hejne has t>eftowed con' 
fiderable applaufe on Le Moine» in one of his notes to 
the 6th book of Virgil, where he examines the difierent 
methods by which the Epic Poets have introduced 
their various pi£lures of futurity. From his account, 
Le Moine excels in this article. I can fpeak only from 
the opinion of this learned Critic, for the negle^ed 
French Poet is become fo rare, that I have fought in 
vain for a copy of his work. T he number of ob- 
fcure Epic writers in France is very trifling, com- 
pared to thofe which Italy has produced ; the Italians 
hav£ been indefatigable in this fpecies of compoiition, 
and, as if they had refolved to leave no Hero unfung, 
their celebrated Novelift, Giraldi Cinthio, has written 
an Epic poem, in twenty-fix cantos^ on the exploits of 
Hercule9« 

NOTE XIV. Verse ^94. <^ 

Kfen Bcileau Jball not want his proper praife.l^ Nicolas 
Boileau Defpreaux was born in or near Paris, for it is 
a contefted point, on the firil of November 1636, and 
died in March 171 1 of a dropfy, the very difeafe 
which terminated the life of his Englifli rival. The 
Lutrin of Boileau, ftill confidered by fome French 
Critics of the prefent time as the beft poem to which 
France has given birth, was firft publiihed in 1647. It 
is with great reafon and jufliqe that Voltaire con- 
fefles the Lutrin inferior to the Rape of the Lock. 
Few Poets can be {0 properly compared as Pope and 
Boileau J and^ wherever their wriimgs will admit of 
comparifon, we may, without any national partiality, 
adjudge the fuperiority to the Englifh Bard. Thefc 
two great authors refembled each other as much in the 
integrity of their lives, as in the fubjefts and execution 

of 
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^^ Aeir fcvcral compofitioos. There are two adtions 
?^Corded of Boileau, which fufficiently prove that the 
^exorable Satirift had a moft generous and frieftdly 
^^rt; when Patra, the celebrated Advocate, who was 
^ined bv his paifion for literature, found himfelf under 
tte paintul neceffity of felling his expenfive library, 
and had almoft agreed to part with it for a moderate 
.fnm, Boileau gave him a much fuperior price; and, 
after paying the money, added thii condition to the 
purchafe, that Patru (hould retain, during his life, the 
pofTcflion of the books. The fucceeding inftance of 
the Poet's generofity is yet nobler : — when it was ru- 
moured at court that the Kinjg intended to retrench th^ 
penfion of Corneille, Boileau hadened to Madame de 
Montefpan, and faid, that his Sovereign, equitable as 
be was, could not, without injuftice, grant a penfion 
to an author like himfelf, juil afcendin^ Parnadus, and 
take it from Corneille, who had fo long been feated 
on the fummit; that he entreated her, for the honour 
of the King, to prevail on hisMajefty rather to ftrike 
off bis peniion, than to withdraw that reward from a 
aun whofe title to it was incomparably greater; and 
diat he flsould more eafily confole himfelf under the 
lofs of that diftinftion, than under the affli^ion of 
feeing it taken away from fuch a Poet as Corneille. 
This magnanimous application had the fuccefs whjch 
It deferved, and it appears the more noble, when we 
recolledl that the rival of Corneille was the intimate 
friend of Boileau. 

The long and unreftrved intercourfe which fubfifted 
between our Poet and Racine was highly beneficial 
and honourable to both. The dying farewell of the 
latter is the. tiioit exprciTivs aulcgy cii the private cha- 
rader of Boileau : Je regarde comme un bonheur pour 
moi de mourir avant vous,. faid the tender Rachine, 
in taking a final leave of his faitiiful and generous 
fiiend. 

N 1 NOTE. 
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NOTE XV. Verse 313. 

Ncr, gentle QreJJet^JbaU thyfprigbtly rhjtne.l Tbis 
elegant and amiable writer was bom at Amiens, and 
educated in the fociety of the Jefuits^ to whom he has 
paid a grateful compliment in bidding them adieu. At 
the age of twenty^fix he publifhed his Ver-vert, a 
poem in four cantos^ which commemorates 

La caufe infortun^ 
D'un Perroquet non mcMns brillant qu* En6e : 
Non moins d6vot, plus malheureux que lui. 

Voltaire has fpoken invidioufly of this <lelightful per- 
formance; butafpirited French Critic has veryjuftly 
vindicated the merits of Greflet in the foUowug re- 
mark : Le Ver-vert fera toujour* un poeme char- 

mant et inimitable^ Tans fouiller fa plume par rimpi6t6 
et la licence qui defhonorent celle de l*iuteur de La i 
Pucei/e, le Poete a fu y r^pandre un agr6ment, une 
fraicheur et une vivacit6 de coloris, <^m le rendent auffi 
piquanjt dans les details, qu^il eil nche et ing^nieuz 
dans la iidtion. On placera Coujours cei agreable badi- 
nage parmi les produdions origtoales, prx)poQ8 i faire 
aimer des etrangers la gaiete Fraopoife e& 6cartant toiite 
mauvaife id^e de aos moeurs. 

NOTE XVI. Verse 325. 

See lovely Boccage, in ambition flrongJ] Madame du 
Boccage is known to the Englifli reader as the corref- 
pondent of Lord Cheilerfield. This ingenious and 
ibirited Lady has written three poems of the Epic 
kmd— Le Par^di§ Terreflre,. in fix cantoa. frcs Mil, 
ton; La Iviort d'Abel, in five cantos, from Gefner; 
and a more original compofition, in ten cantos, on 
the exploits of Columbus. I have alluded to a paiiage 
in the ,laft poem, where Zama,^ the daugjiter of an 
Indian Chief, is thus defcribed ; 

Comme 
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Comme Eve, elle etoit niie ; une egale innocence 
L'ofFre aux regards fans honte, et voile fes appas ; 
Les Graces qu*elle ignore accompagnent fes pas, 
Ei pour tout v^tement, en formant fa parure, 
D'un plumage azure couvrirent fa ceinture. 

The works of this elegant female Poet contain an 
animated verfion of Pope's Temple of Fame. And 
(he has added to her poetry an account of her travels 
through England, Holland, and Italy, in a feries of 
entertaining letters, addreffed to Madame du Perron, 
her fifter. 

NOTE Xyil. Verse 344. 

To fivell the glory of the great Voltaire,'] Though the 
Henriade has been frequently reprinted, and the parti- 
zans of Voltaire have endeavoured to make It d national 
point of honour to fupport its reputation^ it feems at 
length to be finking under that neglefl and oblivion^ 
which never fail to overtake every feeble offspring of 
the Epic Mufe. Several of our mott eminent Critics 
have attacked this perforniante with peculiar feverity, 
and tbihe hav^ ^oudtohed it on the moft oppofite prin- 
ciples, merely becaufe it does not coincide with their 
tefpe^ve fyftems. Their fentence has been pafTed 
only in Ihort and incidental remarks ; but a t'rench 
iR^rit-er, inflamed by perfonal animofity againft Voltaire* 
has raifed three o^avo voliimes on the defeats of this 
iingle poem. Mr. Clement, in hi« ** Eniretiem far U 
Poeme Epique relatrvesnent d la Hvnriode,^* has endea- 
voured to prove \t utterly deficient in all the eflential 
points of Epic poetry ; — in the ftru£hire of its general 
plan, in the conduct of its various points, in fentiment, 
in charadler, in ftyle. His work indeed difplays an 
acrimonious deteftation of At Poet whom he eitamines; 
and perhaps there is hardly any human compofition 
which could fupport the fcrutiny of fo rigid aninqui- 
N 4 fitor : 
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iitor : the Henriade is utterly unequal to it ; for in 
xnanv articles we are obliged to conlefs, that (he juftice 
of the Critic is not inferior to his feverity. He dif- 
coversy in his diiTedion of the Poem^ the (kill c^ an 
anatomic, with the mali^ity of an aflaffin. If any 
thing can deferve firch ngorous treatment, it is cer- 
tainly the anifice of Voltaire, who, in his Eflay on 
Epic Poetry, has attempted, with much ingenuity, to 
fink the reputation of all the ^eat Epic Writers, that 
he might raife himfelf to their level i an attempt in 
^hich no author can ultimately fucceed ; for, as 
D'Alembert has admirably remarked on a different oc- 
cafion, Le public laiffera Tamour propre de chaque 
ecrivain faire fon plaidoyer, rira de leurs efforts, non 
de genie, mais de raifonnement, pour hauler leur place, 
et Imira par mettre chacun k la uenne. 

NOTE XVIIL Ve»sb 47S- 

jfttJ^ Jbrouded in a mi/I of moral fpletni] It feems to 
be the peculiar infelicity of Pope, that his moral virtuei 
have had a tendency to diminim his j>oetical reputation* 
PofleiEng a benevolent fpirit, and wilhing to make the 
art, to which he devoted his life, as ferviceable as he 
could to the great interefls of mankind, he foon quitted 
the higher regrons of poetr j^, for the more leveH and 
more frequented field of Ethics and of Satire.. He de» 
Clares, with a noble pride ariling from the probity of 
his intention. 

That not in Fancy's maze he wandered long. 
But ftoop'd to truth, and moraliz^T his fong. 

The feverity of Criticifm has from hence inferred, that 
his imagination was inferior to the other faculties of 
his mind, and that he pofieffed not that vigour of ge- 
nius which might enable him to rank with our more 
fublime and pathetic Bards. This inference appears 
to me extremely defective both in candour and in rea- 

fon I 
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fbn J it would furely be more generous, and I will 
venture to add, more juft, to alHgn very different caufes 
for his having latterly applied himfelf to moral and 
fatvric compofition. If his preceding poems difplayed 
only a moderate portion of fancy and of tendernefs, 
wemight indeed very fairly conjecture, that he quitted 
the icind of poetry, where thefe qualities are particu- 
larly required, becaufe Nature directed him to (bine 
only as the Poet of reafon. — But his earlier productions 
will authorize an oppofite concluiion. At an age when 
few authors have produced any capital work. Pope- 
gave the world two poems, one the offspring of imagi- 
nation, and the other of {enfibility, which will ever 
fland at the head of the two poetical claffes to which 
they belong } his Rape of the Lock, and his Eloife^ 
have nothing to fear from any rivals, either of paft or of 
future time* When a writer has difplayed fuch earl]^ 
proofs of exquidte fancy, and of tender enthufiafm, 
thofe great conftftuents of the real Poet,, ought we not 
to regret that he did not give a greater fcope and freer 
cxercife to thefe qualities, rather than to affert that he 
did not poflefs them fna fuperlative degree ? Why then^ 
it may be aflced, did he confine himfelf to compofiti- 
ons in which thefe have little Ihare ? The life and cha- 
racter of Pope will pcrfedtly explain the reafons, why 
he did not always follow the higher fuggeftions of his 
own natural genius* He had entertained an opinion^ 
that by flooping to truth,, and employing his talents on 
the vices and Sjllies of the palVing time,, he (hould be 
moft able to benefit mankind. Tlie iJea was perhaps, 
ill-founded, but his condudt in confcqiience of it was 
certainly noble. Its effeCts however were moft unhap- 
py ; for it took from him all his enjoyment of life,, 
and may injure, in feme degree, his immortal reputa- 
tion : by fufTering his thoughts to dwell too much, on 
knaves and fools,, he flll into the f'plenctic delufion,. 
that the world is nothing but a compound of vice and 
folly i and from hence he has been reproached for fup- 
pofmg that all human merit was confined to himielf,^and 
to a few of his moft intimate correipondents. 

N s There 
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There was an amiable peculiarity in the character of 
Pope, V hich had great influence both on his condu^ 
and compofition — he embraced the fentknents of thofe 
he loved ^*ith a kind of fuperflitious regard; his ima- 
gination and his judgment were perpetually the dopes 
of an aflPedtionate heart : it was tnis which led him, at 
the requeft of his idol Bolingbroke, to write a fublime 
poem on metaphyfical ideas which he did not perfedlly 
comprehend ; it was this which urged him almoft to 
quarrel with Mr. Allen, in compliance with the ca- 
prices of a female friend ; it was this which induced 
him, in the warmth of gratitude, to follow the abfurd 
hints of Warburton with all the blindnefs of infatuated 
aflFcdtion. V.'hoever examines the life and writings of 
Pope with a minute and unprejudiced attention, will 
find that his excellencies, both as a Poet and a Man, 
were peculiarly his own ;. and that his failings wece 
chiefly owing to the ill judgment, or the artifice, of 
his real and pretended friends. The lavifli applaufe 
and the advice of his favourite Atterbury, were per- 
haps the caufe of his preferving the famous charadter of 
Addifon, which, finely written as it is, all the lovers 
of Pope mull wifli him to have fupprelfed. Few of 
his friends had integrity or frankne(s fuflicient to per- 
fuade him, that his fatires would deftroy the tranquil- 
lity of bis life, and cloud the luftre of his fame : yet, 
to the honour of Lyttleton, be it remembered, that he 
fuggefted fuch ideas' to the Poet,, in the verfes which 
he wrote to him from Rome, with all the becoming zeal 
of enligiicened friendihip : 

No more let meaner Satire dim the rays 
That flov/ majeflic from thy nobler bays f 
In all the flowery paths of Pindus ftray. 
But fhun that thorny, that unpleafing way ! 
Nor, when each foft, engaging Mufe is thine, 
Addrtl's the leafl attra^ive of the Nine ! 

This generous admonition did not indeed produce its 
intended efi'cdt, for other counfellors had given a dif- 
ferent 
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fcrent bias to the mind of the Poet, and the malignity 
of his enemies had exafperated his temper ; yet he after- 
wards turned his thoughts towards the compofition of 
a national Epic poem, and poflibly in confequence of 
the hint which this Epiftle of Lyttleton contains. The 
intention was formed too late, for it arofe in his decline 
of life. Had he pofTefled health and leifure to execute 
fuch a work, I am perfuaded it would have proved a 
glorious acquifition to the literature of our country : : 
the fubjedt indeed which he had chofen muft be allow- 
ed to have an unpromifmg appearance ; but the opinion 
of Addifon concerning his Sylphs, which was farely ho- 
neft, and not invidious, may teach us hardly ever to 
decide againft the intended works of a fuperior genius. 
Yet in all the Arts, we arc perpetually tempted to pro- 
nounce fuch decifions. I. have frequently condemned 
fubje6ls which my friend Romney had felefted for the 
pencil ; but in the fequel,,my opinion only proved 
that I was near-fighted in thole regions of imagination,, 
where his keener eyes commanded all the profpcdt. 



END OF THE NOTES TO THE THIRD EPISTLX.- 



NOTE 



T O T H E 



FOURTH EPISTLEv 



NOTE !• Verse 103. 

Proceed, ye Slprs of the tuneful SbelUI 

For the advice which I have thus ventured to give fucb 
of my fair readers as have a talent for poetry^ 1 ihall 
produce them a much higher poetical authority. In 
the age of Petrarch, an Italian Lady, named Giuftina 
Ferrot, was defirous of diftinguiihing herfelf by this 
pleafmg accomplifhment } but the remarks of the world,, 
which reprefented it as improper for her fex, difcou- 
raged her fo far, that fhe was aimoft tempted to relin- 
quiih her favourite purfuit. la her doubts on this, 
point, (he confulted the celebrated Poet of her country 
in an elegant Sonnet ; and received his anfwer on the 
tntereding fubjedl in the f^me poetical form. I Qiall add 
the two Sonnets^ with an imitation of each. 

la 
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JLO vorrei pur drizztr queftemfe piume * 

Colily Signor, dove ii deiio n^invica^ 

E dopo moite rimaner' in vita 

Col chiaro di virtu te inclyto lume 

Ma* volgo inerte, che dal rio coftume 

Ninto^ ha d* ogni fuo ben la via fmarrita. 

Come degna di biafmo ogn* hor m' addita 

Ch* ir tenti d* Elicona al facro fiume. 

All ago, al fufo, piu ch* al lauro, o al mirto, . 

Come che qui non fia la gloria mia, 

Vuol ch' habbia fempre quefta mente intefa. 

Dimmi tu hormai, che per piu dritta via 

A Parnaflb t* en vai, nobile fpirto, 

Dovrd dunque lafciar (i degna imprefa I 



JL/ A gola, e '1 fonno, e T oziofe piume- 

Hanno del mondo ogni virtd fbandtta^ 

Ond^d dal corfofuo quafi fmarnta 

Nodra natura vinta dal codume : 

Ed d ft fpento ogni benigno lume 

Del ciel, par cui i* informa umana vita, 

Che par cofa mirabile s* addita 

Chi vuol far d* Elicona Jiafcer fiume, 

Qual vaghezzadtlaxiTa> qual di mirto ? 

Povera e nuda vai filofofia. 

Dice la turba dl vil guadagno intefa. 

Pochi compagni avri per Taltra via 

Tanto ti prega piO, gentile fpirto, 

'Non lafciat la xaag nanima tua imprefa ! • . 



TH 
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THE SONNET OF GIUSTINA TO PETRARCH. 
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' L A D L Y would I exchange inglorious cafe 
For future fame, the Poet's fond defire ! 
And ftill to live, in fpite of death, afpire 
By Virtue's light, that darknefs cannot feize : 
But, ftupified by Cuftom's blank decrees. 
The idle vulgar, void of liberal fire. 
Bid me, with fcorn, from Helicon retire. 
And rudely blame ray generous hope to pleafe. 
Diftaffs, not laurels, to your fex belong. 
They cry — as honour were beyond our view t 
To fuch low cares they wilh my fpirit bent. 
Say thou ? who marcheft, 'mid the favorM few,^ 
To high ParnafTus, with triumphant fong. 
Should I abandon fuch a fair intent ? 



THE ANSWER OF PETRARCH. 



-Luxurious pleafure, and lethargic eafe 
Have deaden'd in the world each bright defire : 
Our thoughts no more with Nature's force afpire y 
Cuftom's cold powers the drooping fancy feize : 
So loft each light that taught the foul to pleafe. 
Each heavenly fparkof lite-dire6led tire. 
That all, who join the Helicolian choir. 
Are frantic deem'd by Folly's dull decrees. 
What charms, what worth to Laurel- wreaths belong ? 
Naked and poor Philofophy we view. 
Exclaims the crowd, on fordid gain intent. — 
Affociates in thy path thou'lt find but few ; 
The more, I pray thee,. Nymph of graceful fong. 
Indulge thy fpirit in its noble bentj 

NOTE 
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NOTE II. Verse 210. 

yfs wounded Learmng blujbes to recite f] ^filt09 
fold the copy of Paradife Loft for the fum of five 
pounds, on the condition of receiving fifteen pounds 
more at three fubfequenc periods, to be regulated 
by the fale of the Poem. — For the ceiimg at White* 
hall, Rubens received three thoufand pounds; 

NOTE III. Verse 298. 

Receive the Laurel from Imperial Charles /] Ariofta 
19 faid to have been publicly crowned with laurel 
at Mantua, by the Emperor Charles the Vth, to« 
wards the end of the year 1532* This fa6t Has been 
dilputed by various vrnters, but it feems to be 
fuinctently eftablifhed by the refearches of N^zzu- 
chelli. 

The cuftom of crowning Poets with laurel is almoft 
as ancient as poetry itfelf, fays the Abb€ du Refnel^ 
in his Rechtrches fur les Poetes couronnez, a work 
which contains but fcanty information on this curi- 
ous topic. Petrarch is generally fuppofed to hare 
revived this ancient folemnit^y which had been abo- 
liihed as a pagan inftitution in the reign of the Em* 
peror Theodofius. It appears, however^ firom two 
pafTages in the writ rags of Boccacio, that .Dante had 
entertained ierious thoughts of this honourable dif- 
tindtion, vs^hich his exile precluded him from receiv- 
ing, as he chofe, fays his Biographer, to be crown*d 
only in his native city. 

An amufing volume might be written on the ho- 
nours which have been paid to Poets in different 
ages, and in various parts of the world. It is re- 
marlcable, that the moll unpolilhed nations have been 
the moft lavifh in rewarding their Bards. There are 
two inftances on record, in which poetical talents 
have raifed their pofleifors even to fovereign dominion*. 
The Scythians chofe the Poet Thamyris for their king> 

though 
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though he was not a native of their country, 
nri rwurof n«f uiiaftiiMi, u^ «ai CaaiXtA cfmt, XMWt^ 
smiXtfToy orra, ^invLci ff9^nffaff^^, Hift. Poet. Script. 
Edit. Gale, p. 250. Saxo Grammaticus begins the 
fixth book of his Hiflory by relating, that the Danes 
beftowed their vacant diadem on the Poet Hiarnus, 
as a reward for his having compofed the beft epitaph 
on their deceafed foverei^n Frotho. From the four 
I«atin verfes which the Hiftorian has given us, as a 
tranflation of this extraordinary epitaph, wema]^ venture 
to affirm, that the poetical monarch obtained his 
crown on very eafy conditions. 

NOTE IV. Verse 314. 

For bim her fiuntaiHs gufb with golden Jiream,'] Of 
the great wealth which flowed into the hands of this 
extraordinary Poet, his friend and biographer Moo- 
talvan has given a particular account. This author 
concludes that Lope de Vega gained by his dramatic 
works alone a fum nearly equal to 20,000 pounds 
fterlingi the revenue arinng from the pofts he held, 
and from his penfion, was very conuderable. Hit 
opulence was much encreafed by the moft fplendid 
iaftances of private liberality. He received many 
cofUy prefents from various characters to whom be 
was penonally unknown ) and ^e was himfelf heard 
to fay, in (peaking of his generous patron, that the 
Duke of Sefia alone had given him, at oifferent periods 
of his life, fums almolt amounting to fix thoufand 
pounds. 

It muft be confefled, that the noble patrons of 
Englifl) poetry have not equalled this example of 
Spanifh munificence, even if we admit the truth of our 
traditionary anecdotes concerning the generofity of 
Lord Southampton to Shakefpeare, and of Sir Philip 
Sidney tp Spenler. Confidering the liberality for 
which our nation is fojuflly celebrated, it is remark-^ 
able, that not a fmgle £ngli(h Poet appears to have' 

beea 
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been enriched by oat monarchs: 7BC Spenfer had 
every claim to the bounty of £Uztbeth $ ke fang 
her praifes in a drain which mi^ gratify her pride ^ 
and of all who have flattered the great, he may juftly 
be conlidered as the moft worthy of reward. His 
Xong was the tribute of his heart as well a& of his 
fancy, and the fex of his idol may be {aid to purify 
his incenfe from all the offenitve particles of ferviie »- 
dulation. The negled wdiich he experieaced from the 
vain, imperious, and ungrateful Elizabeth, appears the 
more ftriking, when we recoiled, that her lovely rival, 
the beautiful and unfortunate Queen of Scots^ ugnaliz^ 
ed her fupcrior generofity by a magnificent prelent of 
plate to the French Poet Ronfard. This negleded 
Bard was once the darling of France, and perhaps 
equalled Lope de Vega in the honours which he re- 
ceived: his fovereign, Charles the Ninth, compofed 
fome elegant verfes in his praife, and the city of Tou- 
loufe prnented him with a Minerva of maflive (il- 
ver. 

If our princes and nobles have not equalled thofe 
0f otbef kingdoms in liberality to the great Poets of 
iheir country, England may yet boaft the name of a 
private gentleman, who diCcovered in this reiped m 
noft princely ^irit ; no nadoo,. either ancient or 
modern, can produce an example of monifbence m«v 
truly noble than the annual gratnity which Aken- 
iide received ffom Mr. Dy£on ; a tribute of geoerout 
and aifedionate admiration, endeared to its worthy 
poifeflbr by every confideration which could make it 
honourable both to himfelf and to his patron ! 

It has been lately lamented by an elegant and ac- 
xx)rapli(bed writer, who had too much reafon for the 
complaint, that " theprofelfion of Literature, by far 
^' the mofl laborious ot any, leads to no real benefit/* 
Experience undoubtedly proves, that it has a general 
tendency to impoveriih its votaries; and the l^gi^^* 
tors of every country would a£t perhaps a wife, at. 
all events an honourable part, if they corredted this 

tendency. 
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tendency y by eflablifhin? public emoluments for fuch 
as eminently diflinguiu themfelves in the various 
branches of fcience. It is furely poflible to form fuch 
an eflablifhmenty which, without proving a national 
burthen, might aggrandize the literary glory of the 
nation, by preferving her men of letters from the evils 
fo frequently conne6ted with their purfuits, by fecur- 
ing, to thofe who deferve it, the poffefFion of eafe and 
honour, without damping their emulation, or deftroy- 
ing their independence* 
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N O T E I. • Verse 76. 

1 HE loofe Petronius gave the maxim biriLI 
Ariftotle has faid but little, in his Poetics, concerning 
that weighty point, which has fo much employed and 
embarralfed the modern Cntics--the machinery of the 
Epic poem ; and the little which he has faid mi^ht 
. rather furnifh an argument for its excluHon, than judify 
its ufe. But Rome, in her rooft degenerate days, pro- 
duced a writer, to whofe authority, contemptible as 
it is, mod frequent appeals have been made in this 
curious literary queftion. In almoil every modern 
author who has touch'd, however flightly, on Epic 
poetry, we may find at leaft fome part of the following 
Sentence from Petronius Arbiter : — Ecce," belli civilis 
ingens opus quifquis attigerit, nifi plenus litteris, fub 
onere labetur. Non enim res geftae verfibus compre- 
.hendendse funt, quod longe melius hidorici faciunt; 
fed per ambages, deorumque minideria, & fabulofum 
fententiarum cormentum praecipitandus ed liber fpiritusi 
ut potius furentis animl vaticinatio appareat> quam re- 
Ijgiofx orationis fub tedibus fides. 

Thcfc 
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Thefe remtrki on the oeceifity of cdieftial mntf, 
were evidently made to depreciate the Phariaiia of 
Lucan i and Petronius may be called a fair Critic^ as 
Pope faid of Milbourne, on his oppofition to Dryden, 
becaufe he produces his own poetry in contrail: to that 
which he condemns. His fpecimen of the manner ia 
which he thought an Epic poem (hould be conduSedf 
fufficiently proves the abfurdity of his criticifmi for 
how infipid is the fable in thofe verfes which he has 
oppofed to the Pharfalia, when compared to the firft 
book of Lucan ! Yet the Epic compoution of Petronius 
has not wanted admirers: a Dutch Commentator is «' 
bold enough to fay, that he prefers this (ingle rhapfody < 

to three hundred volumes of fuch poetry as Lucan*s : 'i ^ 
an opinion which can only lead ua to exclaim with I ^ 
Boileauy | ^ 

Un fot trouve toujours un plus fot qui Tadmire. 

If men of letters, in the age of Lucan, differed ia 
their fentiments concerning machinery, the ^eat changes 
that have fince happened in the world, and the difqui- 
(itions which have appeared on the fubjed, are very 
far from having reconciled the judgment of modern wri- 
ters on this important article. Two eminent Critics 
of the prefent time have delivered opinions on this 
topic fo fingularly oppofite to each other, that I fliall 
tranfcribe them both. 

<* In a theatrical entertainment, which employs both 
'* the eye and the ear, it would be a grofs abfurdity 
** to introduce upon the ftage fuperior Beings in a 
*' vifible Ihape. There is not place for fuch objection 
*^ in an Epic poem ; and Boileau, with many other 
** Critics, declares ftrongly for that fort of machinery 
** in an Epic poem. But waving authority, which is 
^* apt to impoi'e upon the judgment, let us draw what 
'^ light we can from reafon. I begin with a preliminary 
^^ remark, that this matter is but indiflindUy handled 
** by Critics. The poetical privilege of animating 
** infenfible objedls for enlivening a dcfcription, is very 

** different 
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•** different from what is termed machineryj where 
*^ deities, angels, devils, or other fupernatural powers, 
** are introduced as real perfonages, mixing in the 
*^ a6tion, and contributing to the cataflrophe; and 
** yet thefe two things are conftantly jumbled together 
** in the reafoning. The former is founded on a natu- 
" ral principle; but can the latter claim the fame 
** authority ? So far from it, that nothing is more un- 
** natural. Its effeds at the fame time are deplorable, 
** Firft, it gives an air of fidtion to the whole, and 
** prevents that impreffion of reality which is requifite 
** to intereft our affedtions, and to move our paflions ; 
** which of itfelf is fufficient to explode machinery, 
*' whatever entertainment it may afford to readers of 
^ a fantaftic tafte or irregular imagination. And next, 
** were it poffible, by difguifing the fiftion, to delude 
** us into a notion of reality, which I think can hardly 
** be, an infuperable objection would ftill remain, 
** which is, that the aim or end of an Epic poem can 
*^ never be attained in any perfection where machinery 
'* is introduced; for an evident reafon, that virtuous 
*' emotions cannot be raifed fuccefsfully, but by the 
*' actions of thofe who are endued with paflions and 
'* affeflions like our own, that is, by human addons : 
** and as for moral inftrudtion, it is clear that none can > 
^* be drawn from Beings who aft not upon the fame 
** principles with us. Homer, it is true, introduces 
** the Gods into this fable; but the religion of his 
** country authorized that liberty; it being an article 
** in the Grecian creed, that the Gods often interpofe 
** vifibly and boldly in human affairs. I muft, how- 
** ever, obferve, that Homer's Deities do no honour 
** to his poems. Fidions that tranfgrefs the bounds 
** of nature feldom have a goodeffeS; they may in- 
** flame the imagination for a moment, but will not be ' 
' ** relilhed by any perfon of a corred tafte. They 
** may be of fome ufe to the lower raiik of writers ; 
*^ but an author of genius has much finer materials of 
** nature's production for elevating his fubjed, and ' 

•* making 
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•* making it intcrcfting.—— Voltaire, in his Effay 
'' upon £pic Poetry, talkii^ of the Pharfalia, oUenres 
*' judicioufly, that the proximity of time, the noto» 
*' riety of events, thecharafterof thea^, enliriitened 
** and political, joined with the folidity of Lucan^s 
'< fubjedt, deprived him of all liberty of poetiod fic- 
** tion. Is it not amazing, that a Critic who reafons 
^* fo juftly with refpe^t to others, can be fa blind widi 
*• relpedl to himfelf ? Voltaire, not fatisfied to enrich 
^' his language with images drawn from invtfibleand 
'' fuperior beings, introduces them into the a^on. 
** In the fixth canto of die Henriade, St. Louis appears 
** in^erron, and terrifies the foldiers; in the feveoth 
** cantOy St. Louis fends the God of bleep to Henry ; 
** and in the tenth, the Demons of Difcord, Fanau* 
*^ cifm. War, &c. ailift Aumale in a lingular com- 
** bat with Turenne, and are driven away by a good 
** angel brandifhing the fword of God. To blend fuch 
** Hdtitious perfonages in the fame a£tion with mortals, 
'^ makes a bad figure at any rate, and is intolerable 
** inahiftoryfo recent as that of Henry IV, This 
*' fingly is fufiicient to make the Her.riade a (hort- 
** lived poem, were it otherwife pofleffed of every 
" beauty." 

Elements of Criticifm^ vol. ii. p. 389, 4th edition. 

** The Pagan Gods and Gothic Fairies were equally 
** out of credit when Milton wrote. He did well there- 
** fore to fupply tlieir room with Angels and Devils. 
** If thefe too (hould wear out of the popular creed (and 
** they feem in a hopeful way, from the liberty fome 
** late Critics have taken with them) I know not what 
** other expedients the Epic Poet midit have recourie 
•* to ; but this I know — the pomp of verfc, the energy 
'' of defcription, and even the fined moral paintings, 
** would (land him in no ftead. Without admiration 
** (which cannot be efiedted but by the marvellous of 
** celeilial intervention, I mean the agency of fuperior 
*^ natures really exifling, or b^ the illufion of the 
'* &ncy uken to be fo) no Epic poem can be long* 

•• livfd. 
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'* lived. I am not afraid to inftance in the Henriade 
** itfelf, which, notwithftanding the elegance of the 
** compofition, will, in a Ihort time be no more read 
" than the Gondibert of Sir W. Davenant, and for the 
** fame reafon.'* 

Letters on Chi'valry and Romance ^ Letter X. 

I have thus ventured to confront thefe eminent critical 
antagonifts, that, while they engage and overthrow 
each other, we obferve the injuftice produced by the 
fbirit of fyftematical criticifm, even in authors moft re- 
Ipedlable for their talents and erudition. — Here is the un- 
fortunate Voltaire placed between two critical fires> 
which equall^deftroy him. The /r/? Critic aflerts that 
the Henriade muft be fbort-livcd, becaufe the Poet has 
introduced in'vifible andjuperior agents ; — ^the Jecond de- 
nounces the fame fate againft it, becaufe it wants the 
agency of fuperior natures : yet furely every reader of 
poetry, who is not^influenced by any particular fyftem, 
will readily allow, that if Voltaire had treated his fub- 
jedt with true Epic fpirit in all other points, neither 
the introdu£tion nor the abfence of St Louis could be 
fingly fufficient to plunge the Henriade in oblivion. 
Indeed the learned author, who has fpoken in fo pe- 
remptory a manner concerning the neceffity of fuperna- 
tural agents to preferve the exiftence of an Epic poem, 
appears rather unfortunate in the two examples by 
which he endeavours to fupport hi? dodtrine ; for the 
Epic poems both of Davenant and Voltaire have fuf- 
ficient defects to account for any neglett which may 
be their lot, without confidering the article of Ma- 
chinery. 

If I have warmly oppofed any decifions of this exalted 
Critic, it is from a perfuafion (in which 1 may perhaps 
be miftaken) thzi fime of his maxims have a ftrong ten- 
dency to injure an art highly dear to us both ; an art 
on which his genius and learning have caft many rays 
of pleafing and of ufeful light. 

O NOTE 
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NOTE IL Verse i66. 

But bowling dogs the fancied Orpheus tore^ This 
anecdote of Neanthucy the Ton of King PittacnSy is 
releated by Lucian. The curious reader may find it 
in ^e fecond volume of Dr. Franklin^s fpirited trans- 
lation of that lively author, page 355 of the quarto 
edition. 

NOTE III. Verse 276. 

Andjpotlefi Laurels in that field he w«».] The Indian 
mythology, as it has lately been illudrated in the veri tings 
of Mr. Holwell, is 6ne]j^ calculated to anfwer the pur- 
pofe of any poetical genius who may with to introduce 
new machinery into che ferious Epic Poem. Beiides 
the powerful charm of novelty, it would have the ad- 
vantage of not claihing with our national religion % 
for the endeavours of Mr. Holwell to reconcile the 
ancient and pure doctrine of Bramah with the difpenfa- 
tion of Chrift, have fo far fucceeded, that if his fyftcm 
does not fatisfy a theologift, it certainly aflFords a fuf- 
ficient bafis for the ftruSure of a Poet. In perufing 
his account of the Indian fcripture, every reader of 
imagination may, I think, perceive, that the Shaftah 
might fupply a poetical fpirit with as rich a mafs of 
idle treafure as fancy could wilh to work upon.' 
An Epic Poet, defirous of laying the fcene of his 
action in India, would be more embarrafled to find 
interefting Heroes than proper Divinities. — Had juftice 
and generofity infpired and guided that Englilh valour, 
which has fignalized itfelfon the plains of Indoftan ; 
had the arms ofour country been employed to deliver 
the native Indians from the oppreflive ufurpation^of 
the Mahometan powers ; fuch exploits would prefent 
to the Epic Mufe a fubje6t truly noble, and the my- 
thology of the Eaft might enrich it with the moft fplen- 
did decorations. Whether it be poflible or not to 
find fuch a fubjedt in the records of our Indian hif- 

tory,. 
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tory, I leave the reader to detenninc. — Our ^reat 
Hiftorian of the Romao empire has intimated^ m a 
note to the firft volume of his immortal work, that 
^' the wonderful expedition of Odin, which deduces 
** the enmity of the Goths and Romans from fo me- 
** morable a caufe, might fupply the noble ground- 
** work of an Epic poem." The idea is certainly 
both juft and fplendid. Had Gray been ever tempted 
to engage in fuch a work, he would probably have 
convinced us, that the Northern mythology has* fUll 
fufHcient power to feize and enchant the imagination, 
as much in Epic as in Lyric compofition. 

It may amufe our fpeculative Critics, to confider 
how far the religious Gothic fables fhould be introduced 
or rejected, to render fuch a performance mod interefl* 
ing to a modern reader. Few judges would agree in 
their fentiments on the queftion ; and perhaps the great 
difpute concerning Machinery cannot be fairly adjuft* 
ed, till fome happy genius (ball pofTefs ambition and 
perfeverance enough to execute two Epic Poems, in 
the one adopting^ and in the other rejedling, fuper- 
natural agents ; for Reafon alone is by no means an 
infallible conductor in the province of Fancy ; and in 
the poetical as well as the philofophical worlds expe- 
riment is the furefi; guide to truth. 
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